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LETTEE XXXIV. 

KB1717Y JAUES DODD TO THOMAS PUBCXLL, E8Q.> OF THE GRANGE, 

BBUFF. 

« The Fox," 

My dbab Tom, 

HowEYEB Morris managed it I know not, but an order came for 
my liberation that same evening, with the assurance that my passport 
was to be made out for wherever I pleased to name, and the Prefect 
was to express to me his regrets and apologies for an inadvertence 
which he deeply deplored. 

It seemed that, but for diplomacy, I'd not have been detained half 
an hour ; but our worthy representative of Great Britain had asked 
for copies of all the charges against me, so formally, had requested the 
names, ages, and station in life of the several witnesses, so circumstan- 
tially, and had, in fact, imparted such a mock importance to a Police 
impertinence, that the Grand Ducal authorities began to suspect that 
they had caught a first-rate revolutionist, with a whole trunk full of 
Kossuth and Mazzini correspondence. This comes of setting school- 
boys to write despatches ! The greedy appetite for notoriety — ^to be 
up and doing — to be before the world in some public capacity — of 
these juveniles, brings England into more trouble, and Englishmen 
into more embarrassment, than you could believe. If they'd be satis- 
fied with recording Eoyal dinner-parties and Court scandal — who got 
the Order of the Guinea-pig, and who is to receive the "Tortoise," 
they couldn't do much harm ; but the moment they get hold of an 
international grievance, and quote Pufiendorf, we have no peace on 
the Continent for six months after. 

" You wish to leave Baden," said Morris ; " where will you go ?" 

" I have not the slightest notion," said I. " I'm waiting for letters 
from Ireland — yours, my dear Tom, the chief of them — and therefore 
it must be somewhere in the vicinity.'* 

" Go over to Eastadt, then," said he, " and amuse yourself with the 
fortifications : they are now in course of construction, and when com- 
pleted will be some of the strongest in Europe. I'll give you a letter 
to the Commandant, who will show all that can interest you, and ex- 
plain everything that you may wish to know." Eastadt is only twenty 
miles away ; it is, however, in all that regards intercourse with Baden, 
fully two hundred distant. It is cheap, rarely visited by strangers, 
has no " fashionables," and, in fact, just the kind of model prison re- 
sidence that I was wishing for to discipline the family, and get them 
once more " in hand." 

Thither, therefore, we remove to-morrow morning, if nothing un- 
foreseen should occur in the. interim. Morris, as you may observe^ 

T 
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behaved most kindly in this affair; and, indeed, showed a strong 
interest in James, from certain remarks the boy himself has let drop ; 
but he seems cold, Tom ; one of those excellent fellows that are always 
doing the right thing for its own sake, and not for yonrs. I don't want 
to disparage principle, no more than I do a great balance at Coutts's, 
or anything else that I don't possess myself; but I mean to say that, 
somehow or other, one likes to feel that it is to yourself, as an indi- 
Tidual — ^to your own proper identity — a Berrice is rendered, and not to 
a mere fraction of that great biped race that wear cloth clothes and 
eat cooked yictnab. 

That's the way with the English, however, all over the globe, and I 
have often felt more grateM to an Irishman for helping me on with 
my surtout, than I have to John Bull for a real downright piece of 
service. I suppose the hult is more mine than his ; but the fact is 
true, and so I give it to you. I suppose, besides, that an impartial 
observer of both of us would say, that we make too much of every 
favour, and the Englishman too little ; we exact all the obligation of a 
debt for it, they treat the whole thing lightly, as if the service ren- 
dered, and those to whom it was done, were not worthy of farther con- 
sideration. However we strike the balance between us, Tom — in our 
favour or a^amst us — I own to you, I like our own vray best ; and 
though nothing could be more truly kind and oonsiderate than Moms, 
it was quite a relief to me when he gave me his cold shake hands, and 
said^aood-byr 

And 80 will it ever be, so long as human actions axe swayed by human 
emotions. The mazL who recognises your feelings — who regards you 
with some touch of sympathy — is more your Mend than the benevo- 
lent machine who bestowed upon you his mechanical philanthropy. 

** The Golden Ox," Eastadt. 
We left Lichtenthal like a thief in the night ; and here we are now in 
the Gfolden Ox at Bastadt, which, I own to you, seems a most com- 
fortable house. James and I — ^forwe are now two parties domestically, 
Mrs. D. and Mary Anne living very much to themselves, and Cary 
still on a visit with Morris's mother — ^had a most excellent breakfast 
of fresh trout, a roast partridge, a venison steak with capers — ^a capital 
dish — and chocolate, with abundance of good white wine of the place, 
and on calling for the bill, out of curiosity, I see we are charged some- 
thing xmder a florin tar two of us — ^about tenpence each. Tom, this 
win do. You may therefore look upon me as a citizen of Bastadt for 
tiie next month to come. I have kept my letter by me hitherto, to 
give you a bufietin of this place before closi^ it, and I have still some 
short time at my disposal before the post leaves. 

I'm not sure &ough I'd exactly recommend this town to a patient 
labouring under nervous headaches, or to a university man reading for 
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houcHirs. Indieed, up to tbis^I suppose I'll get used to it later on— -the 
din has so addled me, that I hare often to stand two minutes reflecting 
over what I had to say, and then own that I hare forgotten it. We 
are — that is, the Ox is — ^in the quietest spot in the town, and yet close 
under mj bedroom there ate, from early m<Mming till dusk, twelve 
drummers at practice, with a head drummer to teach them. In the 
green, before the door, two companies of recruits are at drill. The 
foot artillery limbers and unlimbers all day in the *^ Fktz" close by, and 
what should be oar garden is a riding-school for the cadets. These 
seyeral educational establishments have their peculiar tumult, which 
accompany me through my sleep ; and for all the requirements of quiet 
and reflection, I might as well have taken up my abode in a kettle- 
drum. Liege was a Trappist Monastery in comparison 1 As it is, the 
routine tramp of feet has made me conform to the step, and I march 
" quick" or ''orderly," exactly as the fellows are doing it outside. I 
swallow my soup to the sound of a trumpet, and take off my clothes to 
the roll of the drum. James is in ecstasy with it all ; IneTersawhim 
enjoy himself so much. He is out looking at them the entire day, 
and I'm greatly mistaken but Mary Aime passes a large portion of her 
time at the green ''jalousie" ih&t opens over the riding-school. 

I am always asking myself —that is, wfaenerer I can summon compo- 
sure even for so much — ^what do the Germans want with all these 
soldiers? Burelyltey'renot going to invade France, nor Bussia; and 
yet their arsaies are maintained in a strength that might imply it ! As 
to any occasion for them at home in their own land, its downright bal- 
derdash to talk of it ! Do you know, Tom, that whenever I think of 
G-ermany and her rulers, I am strongly reminded of poor old Doctor 
Drake, I4mt lived at Dronestown, and the flea-bitten mare he used to 
drive in his gig. She was forty if she was an hour ; she was quiet and 
docile from the day she was foaled : all l^e whip^g in the world 
couldn't shake her into five miles an hour, and yet the Doctor had her 
surrounded with every precaution and appliance that would have 
suited a regular runaway. There w^re safety-reins, and kieking-straps, 
and double traces without end — and all to restrain a poor old beast that 
only wanted to be let alone, and drag out her tirescmie exist^ice in the 
jog-trot die was used to ! " Ah, you don't know her as well as I do," 
Drake would say ; " she's a devil at heart, and if she didn't feel it was 
useless to resist, she'd smash everything behind h^. She looks quiet 
enough, but that doesn't impose upon me** l^ese were liie kind of 
reflections he indulged in, and I suppose they are about the same in use 
in the Cabinets of Austria, Prussia, and Bavaria. I was often malicious 
enough for a half wish that Drake should have a spicy devil in the. 
shaftS; just for once, to show him a trick or two; and in the same spirit, 

t2 
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Tom, I cannot help saying, that I'd like to see John Bull '^put to" in this 
fashion ! "Wouldn't he kick up — wouldn't he soon knock the whole 
concern to atoms ! Ah, Tom, it's all alike, beHeve me ; and whether 
you have to drive a Nag or a Nation, take my word for it, the kick- 
ing-straps are only efficacious when the beast hasn't a kick in him ! 
At all events, such are not the popular notions here, and on they go 
building fortresses, strengthening garrisons, and reinforcing army 
corps, till at last the military wiU be more numerous than the nation, 
and every prisoner vnU have two gaolers to restrain him. " Who is 
to pay ?" becomes the question ; but indeed that is the very question 
that puzzles me now. Who pays for aU this at present ? Is it pos- 
sible that a people wiU suffer itself to be taxed that it maybe buUied P 
I'm unable to continue this theme, for there go the drums again — 
there are forty of them at it now ! What's in the wind I can't 
guess. Oh, here's the explanation. It is the Herr Commandant — 
be sure you accent the last syllable — ^is come to pay me a visit, and 
the Guard has turned out to drum him up-stairs ! 

Four o'clock. 

He is gone at last — I thought he never would — and I have only 
time to say that he has appointed to-morrow after breakfast to show 
me the Portress, and as I am too late for the post, I'll be able to add 
a line or. two before this leaves me. Mary Anne has come to say 
that her Mother's head is distracted, and that she cannot endure the 
uproar of the place. My reply is : " Mine is exactly in the same 
way; but I can't go any ferther — I've no money." 

Mrs. D. " thinks she'U go mad !" If she means it in earnest, this 
is as cheap a place to do it in, as any I know. We are only to pay 
two pounds a week each, and I suppose whether we preserve our senses 
or not, makes no difference in the expense ! This would sound very un- 
feelingly, Tom, but that you are well aware of Mrs. D.'s system, and that 
she gives notice of a motion without any intention of going to a debate, 
much less of pressing for a " division." Mary Anne is very urgent that 
I should see her Mother, but I am not quite equal to it yet. Maybe after 
visiting the Fortress to-morrow I'll be in a more martial mood ; and 
now here's dinner, and a most savoury odour preludes it. 

Tuesday. 
This must go as it is, Tom — I'm dead beat ! That old Veteran 
wouldn't let me off a casemate, nor a bomb-proof, and I have walked 
twenty miles this blessed morning ! Nor is that all, but I have handled 
shot, lifted cannon-balls, adjusted mortars, and peeped out of embra- 
sures, till my back is half broken with straining and fatigue. Just to 
judge from what I'm suffering, a siege must be a dreadful thing ! He 
aays he showed me everything ; and, upon my conscience, I can well be- 
"■-^■"e it ! There was a great deal of it, too, that I saw in the dark, for 
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there was no end of galleries without a single loophole, and manj of 
the passages seemed only four feet high ; for, though a short man, I 
had to stoop ! I ought to have a great deal to say about this place, if 
I could remember it, or if I could be sure it would interest you. It 
appears that fiastadt is built upon an entirely new principle, quite 
distinct from any hitherto in use. It must be attacked en ricochet, and 
not directly ; a hint, I suppose, they stole from our common law, where 
they fire into you, by pretending to assail John Doe or Eichard Boe. 
The Commandant sneered at the old system, but I'd rather trust my- 
self in Gibraltar, notwithstanding all he said ! It stands to reason, 
Tom, that if you are up in a window, you have a great advantage over 
a fellow down in the street. Now all these modem fortresses are 
what is called ^* afleur d*eau" quite level, and not raised in the least 
over the attacking force ! Put me up high, say I ; if on a parapet, 
so much the better ; and besides, Tom, nothing gives a man such 
coolness as to know that he is all as one as out of danger ! Of course, 
I didn't make this remark to the Commandant, because in talking 
with military people it is good tact always to assume that being shot 
at is rather pleasant than otherwise ; and so I have observed that they 
themselves generally make use of some jocular phrase or other to 
express being killed or wounded ! " He was knocked over," " He got 
an ugly poke," being the more popular mode of recording what 
finished a man's existence, or made the remainder of it miserable ! 

Soldiering has always struck me as an insupportable line of life. I 

have no objection in the world to fight the man that has injured me, nor 

to give satisfaction where I have been the offender ! But to go patiently 

to work to learn how to destroy somebody that I never saw and never 

heard of, does seem absurd and unchristianlike altogether. You say, 

** He is the enemy of my country, and consequently mine." Let me 

see that ; let me be sure of it. If he invades us, I know that he is 

an enemy ; but if he is only occupied about his own affairs — if he is 

simply hunting out a nest of old squatters that he is tired of — if he 

is merely changing the sign of his house, and instead of the " Lily" 

prefers to live under the " Cock," or, maybe, "the Drone-bee," what 

have I to say to that ? So long as he stays at home, and only " gets 

drunk on the premises," I have no right to meddle with him. It's all 

very well to say that nobody likes to have a disorderly house in his 

neighbourhood. Very true ; but you oughtn't to go in and murder 

the residents to keep them quiet ! — There's the mail gone by, and I 

have forgotten to send this off! It's a wonderful thing how living in 

Germany makes a man long-winded and tiresome. It must be the 

air, at least with me, or the cookery, for I am perfectly innocent of 

the language. The " mysterious gutturals," as Macaulay call them, will 
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ever be mysteries to me ! At all eyents, to prevent farther indiscre- 
tions, I'll close tbis and seal it now* And so, with my sincere regards, 
beHeTe me, dear Tom, ever yours, "Ksxhstl I. Dodd. 

Address me " Gulden Ox*' — ^I mean at the sign of— Bastadt, for 
you're sure of finding me here for the next four weeks, at least. 



LETTEB XXXV. 

MABT ANNS DODD TO MISS DOOLAN, OP BALLTDOOI/AN. 

My DBABBST Kittt, " The Golden Ox," Eastadt. 

I HATE only time for a few and very hurried lines, written with 
tarembUng fingers and a heart audible in its palpitations ! Yes, dearest, 
an eventful moment has arrived — ^the dread instant has come, on which 
my whole future destiny must depend. It was last night, just as I 
waa making Papa's tea, that a servant arrived on horseback at the Inn 
with a letter addressed to the Eight Honourable and Beverend the 
Lord Dodd de Dodsborough. This, of course, could only mean Papa, 
and so he opened and read it, for it was in English, dearest, or at least 
in imitation of that language. 

I refrain from quoting the precise expressions, lest in circumstances 
6o serious a smile of passing levity should cross those dear features, now 
all tension with anxiety for your own Mary Anne. The letter was from 
Adolf von Wolfenschafer, making me an offer of his hand, title, and 
fortune ! I swooned away when I heard it, and only recovered to 
hear Papa still spelling out the strange phraseology of the letter. 

I wish he had not written in English, Kitty. It is provoking that an 
event so naturally serious in itself should be alloyed with the dross of 
grammatical absurdities ; besides that, really, our tongue does not lend 
itself to those delicate and half- vanishing allusions to future bliss so 
germain to such a proposal. Papa, and James, too, I must say, evinced 
a want of regard to my feelings, and an absence of that fine sympathy 
which I should have looked for at a moment like this. They actually 
Bcreamed with laughter, Kitty, at little lapses of orthography, when 
the subject might reasonably have imposed far different emotions. 

"Why, it's a proposal of marriage I" exclaimed Papa, "and I 
thought it a summons from the Police." 

" Egad, so it is," cried James. " It's an offer to you, Mary Anne. 
* The Baron Adolf von "Wolfenschafer, Freiherr von Schweinbraten and 
Bitter of the Order of the Cock of Tubingen, maketh hereby, and not 
the less, that with future-coming-time-to-be-proved-and-experienced 
affection, the profound humility of an offer of himself, with all his to 
be named and enumerated belongings, both in effects and majorats, to 



THS DOI>J> FAMILT ABBOJLD. 827 

the IdTely and very beautiful Miba, the first daughter of the Yemerable 
and veij Honourable the Lord Dodd de Dodsborongh.' ** 

" Fraj stop, James/' said I ; ^* this is scarcely a fitting matter for 
coarse jesting, nor is my heart to be made the theme for indelicate 
banter." 

'' The letter is a gem," said he, and went on : ^** The so-named A. 
Ton W., OYcrflowing with a mild but in-heaven«soaring and never-to- 
earth-descending loYe, expectetb^ in all the pendulating anxieties of a 
never-at-any-moment-to-be-distrusted devotio n * " 

'' Papa, I really beg aud request that I may not be trifled with in 
this unfeeling manner. The Baron's intentions are sufficiently clear 
and explicit, nor are we now engaged in the work of correcting his 
English epistolary style." 

This I said haughtily, Kitty ; and Hister James at last thought 
proper to recover some respect for my feelings. 

" Why, I never suspected you could take the thing seriously, dear 
Mary Aime," said he. " If I only thought ** 

" And pray, why not, James ? I'm svae the Baron's ancient birth — 
his rank, his fortune — ^his position, in fact t ■" 

'' Of all of which we know nothing," broke in Papa. 

" But of which you may know everything," said I ; ** for here, at the 
postscript, is an invitation to us aUto pass some weeks at the Schloss, 
in the Black Porest, his ancestral seat." 

" Or, as he styles it," broke in James, impertinently, " 'the very 
old castle, where for numerous centuries his high-blooded and on- 
lofty-eminence-standing ancestors did sit,' and where now * his with- 
years-bestricken but not-th^less-on-that-account-sharp-with-inteUi- 
gence-begifted parent Pather do reside.' " 

'' Bead that again, James," said Papa. 

"Pray allow me, Sir," said I, taking the letter. "The invitation 
is a most hospitable request that we should go and pass some time at 
his Ghateau, and name the earliest day our convenience will permit 
for the visit." 

" He spoke of capital shooting there !" cried James. " He told me 
that the Auer-Hahn, a kind of black cock, abounds in that country." 

" And I remember, too, that he mentioned some wonderful Stein- 
bcii^er — a cabinet wine, full two hundred years in wood !" chimed in 
Papa. 

I wished, dearest Kitty, that they could have entertained the sub- 
ject-matter of the letter without these " contingent remainders," and 
not mixed up my future fete with either wine or wild fowl ; but they 
really were so carried away by the pleasures so peculiarly adapted to 
their own feelings, that they at once said, and in a breath, too, 
" Write him word * Tes,' by aU means !" 
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'^ Do you mean for his offer of marriage, Papa P" asked I, with 
struggliug indignation. 

" By George, I had forgotten all about that," said he. " "We must 
deliberate a bit. Your Mother, too, will expect to be consulted. 
Take the letter up-stairs to her ; or, better still, just say that I want 
to speak to her myself.*' 

As Papa and Mamma had not met, nor spoken together, since his 
return, I wiUiDgly embraced this opportunity of restoring them to 
intercourse with each other. 

'^ Don't go away, Mary Anne," said James, as I was about to seek 
my own room, for I dreaded being left alone, and exposed to his un- 
feeling banter ; " I want to speak to you." This he said with a tone 
of kindness and interest which at once decided me to remain. He 
wore a look of seriousness, Kitty, that I have seldom, if ever, seen iu 
his features, and spoke in a tone that, to my ears, was new from 
him. 

" Let me be your friend, Mary Anne," said he, " and the better to 
be so, let me talk to you in all frankness and sincerity. If I say one 
single word that can hurt your feelings, put it down to the true accoimt 
— that I'd rather do even such than suffer you to take the most eventful 
step in all life without weighing every consequence of it. Answer me, 
then, two or three questions that I shall ask you, but as truly and 
unreservedly as though you were at confession." 

I sat down beside him, and with my hand in his. 

" Now, first of all, Mary Anne," said he, " do you love this Baron 
von "Wolfenschafer ?" 

Who ever could answer such a question in one word, Kitty ? How 
seldom does it occur in life that all the circumstances of any i^ian's 
position respond to the ambitious imaginings of a girl's heart ! He 
may be handsome, and yet poor; he may be rich, and yet low bom ; 
intellectual, and yet his great gifts may be alloyed with infirmities 
of temper ; he may be coldly-natured, secret, self-contained, uncom- 
municative — a hundred things that one does not like — and yet, with 
all these drawbacks, what the world calls an " excellent match." 

I believe very few people marry the person they wish to marry. I 
fancy that such instances are the rarest things imaginable. It is a 
question of compensation throughout — you accept this, notwithstand- 
ing that — ^you put up with that, for the sake of this ! Of course, 
dearest, I am rejecting here all belief in the '' greatest happiness prin- 
ciple" as a stupid fallacy, that only imposes upon elderly gentlemen 
when they marry their housekeeper. I speak of the considerations 
which weigh with a young girl who has moved in society, who knows 
its requirements, and can estimate all that contributes to what is 
called a " position." 
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This little digression of mine will give you to understand what was 
passing in my mind as James sat waiting for my reply. 

'' So then," said he, at last, '' the question is not so easily answered 
as I suspected ; and we will now pass to another one. Are your 
affections already engaged elsewhere ?" 

What could I say, Kitty, but " No ! decidedly not." The embar- 
rassment, however, so natural to an inquiry like this, made me blush 
and seem confiised, and James, perceiving it, said : 

" Poor fellow, it will be a sad blow to him, for I know he loved 

you." 

I tried to look astonished, angry, unconscious — ^anything, in fact, 
which should convey displeasure and surprise together ; but with that 
want of tact so essentially fraternal, he went on : 

" It was almost the last thing he said to me at parting, ' Don't let 
her forget me !* " 

" May I venture to inquire," said I, haughtily, " of whom you are 
speaking P" 

Simple and inoffensive as the words were, Kitty, they threw him 
into an ungovernable passion ; he stamped, and stormed, and swore 
fearfully. He called me " a heartless Coquette," " an unfeeling Mirt," 
and a variety of epithets equally mellifluous and well merited. 

I drew my embroidery-frame before me quite calmly under this tor- 
rent of abuse, and worked away at my pattern of the " Faithful 
Shepherd," singing to myself all the time. 

" Are you really as devoid of feeling as this, Mary Anne P" asked he. 

" My dear brother," said I, " don't you wish excessively for a com- 
mission in a regiment of Hussars or Lancers ? "Well, as your great 
merits have not been recognised at the Horse Guards, would you feel 
justified in refusing an appointment to the Bifle Brigade P" 

" What has all this to say to what we are discussing P" cried he, 
angrily. 

'* Just everything," replied I ; " but as you cannot make the applica- 
tion, you must excuse me if 1 decline the task also." 

" And so you mean to be a Baroness P" said he, rudely. 

I curtsied profoundly to him, and he flung out of the room with a 
bang that nearly brought the door down. In a moment after. Mamma 
was in my arms, overcome with tenderness and emotion. 

" I have carried the day, my dearest child," said she. " We are to 
accept the invitation, at aU events, and we set out to-morrow." 

I have no time for more, Kitty, for aU our preparations for depar- 
ture have yet to be made. What fate awaits me I know not, nor can 
I even fancy what may be the future of your ever attached and de- 
voted friend, Mabt AisnrB Dodd. 
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LETTEE XXXVI. 

MBS. DODD TO MB8. MART GALLAOHSB, DOBSBOKOVOH. 

" Schloss, WolfenfeU.' 
Mt deab Molly, 

It is ozdj since we came to tlie elegant place, the hard name of 
which I have written at the top of this letter, that mj feelings have 
subsided into the calm sereniousneBS .adapted to epistolary corre- 
spondence. Erom the day that K. I. returned, my Ufe has been 
like the paralax of a fever ! The man was never possessed of any 
refined or exalted sentiments ; hut the woman, this Mrs. G-. H. — I 
couldn't write the name in ftdl if you were to give me twenty pounds 
for it — ^made him far worse with self-conceit and vanity. If you 
knew the way my time is passed, ^' taking it out of him," Molly, 
showing him how ridiculous he is, and why everybody is laughing at 
him, you'd pity me. As to gratitude, my dear, he hasn't a notion of 
it ; and he feels no more thankful to me for what I've gone through, 
than if I was indulging him in all his nefarious propensities. It is a 
weary task ; and the only wonder is how I'm able to go on with it. 

" Haven't you done yet, Mrs. D. ?" said he, the other morning. 
" Don't you think that you might grant me a little peace, now P" 

^' I wish to the Saints I had," said I ; " it's hnngrng me to the 
grave, it is ; but I have a duty to perform, and as long as my tongue 
can wag, I'll do it! When I'm gone, K. I," said I — "when I'm 
gone, you'll not have to say, * It was her fault — it was all her doing. 
Jemima never said this — she never told me that.' " I vow and declare 
to you here, MoUy, that there isn't a thing a Woman could say to a 
Man, that I haven't said to him ; and as I remarked yesterday, " If I 
haven't taken the self-conceit out of you, now, it is because it's 
grained in your nature" — ^I believe, indeed, I said, " in your filthy 
nature." 

When we lefb Baden, we came to a place called Bastadt, a great 
fortification that they're making, as they tell me, to defend the 
Bhine; but, between oursdves, it's as far from the river as our 
house at Dodsborough is &om Kdly's Mills. There, we stopped 
three weeks — I believe in the confident hope of K. I. that I couldn't 
survive the uproarious tumult. They were drilling, or training 
horses, or firing guns, or flogging recruits under our windows, from 
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simrLie to sanset, sad although at first the novdtj was amusing, 
yoa grew at hist bo tormented and teased with the noise, that jour 
Toy brain aohed from it. 

*^ I wonder," said I, one night, '' that jou never thought of taking 
iuniished apartments in Barrack-street! It ought to be to your 
taste." 

*^ It's not unlikely. Ma'am, that I may end my days in that neigh- 
bourhood," said he, tartly, " for I belieye it's Tery eonyenient to the 
Sheriff's prison." 

^^I was alluding to your military tastes," said I. ^'One might 
suppose you were meant for a great General." 

^' I might hare claim to the character. Ma'am," said he, '' if being 
always under fire signified anything — always exposed to attack." 

" Oh, but," said I, " you forget ; " she has retired her forces" — I 
meant Mrs. Q-., Molly — *' she took pity on your poor unprotected 
situation !" 

" Look now, Mjre. D./' said he, with a blow of his fist on the 
table, '^ if there's another word — one syllable more on this matter, 
may I never sign my name K. I. again, if I don't walk you back, 
every one of you, to Dodsborough. It was an evil hour that saw us 
leave it, but it won't be a joyous one that brings us back again." 

When he grows so brutal as that, Molly, I never utter a word. 
'Tisn't to-day nor yesterday that I learned to be a martyr ; so that 
all I did was to wait a minute or two, and then go off in strong hys- 
terics ; and, indeed, I don't know anything that provokes him more. 

I give you this as a slight sample of the way we lived, with 
occasional diversions on the subject of expense, the extravagance of 
James, his idleness, and so forth ; pleasant topics, and amusing for a 
fiunily circle. Indeed, Molly, I'm ashamed to own that my natural 
spirit was beginning to break down under it. I felt that all the 
blood of the McCarthys was weak to resist such inhuman cruelty ; 
and whether it was the climate, or what, I don't know, but crying 
didn't give me the same relief it used. I suppose the fact is, that 
one exhausts the natiural resources of their constitution ; but I think 
I'm not so old but that a good hearty cry ought to be a comfort 
to me." 

This is how affitirs was, when, about a week ago, came a servant on 
horseback with a letter for K. I. I was sitting up at my window, 
with the blinds down, when I saw the man get off and enter the Inn, 
and the first thought that struck me was, that it was Mrs. G. herself 
sent him. ''I've caught you," says I to myself; and throwing on my 
dressing-gown I slipped down stairs. It was E. I. and James were 
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together talking, so I just waited a second at the door to listen. " K 
I had a voice in the family" — it was K. I. said this — " if I had a 
voice in the family," said he, " I'd refuse. These kind of things 
always turn out ill — people calculate so much upon affection ; but 
the truth is, marrying for love is like buying a pair of russia-duck 
trousers to wear through the year. They'll do beautifully in summer, 
and even an odd day in the autumn ; but in the cold and rainy season 
they'll be downright ridiculous." 

" Still," said James, " the offer sounds like a great one." 

''All glitter, maybe. I distrust them all, James. At any rate, 
say nothing about it to your Mother till I think it over a bit." 

"And why not say anjrfching to his Mother P" says I, bouncing 
into the room. " Am I nobody in thd family P" 

" Bedad you are !" said K. I., with a heavy sigh. 

" Haven't I an opinion of my own — eh p" 

" That you have !" said he. 

"And don't I stand to it, too — eh, Kenny James P" 

" Tour worst enemy couldn't deny it !" said he, shaking his head. 

" Then what's all this about P" said I, snatching the letter out of 
his hands. But though I tried with my double eye-glass, Molly, it 
was no use, for the writing was in a Q^rman hand, not to say any- 
thing of the language. 

" "Well, Ma'am," said K. I., with a grin, " I hope the contents are 
pleasing to you P" And before I could fly out at him, James broke 
in : " It's a proposal for Mary Anne, Mother. The young Baron 
that we met at Bonn makes her an offer of his hand and fortune, 
and invites us all to his castle in the Black Forest, as a preliminary 
step.* 

" Isn't that to your taste, Mrs. D, P" said K. I., with another grin. 
" High connexion — ^nobility — great family — eh P" 

"I don't think," said I, " that, considering the step I took myself 
in life, anybody can reproach me with prejudices of that kind." The 
step I took ! Molly, I said the words with a sneer that made him 
purple. 

" "What's his fortune, James P" said I. 

"Heaven knows! but he must have a stunning income. This 
Castle of Wolfenfels is in all the print-shops of the town. It's a 
thing as large as Windsor, and surrounded by miles of forest." 

" My poor child," said I, " I always knew where you'd be at last ; 
and it's only two nights ago I had a dream of taking grease out of 
my yellow satin. I thought I was rubbing and scrubbing at it with 
all my might." 
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" And what did that portend, Ma'am ?" said E. I., with his usual 
sneer. 

" Can't you guess P" said I. " Mightn't it mean an effort to get 
rid of the stain of a low connexion?" Wasn't that a home thrust, 
M0U7P Faith, he felt it so ! 

"Mrs. D.," said he, gravely, and as if after profound thought, 
''this is a question of our child's happiness for life-long, and if we 
are to discuss it at all, let it be without any admixture of attack 
or recrimination." 

« Who began it P" said I. 

" You did, my dear," said he. 

"I didn't," said I; "and I'm not, 'your dear.' Oh, you needn't 
sigh that way ; your case isn't half so bad as you think it, but, like 
all men, you fancy yourself cruelly treated whenever the slightest 
bar is placed to your bad passions. You argue as if wickedness was 
good for your constitution." 

" Have you done ?" said he. 

"Not yet," said I, taking a chair in front of him. 

"When you have, then," said he, " call me, for I'll go out and sit 
on the st'airs." But I put my back to the door, MoUy, so that he 
had nothing for it but to resume his seat. " Let us move the order 
of the day, Mrs. D.," said he. " This business of Mary Anne. My 
opinion of it is told in few words. These mixed marriages seldom 
succeed. Even with long previous intimacy, suitable fortune, and 
equality of station, there is that in a difference of nationality that 
opens a hundred discrepancies in taste — ^feeling " 

"Bother!" said I, "we have just as much when we come from 
the same stock." 

" Sometimes/' said he, sighing. 

"Here's what he says, Mother," said James, and read out the 
letter, which I am bound to say, Molly, was a curiosity in its way, 
for though it had such a strange look, it turned out to be in English, 
or at least what the Baron thought was such. Happily there was no 
mistaking the meaning ; and as I said to K. I., " At least there's one 
thing in the Baron's fitvour — there's neither deceit nor subterfuge 
about him. He makes his proposal like a man!" And let me tell 
you, Molly, we live in an age when even that same is a virtue ; for 
really, with the liberties that's allowed, and the way girls goes on, 
there's no saying what intentions men have at all ! 

Some Mothers make a point of never seeing anything ; but that 
may be carried too far, particularly abroad, my dear. Others are for 
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always being dragons, but tbat is suze to scare off the men ; and as 
I say, what's the use of birdlime if you're always shouting aoid 
screaming ! 

My notion is, Molly, that a moderate degree of what the IFrench 
call '' suryeHlance" is the right thing — a manner that seems to say: 
^' I'm looking at you ; I'm not against innocent eajoyments, and so 
forth, but I won't stand any nonsense, nor falling in lore." Many's 
the time the right man is scared away by a new flirtaticm, that meant 
nothing : " She's too gay for me — she has a look in her eye, or a toas 
of the head, or a — Heaven knows — I don't like.'* 

" Does she care for him ?" said K. I. " Does Mary Anzia care for 
him? — that's the question." 

" Of coarse she does," said I. '' K a girl's affections are not en- 
gaged in some oth^ quarter, she always cares for the man that pro- 
poses for h^. Isn't he a good match ?" 

" He as much as says so himself." 

" And a Baron ?" 

" Yes." 

'' And has an elegant place, with a park of miles round it ?" 

"So he says." 

" Well, then, I'm sure I see nothing to prevent her being attached 
to him." 

^' At all ev^its, let us speak to her," said he ; aad sent James 
up-stairs to fetch her down. 

Short as the time was that he was away, it was enough for K. I. to 
get into one of his passions, just because I gave him the friendly 
caution that he ought to be ddicate and guarded in the way he men- 
tioned the matter to Mary Anne." 

" Isn't she my daughter P" said he, with a stamp of his foot ; and 
just for that, Molly, I wouldn't give him the satis&ction to say 
she is. 

" I ask you," cried he again, " isn't she my daughter ?" 

Not a syllable would I answer him. 

" Well, maybe she isn't," said he ; "but my aaithoiity over t« is 
all the same." 

" Oh, you ean be as cruel and tyranaueal as you please," said L 

"Look now, Mrs. D. ^," said he; but, fortunately, Molly, just 

at that momeaot James and his sister came in, and he stopped sud- 
denly. 

" Oh, dearest Papa," cried Mary A fine, falling at his feet, and 
hiding her face in her hands, " how can I leave you, and dear, dear 
Mamma." 
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^ That's what we are going to talk oyer, my dear/* said he, quite 
dril J, and taking a pinch of snuff. 

" Tour Father is never overpowered by his commotions, my love," 
smd I. 

^To forsake my happy home!" sobbed Mary Anne, as if her 
heart was breaking. " Oh, what an agony to think of." 

'^ To be suit) it is," said £. I., in the same hard, husky voice ; '^ but 
it's what we see done every day. Ask your Mother " 

^' Don't ask me to justify it " said I. " My experiences go all the 
other way !" 

*' At any rate you ventured on the experiment," said he, with a 
grin.. 

^Qien, turning to Mary Anne, he went on : 

'' I see that James has informed you on this affair, and it only 
remains for me now to aak you what your own sentimentB are " 

"Oh, my poor heart!" said she, pressing her hand to her side, 
'^ how can I divide its allegiance P" 

'^Doni't try that, at all events," said he, ^'for though I never 
thought him a suitable match for you, my dear, if you really do feel 
an attachment to Peter Belton " 

" Of course I do not, Papa." 

*' Of course she does not-Haiever did — ^never could," said I. 

" So much the better," said he ; " and now for this Baron von — 
I nev€ar can remember his name— do you think you could be happy 
wilii him ? Or do you know Plough of his t^oiper, tastes, and dis- 
position to answer that question P" 

" I'm sure he is a most amiable person ; he is exceedingly clever 
and accompUahed— " 

^^ I don't care a brass bodkin for all that," broke in K. L ^' A 
man may be as wise as the bench of Bishops, and be a bad husband." 

^ L^ me talkto Mary Anne," said I. It's only a female heart 
Molly, understands these cases ; for men discuss them as if they were 
matters of reason! and with that I marched her off with me to my 
own room. 

I needn't tell you aU I said, nor what she replied to me ; but this 
much I will say, a more sensible girl I never saw. She took in the 
whole of our situation at once. She perceived that there was no 
saying how long K. I. might be rndueed to remain abroad ; it might 
be, perhaps, to*morrow, or next day, that he'd dedde to go back to 
Ireland. What a position we'd be in, then ! " I don't doubt," says 
she, " but if time were allowed me, I could do better than this. With 
the knowledge I have now of life, I feel very confident ; but if we 
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are to be marched off before the campaign begins, Mamma^ how are 
we to win our laurels ?" Them's her words, Molly, and they express 
her meaning beautifully* 

We agreed at last that the best thing was to accept the invitation 
to the Castle, and when we saw the place, and the way of living, we 
could then decide on the offer of marriage. 

If I could only repeat to you the remarks Mary Anne made 
about this, you'd see what a girl she was, and what a wonderful 
degree of intelligence she possesses. Even on the point that K. I. 
himself raised a doubt — ^the difference of nationality and language — 
she sximmed up the whole question in a few words. Her observation 
was, that this very circumstance was rather an advantage than other- 
wise, '^ as offering a barrier against that over-intimacy and over- 
familiarity that is the bane of married life." 

*^ The fact is, Mamma," said she, '^ people do not conform to each 
other. They make a show of doing so, and they become hypocrites 
— great or little ones, as their talents decide for them — but their real 
characters remain at bottom unchanged. Now, married to a fo- 
reigner, a woman need not even affect to assiune his tastes and 
habits. She may always foDow her own, and set them down, what- 
ever they be, to the score of her peculiar nationality." 

She is really, Molly, an astonishing girl, and in all that regards life 
and knowledge of mankind, I never met her equal. As to Caroline, 
she never could have made such a remark. The advantages of the 
Continent are clean thrown away on her ; she knows no more of the 
world than the day we left Dodsborough. Indeed, I sometimes half 
regret that we didn't leave her behind with the Doolans ; for I ob- 
serve, that whenever foreign travel fails in inculcating new refinement 
and genteel notions, that it is sure to strengthen all old prejudices, 
and suggest a most absurd attachment to one's own country ; and 
when that happens to be Ireland, Molly, I need scarcely say how in- 
jurious the tendency is ! It's very dreadful, my dear, but it's equally 
true, whenever anything is out of fashion, in bad taste, vulgar, or 
common, you're sure to hear it called Irish, though, maybe, it never 
crossed the Channel ; and out of self-defence one is obliged to adopt 
the custom. 

On one point Mary Anne and myself were both agreed. It is 
next to impossible for any one but a Banker's daughter, or in the 
Ballet, to get a husband in the Peerage at home. The nobility, with 
us, are either very cunning or very foolish. As to the gentry class, 
they never think of them at all. The consequence is, that a girl who 
wishes for a title must take a foreigner. Kow, Molly, German nobility 
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is loiglitily like German inlTer — ^it lias only a look of the real article ; 
but, if you can't afford the right thing, it is better than the Tolgar 
metal! 

Maiy Anne has deckred, oyer and over again, that nothing would 
induce her to be Mrs. Anybody. As she says, '^ Your whole life is 
passed in a straggle, if not heialded by a designation, eyen though 
it only be ' Madame.' " And sure nobody knows this better than I 
do. Hasn't the odious name weighed me down for years past p 

<<Take him, then, my dear child," said I — '^take him, then, and 
may you haye luck in your choice ! It will be a consolation to me, 
in all my troubles and trials, to know that one of my girls at least 
sustuns the honour of her mother's family. You'll be a Baroness 
at all eyents." 

She pressed my hand affectionately, Molly, but said nothing. I 
saw that the poor dear child wasn't doing it all, without some sacrifice 
or other ; but I was too prudent to ask questions. There's nothing, 
in my opinion, does such mischief as the system of probing and 
poking into wounds of the affections ; it's the sure way to keep them 
open, and preyent their healing ; so that I kept on, neyer-minding, 
and only talked of " the Baron." 

^^It will kill the Dayises," said she, at last; ''they'll die of spite 
when they hear it." 

'' That they will," said I ; " and they'll deny it to all the neigh- 
bouiB, till it's copied into the country papers out of the Morning 
JPogt, What will become of all their sneering remarks about going 
abroad now, I wonder ! Eaith, my dear, you might liye long enough 
at Bruff without seeing a Baron." 

"I think Mr. Peter, too, will at last perceive the outrageous 
absurdity of his pretensions," said she. '' The Castle of Wolfenfels 
is not exactly like the village Dispensary !" 

In a word, my dear Molly, we considered the question in all its 
bearings, and agreed, that though we had rather he was a Viscount, 
with a fine estate at home, yet that the thing was still too good to 
refuse. " It's a fine position," said Mary Anne, '' and I'll see if I 
can't improve it." We agreed, that as Caroline was so happy where 
she was— on a visit with this Mrs. Morris — ^that we'd leave her there 
a little longer ; for, as Mary Anne remarked, '' She's so natural, and 
so frank, and so very confiding, she'll just teU everything about us, 
and spoil all !" And it is true, MoUy. That girl has no more notion 
of the difficulties it costs us to be what we are, and where we are, 
than if she wasn't one of the fiEunily. She's a regular Dodd, and no 
more need be said. 

z 
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The next day, you may be Bure, wasn't an idle one. We had to 
pack all our things, to get a new lirery made for Faddy Byrne, and 
to hire a trayelling carriage, so that we might make our appearance 
in a style becoming us. Betty, too, had to be drilled how she was to 
behave in a great house full of seryants, and taught not to expose 
us by any of her outlandish ways. Maiy Anne had her up to eat 
before her, and teach her Tarious politenesses ; but the Saints alone 
can tell how the lesson will prosper ! 

We started for Eastadt in great style — six posters, and a riding 
Courier in front, to order relays on the road. Even the sight of it, 
Molly, and the tramp of the horses, and the jingle of the bells on the 
harness, all did me good, for Fm of a susceptible nature ; and what 
between my sensations at the moment, and the thought of all before 
us, I cried heartily for the first two stages. 

'^if it overcomes you so much," said K, I., "don't you think 
you'd better turn hwk f " 

Did you ever hear brutality like that speech, Molly P I ask you, 
in all your experience of life, did you ever know of any man that 
could make himself so odious P You may be sure I didn't cry much 
after that ! I made it so comfortable to him, that he was glad to 
exchange places with Betty, and get into the rumble for the re- 
mainder of the journey. 

Betty herself, too, was in one of her blessed tempers, all because 
Mary Anne wouldn't let her stick aU the old artificial flowers, that 
were thrown away, over her bonnet. As Mary Anne said to her, 
" She only wanted wax candles to be like a Christmas Tree.'* The 
consequence was, that she cried and howled all the way, till we 
dined; after that she slept and snored awfully. To mend matters, 
Paddy got very drunk, and had to be tied on the box, and drew a 
crowd round us, at every place we changed horses, by his yells. In 
other respects the journey was agreeable. 

We supped at a place called Orenburg; and, indeed, I thought 
we'd never get away irom it, for K. L found out that the landlord 
could speak English, and was, besides, a gieat fimner ; and, in spite 
of Mary Anne and myself, he had the man in to supper, and there 
they sat, smoking, and drinking, and prosing about clover, and 
green crops, and flax, and such things, till past midnight. However, 
it did one thing— it made £. I. good-humoured for the rest of the 
way ; for the truth is, Molly, the nature of the man is unchanged, 
and, I believe, unchangeable. Do what we will, take him where we 
may, give him all the advantages of high life and genteel society, 
but his heart wiU stiU cling to yearling heifers and ewes ; and he'd 
rather be at Ballinasloe than a BaU at Buckingham Palace. 
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We onght to have been at Prejbtirg in time to sleep, but we 
didn't get there till bieakfut hour. I'm mightj particular about 
all the names of these places, Molly, for it will amuse you to trace 
our journey on the celestial globe in the school-room, and then you'll 
perceiye how we are going " round the world" in earnest ! 

After 1)reakfa8t we went to see the Cathedral of the town. It is 
leaUy a fine sight; and the carving that's thrown away in dark, 
out-of-the-way places, would make two other churches. The most 
beautiful thing of all, howerer, is an image of the Virgin, sheltering 
under her cloak more than a dozen Cardinals and Bishops. She is 
looking down at the creatures — ^for they are all made small in com- 
parison — ^with an angelical smile, as much as to s^r, " Keep quiet, 
and nobody will see you." I suppose she wants to get them into 
heayen '' imknownst ;" or, as James rather irreverently expressed 
it, '^ going to do it by a dodge." To judge by their fiioes, they are 
not quite at their ease ; they seem to think that their case isn't too 
good, and that it will go hard with them if they're found out ! And 
I suppose, my dear Molly, that's the way with the best of us. Sure, 
with all our plotting and scheming for the good c£ our children, 
after liyes of every kind of device, ain't we often massei; of corrup- 
tion P — ^isn't our very best thoughts, sometimes, wicked enough? 
Them was exactly my own meditations, as I sat alone in a dark 
comer of the church, musing and reflecting, and only brought to 
myself as I heard K. I. fighting with one of the *^ Beagles" — I think 
they call them — ^about a bad groschen in change ! 

^ I'm never in a heavenly frame of mind, £. I." said I to 
him, '^ that you don't bring me back to earthly feelings with your 
meaimesB.'^ 

**If you told me you were going to heaven, Mrs. D.,'* said he, 
" I wouldn't have brought you out of it for worlds I" 

It didn't need the grin that he gave, to show me what l^e mean- 
ing of this speech was. The old wretch said as much as that he 
wished me dead and buried; so I just gave him a look, and passed 
out of the church vrith contempt. Oh, Molly, Molly, whatever may 
be your spire in life, never descend from it for a husband ! 

You'll laugh when I tell you that we left this place by the YaUey 
of HdL That's the name oi it ; and, so far as gloom and darkness 
goes, not a bad name either. It is a deep, narrow g^en, with only 
room for a narrow road at the bottom of it, and over your head the 
rocks seem ready to tumble down and crush you to atoms. Instead, 
too, of getting through it as fast as we could, £. I. used to stop 
the carriage, and get out to examine " the position,'^ as he called it ; 
for it seems that a great Erench General once made a wonderful 

z2 
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retreat through this same pass years ago ! K. I. and James had 
bought a map, and this thej used to spread out on the ground ; and 
sometimes thej got into disputing about the name of this pkoe or 
that, so that the Yallej of Hell had its share of torments for me and 
Mary Anne before we got out of it. 

At a little lake called the " Titi See " — be sure you look for it on 
the globe, and you'll know it by a small island in it with willow- 
trees — ^we found that the Baron had sent horses to meet us, and 
eight miles more brought us to the place of oar destiny. I own to 
you, Molly, that I could have cried with sheer disappointment, when 
I found we were in the demesne without knowing it. I was always 
looking out for a grand . entrance ; maybe an archway between two 
towers, like Nockslobber Castle ; or an elegant cut-stone building, 
with a lodge at each side, like Dolly Mount ; but there we were, 
Molly, driving through de^p day roads, with great fields of maize 
at each side of ub, and neither a gate, nor a hedge — ^not a bit of 
paling to be seen anywhere. There were trees enough, but they 
were ugly pines and firs, or beech, witb all the lower branches lopped 
away for firewood. We had two miles or more of this interesting 
landscape, and then we came out upon a great wide space planted 
with mangel and beetroot, and all cut up with little drains, or canals 
of running water; and in the middle of this, like a great, big, black 
dirty gaol, stood the Castle of Wolfenfels. I give you my first im- 
pressions honestly, MoUy, because, on nearer acquaintance, I have 
lived to see them changed. 

I must say our reception drove all other thoughts away. The old 
Baron was confined to his room with the gout, and couldn't come 
down to meet us ; but the discharge of cannon, the sounds of music, 
and the joyful shouts of the people — of whom there were some hun- 
dreds assembled — ^was really imposing. 

The young Baron, too, looked far more awake and alive than he 
used to do at Bonn ; and he was dressed in a kind of uniform that 
rather became him. He was overjoyed at our arrival, and kissed K. I. 
and James on botb cheeks, and made them look very much ashamed 
before all the people. 

" Never was my poor Castle so much honoured," said he, " since 
the King of — somewhere I forget — came to pass the night here with 
my ancestor, Conrad von Wolfenschafer ; and that was in the sisth 
century." 

" Begad, it's easy to see you have had no Encumbered Estates 
Court," saidK. I., " or you wouldn't be here to tell us that." 

'^ My ancestor did not hold from the King," said he. " He was 
not what you call a vessel !" 
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K. I. laughed, and only said : '' Faith, there's many of us mighty 
weak yessels, and very leaky besides." 

After that he conducted us through two lines of his menials. 

** I do detest to haye so many ' detainers' " — ^he meant retainers. 
'^ I hope you are less annoyed in this respect." 

** You don't dislike them more than I do/' said K« I. ; " the very 
name makes me shudder." 

''How your Fader and I agree i" said he to Mary Anne« '' We 
are one family already." 

And we all laughed heartily as we went to our rooms. Ereiy 
country has its own ways and habits, but I must say, Molly, that 
the furniture of these Castles is very mean. There were two chil- 
drffli's beds for K. I. and myself— at least they didn't look longer 
than the beds in the nursery at home — with what K. I. called a 
Bwansdown poultice for coverlid; no curtains of any kind, and the 
pillows as big as a small mattress. Four oak chairs, and a looking- 
glass the size of your face, and a chest of drawers that wouldn't 
open, and that K. I. had to make serviceable by lifting off the marble 
slab on the top — this was all our room contained. There were 
old swords and pikes hung up in abundance, and a tree of the family 
history, framed and glazed, over the chimney — ^but these had little to 
do towards making the place comfortable. 

** He's a good farmer, anyhow," said K. I., looking out of the 
window. '' I didn't see such turnips since I left England." 

'' I suppose he has a good Steward," said I, for I began to fear 
that K. I. would make some blunder, and speak to the Baron about 
crops, and so forth. 

'' Them drills are as neat as ever I seen," said he, half to him- 
self. 

''Look now, K. I.," said I to him gravely ; "make your own re- 
marks on whatever you like, but remember where we are, and that 
it's exactly the same as if we were on a visit to the Duke of Leinster 
at home. If you must ask questions about fistrming, always say — 
'How does your Steward do this?' 'What does he think of that?* 
Keep in mind that the Aristocracy doesn't dirty its fingers abroad 
as it does in England, with agrocultural pursuits, and that they have 
neither prizes for cows nor cottagers !" 

"Mrs. D.," said he, turning on me like a tiger, ''are you going 
to teach me polite breeding and genteel manners f " 

"I wish to the Saints I could," said I, " if the lesson was only 
good for a week." 

" Look now," said he ; " if I detect the sUghtest appearance of any 
drilling or training of me — ^if I ever find out that you want to im- 
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pose me on the world for anything but what I am — ^may I never do 
any good if I don't disgrace you all by my behaviour !" 

" Can you be worse ?" said I. 

"I can," said he ; "a devilish deal worse." 

And with that he went out of the room with a bang that nearly tor6 
the door off its hinges, and never came back tiU late in the evening. 

We apologised for his not appearing at dinner, by saying that he 
felt fatigued, and requested that he might be permitted to sleep on 
UD disturbed ; and as happily he did go to bed when he returned, the 
exciise succeeded. 

So that you see, Molly, even in the midst of splendour and great- 
ness, that man's temper, and the mean ways he has, keeps me in per- 
petual hot water. I know, besides, that when he is downright angry, 
he never cares for consequences, nor coimts the damage of anything. 
He'd just go down and tell the Baron that we hadn't a sixpence we 
could call our own ; that Dodsborough was mortgaged for three times 
its value ; and that, maybe, to-morrow or next day we'd be sold out 
in the 'Cumbered Court. He*d expose me and Mary Anne without 
the slightest compunctuation, and there's not a family secret he 
wouldn't publish to the servants' hall ! 

Don't I remember well, when the 56th was quartered at Bruff, he 
used to boast at the Mess that he couldn't give his daughters a far- 
thing of fortune, when any man with proper feelings, and a respect 
for his position, would have made it seem that the girls had a snug 
thing quite at their own disposal. Isn't the world ready enough, 
Molly, to detect one's EtUe failings and shortcomings, without our 
going about to put them in the Hue and Cry. But that was always 
the way with K. L He used to say, "It's no disgrace to us if we 
can't do, this ;" " It's no shame if we're not rich enough for, that." 
But I say, it is both a shame and a disgrace if if s found out, Molly. 
That's the whole of it ! 

I used to think that coming abroad might have taught him some- 
thing — that he'd see the way other people lived, and similate himself 
to their manners and customs. Not a bit of it. He grows worse 
every day. He's more of a Dodd now than the hour he left home. 
The consequence is, that the whole responsibility of supporting the 
credit of the family is thrown upon me and Mxrj Anne. I don't 
mean to say that we are unequal to the tadk, but surely the whole 
burden needn't be laid upon our shoulders. That we are on the spot 
from which I write these lines, is all my own doing. When we first 
met the young Baron at Bonn, K. I. tried to prejudice us against 
him; he used to ridicule him to James and the girls, and w^it so Hbu: 
as to say that he was sure he was a low fellow ! 
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What an elegant blunder we'd have made if we'd took his advice. 
It's all very fine saying he doesn't ''look like this"— or he hasn't 
an '' air of that ;" sure nobody can be taken by his appearance abroad. 
The scrubbiest old snuffy creatures that go shambling about with 
shoes too big for them, airing their pocket-handkerchiefs in the sun, 
are Dukes or Marquises, and the elegantly dressed men in light blue 
frocks, all frogs and velvet, are just Bagmen or watering-place 
Doctors. It takes time, and great powers of discriminality, Molly, to 
divide the sheep from the goats ; but I have got to that point at last, 
and I'm proud to say that he must be a reaUy shrewd hand tiiat 
imposes upon your humble servant. 

Long as this letter is, I'd have made it longer if I had time, for 
though we're only a short time here, I have made many remarks to 
myself about the ways and manners of foreign country life. The post, 
however, only goes out once a week, and I don't wish to lose the 
occasion of giving you the first intelligence of where we are, what 
we are doing, and whafsT— with the Virgin's help — ^before us ! 

Up to this, it has been all hospitalities and the honours of the 
house, and I suppose, until the old Baron is up and able to see us, 
we'll hear no more about the marriage. At all events, you may men- 
tion the matter in confidence to Father John and Mrs. Clancey ; and 
if you like to tell the Davises, and Tom Kelly, and Margaret, I'm 
sure it vrill be safe with them. You can state that the Baron is one 
of the first families in Europe, and the richest. His Qreat-Ghrandfather, 
or Mother, I forget which, was half-sister to the Empress of Poland, 
and he is related, in some way or other, to either the Grand Turk, or 
the Grand Duke of Moravia — ^but either will do to speak of. 

All the cellars under the Castle are, they say, filled with gold, in the 
rough, as it came out of his mines, and as he lives in, what might 
be called, an unostensible manner, his yearly savings is immense. 
I suppose while the old man lives the young couple will have to con- 
form to his notions, and only keep a moderate establishment, but 
when the Lord takes him, I don't know Mary Anne if she'U not make 
the money fly. That I may be spared to witness that blessed day, 
and see my darling child in the enjoyment of every happiness, and all 
the pleasures of wealth, is the constant prayer of your fiiithful friend, 

JSMIHA DODB. 

P.S. — If Mary Anne has finished her sketch of the Castle, I'll send 
it with this. She'd have done it yesterday, but unfortunately she 
hadn't a bit of red she wanted for a fisherman's small-clothes — ^for 
it seems they always wear red in a picture — and had to send down to 
the town, eleven miles, for it. 

Address me still here when you write, and let it be soon. 
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LETTEE XXXYn. 

KBNNT JAXE8 DODD TO TH0XA8 PUBOBLL, B8Q^ OF THB OBANGE, 

BBUVV. 

« The Castle of WolfenfeU." 

Mr DEAB Tom, 

I'h glad old Molly has shown you Mrs. D.'s epistle, which, inde- 
pendent of its other claims, saves me all the trouble of explaining 
where we are, and how we came there. "We arrived here on Wed- 
nesday last, and since that have been living a very quiet, humdrum, 
kind of monotonous life, which, were it in Ireland, we should call 
honestly, tiresome; but, as the scene is Germany and the Black 
Porest, I suppose should be chronicled as highly romantic and in- 
teresting. To be plain, Tom, we inhabit a big house — they call it a 
Castle — in the midst of a large expanse of maize and turnips, backed 
by a dense wood of pines. We eat and driak in a very plain sort of 
over-abundant and greasy fashion. We sleep in a thing like the 
drawer of a cabinet, with a large pincushion on our stomachs for 
covering. We smoke a home-grown weed, that has some of the bad 
properties of tobacco ; and we ponder — at least I do — of how long it 
would take of an existence like this to make a man wish himself a 
member of the vegetable creation. Don't fancy that I'm growing ex- 
orbitant in my demands for pleasure and amusement, nor believe that 
I have forgotten the humdrum uniformity of my life at home. I 
remember it all, and well. I can recal the lazy hours passed in the 
sunshine of our few sununer days — I can bring back to mind the 
wearisome watching of the rain, as it poured down for a spell of two 
months together, when we asked each other every morning, " Wliat's 
to become of the wheat ? How are we to get in the turf, if this lasts ?'* 
The newspapers, too, only alternated their narratives^of outrage with 
flood, and spoke of bridges, mills, and mail-coaches being carried away 
in all directions. I mention these to show you that, though " Far 
£rom the Land," not a trait of it isn't green in my memory. But 
still, Tom, there was, so to say, a tone and a keeping in the picture, 
which is wanting here. Our home dulness impressed itself as a matter 
of necessity, not choice. We looked out of our window at a fine red- 
brick mansion, two miles away — ^where we've drank many a bottle of 
claret, and, in younger days, danced the "White Cockcade" till 
morning — and we see it a police-station, or mayhap a union. A 
starved dog dashes past the door with a hen in his mouth ; we recog- 
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nise him as the last remnant of poor Fetherstone's foxhounds, now 
broken up and gone. The smoke doesn't rise from the midst of the 
little copses of beech and alder, along the riyer side ; no, the cabins 
are all roofless, and their once inhabitants are now in Australia, or 
toiling to enrich the Commonwealth of America. 

There is a stir and a movement going forward, it is true ; but un- 
like that which betokens the march of prosperity and gain, it only 
implies transition. Ay, Tom, all is changing around us. The Gentry 
are going, the Middle Classes are going, and the Peasant is going ; 
some, of their free will ; more, from hard necessity. I know that the 
general opinion is favourable to all this — ^in England at least. The 
cry is ever, '^ Ireland is improving — ^Ireland will be better." But my 
notion is, that by Ireland we should understand not alone the soil, 
the rocks, and the rivers, but the people — ^the heart, and soul, and life- 
blood that made the island the generous, warm-hearted, social spot 
we once knew it. Take away these, and I no longer recognise it as 
my country. What matters it to me if the Scotchman or the Nor- 
folk farmer is to prosper where we only could exist ? My sympathies 
are not with him. You might as well try and console me for the death 
of my child by showing me how comfortably some other man's boy 
could sleep in his bed. I want to see Ireland prosper vriith Irishmen ; 
and I wish it, because I know in my heart the thing is possible and 
practicable. 

I'm old enough — and, indeed, so are you — ^to remember when the 
English used to be satisfied to laugh at our blunders and our bulls, 
and ridicule our eccentricities ; but the spirit of the times is changed, 
and now they've taken to rail at us, and abuse us, as if we were the 
greatest villainB in Europe. They assume the very tone the Yankee 
adopts to the Eed Man, and frankly say, '^ You must be extirpated !" 
Hence the general flight that you now witness. Men naturally say, 
'^ Why cling to a land that is no longer secure to us ? Why Unk our 
destinies to a soU that may be denied to us to-morrow P" And the 
English wiU be sorry for this yet. Take my word of it, Tom, they'll 
rue it ! Paddy, by reason of his poverty and his taste for adventure, 
and a touch of romance in his nature, was always ready to enlist. He 
didn't.know what might not turn out of it. He knew that WeUing- 
ton was an Irishman, and fSsiith, he had only to read very little to 
learn that most of the best men came from the same countiy. Luck 
might, then, stand to him, and, at aU events, it wasn't a bad change 
from fourpence a day, stone-breaking ! 

Now, John Bull took another view of it. He was better off at 
home. He hadn't a spark of adventure about him. His only notion 
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of worldly advancement led through monej. You'll not catch him 
becoming a soldier. Every year will muke him leas and less disposed 
to the life. Cheapen food and luxuries, reduce tariffs and the cost 
of foreign produce, and the labourer will think twice before he'll give 
up home and its comforts, to be, as the song says, 

Proud as a goat, 
With a fine scarlet coat, 
And a long cap and feather! 

Turn over these things in your mind, Tom, and see if England haft 
not made a great mistake in eradicating the very class she might have 
reckoned upon, in any warlike emergency. Take my word for it, it 
is a fine thing to have at your disposal a hundred thousand fellows 
who can esteem a shilling a day a high premium, and who are not too 
well off in the world to be afraid of leaving it ! How did I come here 
at all P What has led me into this digression P I protest to yoa 
solemnly, Tom, I don't know. I can only say, that my hand trembles, 
and my head throbs with indignation, as I think over this insolent 
cant, that teUs us that Ireland has no chance of prosperity save in 
ceasing to be Irish. It is worse than a lie — ^it is a mean, cowardly 
slander ! 

I must leave off this till my brain is calmer ; besides, i^hether it is 
the light wines I'm dnnking, or my anger has brought it on, but I've 
just got a terrible twinge of gout in my right foot. 

Tuesday Eyemng. 

I have passed a miserable twenty-four liours. They've all the in- 
centives to gout in this country, and yet they don't appear to have 
the commonest remedies against it. I sent Belton's recipe to be 
made up at the apothecaries, and they had never as much as heard of 
one of the ingredients ! They told me to regulate my diet, and be 
careful to avoid acids — and this while I was bellowing like a bull with 
pain. It was like replying to my request for a shirt, by saying that 
they were going to sow fiaz in August. It's their confounded 
cookery, and the vinegar we wash it down with, has given me this ! 

The old Housekeeper at last took compassion on my sufferings, and 
made me up a kind of broth of herbs that nearly finished me. She 
assured me that they all grew wild in the fields, and were &eely eaten 
by the cattle. I can only say it's well that Nebuchadnezzar wasn't 
put out to graze here ! Sea-sickness was a mild nausea compared to 
it. I'm better now ; but so low, and so depressed, and with such 
loss of energy, that in a <£scussion with Mrs. D. about Mary Anne's 
'' trousseau/' as they call it, I gave in to everything. 
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Since this attack seized me, events haye made great progress ; in- 
deed, a suspiciously-minded person wouldn't scruple to say that a 
mild poison had been administered to me to forward the course of 
negotiations ; and in my heart and soul I believe that another bowl 
of the same broth would make me consent to my daughter's miion 
with the Bey of Tunis ! The poor old Dean of Lurra used to say 
of the Baths of Kreutznach, " I've lost enough flesh in three weeks 
to make a Curate !" — and, indeed, when I look at myself in the glass, 
I turn involuntarily around to see where's the rest of me ! 

Meanwhile, as I said, all has been arranged and settled, and the 
marriage is fixed for an early day in the coming week. I suppose 
it's all for the best. I take it that the match is a very great one ; 
but I own to you frankly, Tom, I'd have fewer misgivings if the dear 
child was going to be the wife of some respectable man of her own 
country, though he had neither a Castle to live in, nor a title to 
bestow. 

Foreigners are essentially and totally different from us in every- 
thing ; and marrying one of them is, to my thinking, the very next 
thing to being united to some strange outlandish beast, as one reads 
of in Fairy Tales. I suppose that my prejudice is a very mean and 
narrow-minded one ; but I can't get rid of it. It looks churlish and 
cold-hearted in me, that I cannot show the same joy on the occasion 
that the others display ; but with all my efforts, and the very best 
will, I can't do it, Tom. The bridegroom, too, is not to my taste : 
he is one of those moping, dreamy, moonstruck fdlows, that pass 
their lives in an imaginary sphere of thought and action ; and to my 
thinking these people are distasteful to the world at large, and insuf- 
ferable to their wives. 

I think I see that Mary Anne already anticipates he will prove a 
stubborn subject. Her Mother, however, gives her courage and 
support. She gently insinuates, too, that worse cases have been 
treated successfully. Lord help us, it's a strange world ! 

As to the material features of the affair — ^I mean as regards means 
and fortune — ^he appears to have more than enough, yet not so much 
as to prevent his giving a very palpable hint to me about what I in- 
tended to give my daughter. He made the overture with a most 
laudaMe candour, though, I own, with no excess of delicacy. James, 
however, had in a manner prepared me for it, and mentioned that I 
was indebted for this gratification, as I am for a variety of others, to 
Mrs. D. It seems that, by way of giving a very imposing notion of 
our possessions, 6he had cut the county map out of O'Kelly's old 



848 THB DOBD TAiniiT ABBOAD. 

Gazetteer, and passed it off for the suirej of our estate. Of course 
I couldn't disavow the statement, and have been reduced to the plea* 
sant altematiye of settling on my daughter about five Baronries and 
tweniy town-lands of Tipperary, with no inconsiderable share of vil- 
lage s and hamlets. Some old leases, an insurance policy, and a 
writ against myself! have served me for title-deeds ; and though the 
young Baron pores over them for hours with a dictionary, thanks 
to the figurative language of the law, they have defied detection ! 

The Pather is still too ill to receive me, but each day I am pro- 
mised an interview with him. Of what benefit to either of us it is to 
prove, may be guessed from the fact that we cannot speak to each 
other. You will perceive firom all this, Tom, that I am by no means 
enamoured of our approaching greatness ; and it is but fair to state 
that James is even less so ! He calls the Baron a '' Snob ;" and pro- 
bably, in all the fashionable vocabulary of an enlightened age, a more 
depreciatory epithet could not be discovered. What a sham and a 
hiunbug is all the parade we make of our parental affection, and 
what a gross cheat, too, do we practise upon ourselves by it ! We 
train up a girl from infancy with every care and devotedness — ^we 
surround her with all the luxuries our means can compass, and every 
affection of our hearts — and we give her away, for "better and for 
worse," to the first fellow that offers with what seems a reasonable 
chance of being able to support her ! 

Many of us wouldn't take a Butler with the scanty knowledge we 
accept a son-in-law. His moral qualities, his disposition, the habits 
he has been reared in — ^what do we know of them P Less than 
nothing ! And yet, while we ask about these, and twenty more, of 
the man to whom we are about to confide the key of our cellar, we 
entrust the happiness of our child to an unknown individual, the 
only ascertained^ fact about whom — if even that be so — ^is, his in- 
come! 

As I should like to tell you every step I take in this affair, I'll not 
send off my letter till I can give you the latest information. Mean- 
while, let me impress upon you that it is now three months since I 
recdved a shilling from Ireland. James has just informed me that 
there is not S&j pounds left of the McCarthy legacy, of which his 
Mother only gave him permission to draw for three hundred. The 
debate upon this, when it comes, will be strong. What I intend is, 
that unmediately after Mary Anne's marriage we should return to 
Ireland ; but of course I reserve the declaration for a fitting oppor^ 
tuniiy, since I well know how it will be received. Gary would never 
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marry a foreigner, nor would anything induce me to consent to her 
doing 80. James is only frittering away his best years here in idle- 
ness and dissipation ; and if I can get nothing for him from the 
Government, he must emigrate to Australia or New Zealand. As 
for Mrs. D., the sooner she gets home to Dodsborough, the better for 
her healthy her means, and her morals ! 

I am afraid to say a word about Ireland and Irish affairs, for as 
sure as I do I stick fast there ; still I must say that I think you're 
wrong for abusing those Members that haye accepted office from 
Government. Put it to yourself, my dear Tom : if anybody offered 
you fifty pounds for the old grey mare you drive into market of a 
Saturday, would you set about explaining that she was blind of an 
eye, and a roarer, with a splint before, and a spavin behind P Wouldn't 
you rather expatiate upon her blood and breeding, her endurance of 
fatigue, and her fine trotting action? I don't know you if you 
wouldn't I Well, it's just the same with these fellows. Briefless 
Xawyers and distressed Gentlemen as they are, why should they 
say to the Ministry, '* You're giving too much for us ; we can neither 
speak for you, nor write for you ; we have neither influence at home, 
nor power abroad ; we are a noisy, riotous, disorderly set of devils, 
always quarrelling amongst ourselves, and never agreeing, except 
when there's a bit of robbery or roguery to be done ; don't think of 
buying us; it is a clear waste of public money; we'd only disgrace, 
and not benefit you ?" If anybody is to be blamed, it is the Ministers 
that bought them, Tom. 

As to all your disputed questions of Education, Tenant-right, and 
Taxation, take my word for it you have no chance of settling them 
amicably ; and for this reason : a great number of excellent men, on 
both sides, have pledged themselves so strongly to particular opi- 
nions, that they cannot decently recant, and yet they begin to see 
many points in a different view, and would, were the matter to come 
fresh before them, treat it in another fashion. If you really wish to 
see Ireland better, try and get people to let her alone for some fifteen 
or twenty years. She is nearly ruined by doctoring. Just wait a 
bit, and see if the natural goodness of constitution won't do more for 
her than all your nostrums. 

James has just interrupted me, to say that he has shot the ^^ par- 
tridge," for it seems there was only one in the country. That's the 
fruits of revolution. Before the year '48, this part of Germany 
abounded in game of every sort — ^partridges, hares, and quails, in 
immense abundance, besides plenty of deer on the hills, and that ex- 
cellent bird the '^ Auer-Hahn," which is like the black cock we have at 
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home. When the troubles came, the peasants shot er erything ; and 
now the whole breed of game is extinct. They tell me it is the same 
throughout Bohemia and Hungary— the two best sporting countries 
in all Europe. Foreigners were never oppressed with game-laws as 
we are ; there was a &r wider liberty enjoyed by them in thk respect, 
and, in consequence, the privileges were less abused; so that really 
this wholesale destruction is much to be regretted. But is it not 
exactly what always follows in every case of popular domination ? 
The masses love excess, and are never satisfied with anything short 
of it. I don't pretend to say that the Germans had not good and 
valid reasons for being dissatisfied with their Qovemments. I believe, 
in my heart, it would be difficult to imagine a more stupid piece of 
ingenious blundering than a German Administration ; and this is the 
less excusable when one thinks of the people over whom they rule. 

The excesses of that same year of '48 will be the stock-in-trade 
for these grinding Gk)vemments for many a day to come. It is like a 
'^ barring out" to a cruel schoolmaster: the excuse for any violence 
he may wish to indulge in. At the same time I say this, I tell you 
&ankly that none of the foreigners I have yet seen are fit for the 
system of a representative Gh)vemment. ITrom whatever causes I 
know not, but they are less patient, less given to calm investigation 
than the English. Their perceptions are as quick — ^perhaps quicker — 
but they will not weigh the consequences of conflicting interests, and 
above all, they will not put any restrictions upon their own liberty 
for the benefit of the community at large. Their origin, din&ate, tra- 
ditions, and so forth, of course influence them greatly ; but I have a 
notion, Tom, that our domesticity has a very considerable share in 
the formation of that temperate and obedient spirit so observable 
amongst us. I think I see the sly dimple that's deepening in the 
comer of your mouth as you murmur to yourself, ^^ Kenny James is 
thinking of his Mrs. D." " He's pondering over the natural results of 
home discipline." But that is not what I mean, at least it is not the 
whole of it. My theory is, that a Eamily is the best training-school 
for the virtues that prosper in a well-ordered State, and that the little 
incidents of home life have a wonderful bearing upon, and similarity 
to, the great events that stir mankind ! 

I was going to become very abstruse and incomprehensible, I've no 
doubt, on this theme, but Mrs. D. just dropped in with a small cata- 
logue of some three hundred and twenty-one articles Mary Anne re- 
quires for her wedding. 

I ventured to hint that her Mother entered the connubial state 
with a more modest preparation ; and hereupon arose one of those 
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UtbIj diBCiiouons now 80 firequent between na, in which, amidst 
other desultory and miscellaneous remarks, she drew a graphic con- 
sist between marrying a man of rank and title, and " making a low 
eonnezion that has for erer served to alienate the affection of one's 
famfly." 

Will yon tell me what peculiarity there is in the atmosphere, or 
the food, or the electric influences abroad, that hare made a woman, 
that was at least occasionally reasonable at home, a most unmanage- 
able fury on the Continent ? I don't want to deny that we had our 
little differences at Dodsborough, but they were ''tiffs" — mere skip- 
miahes — ^but here they are downright pitched battles, Tom. She 
win have it so, too. She won't exchange a few shots and retire, but she 
eomes np inline, with her heavy artillery, and seems resolved to have 
a day of it ! If this blessed tour brought me no other pleasures 
than these, I'd have reason to thank it ! You, of course, are quite 
ready to assert that the fault is as much mine as hers — that I pro- 
voke contradiction — that I even invite conflict ! There, you are per- 
fectly in the wrong! I do, I acknowledge, entrench myself in a 
strong position, and only Are an occasional shot at any tempting ex- 
posure of the enemy ; but she comes on by storm and escalade, and 
sparing neither age nor sex, never stops till she's in the very heart 
of the citadel. That I come out maimed, crippled, and disabled from 
Budi encounters, is not to be wondered at. 

Amongst the other signs of progress of our enlightened age, a very 
remarkable one^is the habit, now become a law, for everybody with 
any pretensions to the rank of a Gentleman to live in the same style, 
or, at least, vdth as close an imitation as he can of it, as persons of 
large fortune. Men like myself were formerly satisfied with giving 
their friends a little Sherry and Fort at dinner, continued afterwards, 
till some considerate friend begged, '' as a favour," for a glass of Punch. 
Now we start with Madeira after the soup, if you haven't had oysters 
and Chablis before. Hock with your first Entree, and Champagne 
afterwards, graduating into Chambertin with " the roast," and Pacqua- 
rete with the dessert, Claret, at double the price it costs in Ireland, 
closing the entertainment. "Why, a Duke cannot do]more than Kenny 
Dodd at this rate ! To be sure the cookery wiU be more refined, and 
the wines in higher condition. Moet will be iced to its due point, 
and Chateau Margaux vnU be served in a carefully aired decanter ; 
but the cost, the outlay, will be fiilly as much in one case as the 
other. Have we — that is to say, humble men like myself — gained by 
this in an intellectual or social point of view ? Not a bit of it ! We 
have lost all that easy cordiality that was native to us in our former 
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condition, and we have not become as coldly poUte and elegantly 
tiresome as the grand folk. 

The same system obserres in other matters. My daughter must be 
dressed on her wedding-day like Lady Olivia or Lady Jemima, who 
has a father a Marquis, and fifty thousand pounds settled on her for 
pin-money. 

The whole Globe has to become tributary to the marriage of Mary 
Anne ! Cashmere sends a shawl ; Lyons, silk ; and G^noa, yelvet ; 
furs from Hudson's Bay, and feathers &om Mexico; Valenciennes 
and Brussels contribute lace ; Paris reserving for her peculiar share 
the architectural skill that is to combine these costly materiab, and 
construct out of them that artistic being they call a '^ Bride." Taking 
a wife with nothing, " but the clothes on her back," used to be the ex- 
pression of a most disinterested marriage. Now, it might mean any- 
thing between Swan and Edgar's and Howell and James's, or, to 
state it differently, between moderate embarrassment and irretrievable 
ruin! 

If you ask me how I am to pay for all this, or when ? I tell you 
honestly and &irly, I don't know. As well as I can make out the 
last accounts you sent me, we're getting deeper into debt every day ; 
but as figures always distract and puzzle me, I'd rather you'd put the 
case into something like a statement in words,' just saying when we 
may expect a remittance, and how much it wQl be. I find that I 
shall lose the mail if I don't close this at once ; but I'll send you a 
few lines by to-morrow's post, as I have something important to say, 
but can't remember it now. 

Yours, ever sincerely, 

EEinnr James Dodd. 
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LETTEE XXXVm. 

KBKKT JAMXB DODD TO THOMAS PUECBLL, ESQ., OF THB QEANOE, 

BBUFF. 

My deab Toh, 

Thjb post hadn't left this, five minutes yesterday, when I remem- 
bered what I wanted to say to you. Wednesday, the 26th, is fixed 
for the happy occasion; and if nothing should intervene, you may 
insert the following paragraph in the Tippera/ry Press, under the 
accustomed heading of "Marriage in High Life:" — "The Baron 
Adolf Heinrich Conrad Hapsburg von Wolfenschafer, Lord of the 
Manors of Hohendeken, Kalbsbratenhausen, and Schweinkraut, to 
Mary Anne, eldest daughter of Kenny James Dodd, Esq., of Dods- 
borough, in this county." Faith, Tom, I was near saying "uni- 
versally regretted by a large circle of afflicted survivors,'* for I was 
just wishing myself dead and buried ! But you must put in the 
usual formula of " beautiful and accomplished," and take care it is 
not applied to the Bridegroom, for, upon my conscience, his claim to 
the first epithet couldn't be settled by even a Parliamentary title ! 
My heart is heavy about it all, and I wish it was over ! 

If anything exemplifies the vanity of human wishes, it is our efforts 
to marry our daughters, and our regrets when the plans succeed. 
Tom goes to India, and Billy to sea, and there is scarcely a gap in the 
family circle. " The boys" were seldom at home — they were shoot- 
ing in Scotland, or hunting iu England, or fishing in Norway. They 
never, so to say, made part of the effective garrison of the house ; 
they came and went with that racketty good-humour that even in 
quiet families is pleasurable; but your girls are household gods: 
lose them, even one of them, and the altar is despoiled. The thousand 
little unobtrusive duties, noiseless cares, that make home better a 
hundred-fold than anywhere else, be it ever so rich and splendid — 
the unasked solicitude, the watchful attention that provides for your 
little daily wants and habits, is all their province. And just fancy, 
then, what scheming and intriguing we practise to get rid of them ! 
You'll say that this shows we are above the selfishness of only con- 
sidering our own enjoyment, and that we sacrifice all for their happi- 
ness. There you mistake; our sole aim is a rich man — our one 
notion of a good marriage is, that the husband be wealthy. It's not 
a man like myself, who has sometimes paid fifty, ay, sixty per cent, 
for money, that can afford to sneer at and despise it ; but this I will 
say, that the mere possession of it will not suffice for happiness. I 
know fellows with fifteen thousand a year that have not the heart to 

2jl 
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spend five hundred. I know others, that with as much, are always 
over head and ears in debt, raisiag cash everywhere, and any how ! 
What kind of life must a girl lead that marries either of these ; and 
yet would you or I think of refusing such a match for a daughter ? 
Let me tell you, Tom, that for people of smaU fortune, the Nun- 
neries were fine things ! What signifies serge and simple diet to 
the wearisome drudgery of a Governess. If I was a woman, I think 
I'd rather sit in my quiet ceU, working an embroidered suit of body 
clothes for Pather O'Leary, than Pd be snubbed by the family of some 
vulgar citizen, tortured by the brats, and insulted by tlie servants. 

I don't suppose that it signifies a straw one way or other, but I 
feel some compunctions of conscience at the way I have been assigning 
imaginary estates, mines, woods, and collieries, to Maiy Anne; for the 
last three days. I know it's mere greed makes the Baron so eager on 
the subject, since he is enormously wealthy. James and I rode twelve 
miles, this morning, through a forest that belongs to the Castle, and 
the arable land stretches more than that distance in another direction ; 
but who knows how he'll behave when he discovers she has nothing ! 
To be sure, we can always ascribe our ruin to political causes, and, in 
verification, exhibit ourselves as poor as need be ; but still I don't 
like it. And this is one of the blessed results of a false porition — 
one step in a wrong direction very frequently necessitates a long 
journey. Yesterday, I protested to my affluence ; to-day, I vouched 
for the nobility of my family. Heaven only can tell what I won't 
swear to to-morrow ! And again I am interrupted by !Mjrs. D., who 
has just come to inform me that though the Bride's finery can all be 
had at Paris — ^whither the happy couple are to repair for the honey- 
moon — ^there are certain indispensables must be obtained at once 
from Baden ; and she begs that I will privately write a few lines to 
Morris, who wiU, of course, undertake the commission. It is not 
without shame that I enclose a list of purchases to make, which, to a 
man who knew what we were in Ireland, will appear preposterous ; 
but the false position we have attained to is surrounded with inter- 
minable mortifications of the same kind. 

Ah, Tom! I remember the time when, if a Bride changed her 
smart white silk and muslin that she wore at the altar for a good 
brown or blue satin pelisse to travel in, we thought her a miracle of 
fashion and finery ; but now the millinery of a wedding is the prin- 
cipal thing. There is a stereotyped formula, out of which there is no 
hope of conjugal happiness ; and the Bride that begins life wii^out 
Brussels lace, enters upon her career with gloomy omens ! Now, a 
scarf of this alone costs thirty guineas ; you may, if you like, go as 
high as a hundred and fifty. Why can't people wait for the ruin 
that is so sure to overtake them, without forestalling it in this way ? 
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Tweniy pounds for clothes, and a trip to Castle Connel or Kilkee for 
the honeymoon, would have satisfied eyerj wish of Mary Anne's 
heart in Ireland ; and if she drove away in a post-chaise with four 
horses for the first stage, she'd have been the enyy of all the mar- 
riageable girls for miles round. 

But now I have had to ask Morris to buy a trayelling carriage, 
because Mrs. D., in one of those expansions of splendour that occa- 
sionally attack her, said to the Baron, '^ Oh, take one of our car- 
riages, we have lefb several of them at Baden." The excellent 
woman cannot be brought to perceive that romance of this kind is a 
most expensive amusement. I have drawn a bill on you for four 
hundred at three months, to meet these, and sent it to Morrin to 
" get done." I hope he'U succeed, and I hope you'll pay it when 
it comes due; so that come what wiQ, Tom, my intentions are 
honourable ! 

If Mrs. I), and myself had been upon better terms, we might have 
discussed this marriage question more fully and confidentially, but 
there are now so many cabinet difficulties, that we rarely hold a 
council, and when we do, we are sure to disagree. This is another 
blessed result of our continentalisiag. Home had its duties, and 
with them came that spirit of concord and agreement so essential to 
family happiness; but in this vagabond kind of existence, where 
everything is feigned, unreal, and imnatural, all concert and confi- 
dence is completely lost ! 

If ow I have told you frankly and fairiy everything about us, and 
don't take advantage of my candour by giving advice, for there is 
nothing in this world I have so little taste for. There's no man 
above tiie condition of an idiot that isn't thoroughly aware of his 
faflings and shortcomings, but all that knowledge doesn't bring him 
an inch nearer the cure of them. Do you think I'm not fully alive 
to everything you could say of my wasteful habits, my improvidence, 
indolence, irritability, and so forth ? I know them all better than 
you do — ^ay, and I feel them acutely, too, for I know them to be 
incurable ! Eeformation, indeed ! Do you know when a man gives 
up dancing, Tom ? When he's too stiff in the knees for it. There's 
the whole philosophy of life. When we grow wiser, as they are 
pleased to call it, it is always in spite of ourselves ! 

I find that by enclosing this to Morris, he can forward it to you 
by the bag of the Legation. Once more let me remind you of our 
want of cash, and believe me, very faithfully your friend, 

Kenny I. Dodd. 

P.S. — Address meFreyburg, to be "forwarded to the Schloss, 

Wolfenfels." 

2a2 
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LETTEE XXXIX. 

BETTT COBB TO MRS. SHUSAN O'SHBA, PRIBST'S HOUSE, BRUFF. 

Deab Mbs. Shusan, 

I WAS meaning to write to you for the last week, but couldn't by 
reason of the conflagration I was in, for sure any poor girl might feel 
it, seeing that I was far away among f urriners, and had nobody to ad- 
visOj^ barrin* the evil counsels of my wicked heart. We cam here 
two weeks gone, on a visit to the father of the young man that's 
going to marry " Mary Anne." It's a great big ould place, like the 
Jail at Limerick, only darker, with little windows, and a flite of stairs 
out of every comer in it. And the furnishing isn't a bit newer. It's 
a bit of rag here and a rag there, an ould cabbinet, a hard sofia, 
and maybe four wooden chairs that would take a ladder to get into ! 
Eatin' and drinkin' likewise the same. Biled beef— biled first for the 
broth, and sarved afterwards with cow-comers, sliced and steeped in 
oil — the heavens preserve us ! Then a dish of roast vale, with ras- 
berry jam and musheroons, for they tries the human stomich with 
every ingradiant they can think of! 

Bat the great favorite of all is a salad made out of potatoes, biled 
hard, sliced and pickled the same way as the cow-comers ! A bowl 
of that, Mrs. Shusan, after a long dinner, makes you feel as full as a 
tick, and if the House was a-fire I couldn't run ! To be sure, when 
the meal is over everybody sits down to coffee, and doesn't distress 
themselves about anything for a matter of two hours. And, indeed, 
I must make the remark that " manials" isn't as badly treated any- 
where in the whole ' Versal Globe as in Ireland, and if it wasn't that 
I hear the people is runnin' away o' themselves, I'd write a letter to 
the Papers about it ! 'Tis exactly like Pigs you are, no better ; pota- 
toes and butter-milk all the year round ! deny it if you can. Could 
you offer a Pig less wages than four pound a year ! 

I must say, too, Shusan, that eatin' one's fill molly-fies ther nature, 
and subdues ther hasty dispositions in a wonderful way ; I know it 
myself; and that after a strong supper now I can bear more from the 
Mistress than I used at home, only giving a sigh now and then out of 
the fullness of my heart. But it's not them things I wanted to tell 
you, but of the state of my infections ! Don't be angry with me, Mrs. 
Shusan. I don't forget the iligant lessons you gave me long ago, 
about thrusting the men ; I know well how thrue every word you said 
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IS. GPhey're base, and wicked, and deceaifal ! Elatterin' us when we're 
young and beautiful, and gibin' and jeerin' wben we're ould as your- 
self ! But what's the use of fiting agin the will of Providence ? Sure, 
if he intended us to have better husbands it's not them craytures he'd 
have left us to ! My sentiments is these, Shusy : 'Tis a way of chas- 
tezin' us is marriage ! The throubles and tumults we have with a 
man are our crosses, and it's only cowardly to avoid them. Meet 
your feat, say I, whatever it be, whether it be a Man or the Measles ! 
don't be afraid ! 

I'm shure and sartain it's nothing but fear makes young girls go 
and be Nuns ; they're afraid, and no wonder, of the wickedness of the 
world ! but somehow, Shusan, like everything else in this life, one gets 
used to it ! I know it well, there's many a thing I see now, without 
minding, that long ago I dared not look at ! '< Live and learn" they 
say, and there's nothing so thrue ! and talking of that, you'd be shocked 
to see how Mary Anne goes on wid the young Baron. She, that 
would scarce let poor Doctor Belton spake to her alone. We meet 
them walkin' in the lonesomest places together ; and Taddy and I 
never goes into the far part of the wood without seeing them ! And 
that's not all of it, my dear, but she must get the Mistress to give me 
a lecture about going off myself with a man. 

" Doesn't your daughter do it. Ma'am," says I. " Is all the wicked- 
ness of this world," says I, " to be kept for one's betters P" 

<< Do you call marriage wickedness ?" says she. 

" Sometimes it is. Ma'am," says I, with a look she understood well. 

" You're a Hussy," says she ; " and I'll give you wamin' next 
Saturday." 

" I'll take it now," says I, " Ma'am, for I'm going to better 
myself." 

If ye saw her £Eice, Shusy, as I said this ! She knows in her heart 
that she couldn't get on at all without me. Not a word of a furrin 
lingo can she say ; and I'm obleeged to traduce her meanin' to all 
the other sarvants ! And, indeed, that's the way I become such an 
iligant linguist ; and it's no differ to me now between talkin' Erench 
and Jarman — ^I make them just the same ! 

I wasn't in my room when Mary Anne was after me. 

" Ain't you a fool, Betty ?" says she, puttin' a hand on my shoulder. 

" Maybe I am, Miss," says I ; " but there's others fools as well ais 
me !" 

" But I mean," says she, " isn't it silly to fall out with Mamma-— 
that was always so good, and so kind, and so fond of you P" 

I saw at once, Shusy, how the wind was, and so I just went on, 
folding up my collars and settling my things without a word. 
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^ rm Bare," says' she, ^^ you oouldn't leare her in a fiovoway 
eoimtry like this !" 

*^ The dearest fnends must past, Miss/' says I. 

'^ Not to speak of your own desolate and deserted condition/' 
sa;^ she. 

*' There's them that won't lave me dissolute and discoxmoled^l^Iiss," 
says I. And wil^ that, Shusy, I told her that Taddy Hetder had 
made me honouTid)le proposials. 

" But you'd not think of Taddy," says she. " He's onlya Herd,'* 
says she. 

^^e must take what we can get. Miss," says I, ^^and be thankful, 
in this life." 

And she blushed red up to the eyes, Bhusy ; for she iknew well 
what I meant by that ! 

''But a nice girl, and a purfy girl like you, Betty," says she, 
^BUtidermg*^ me, 'Visn't it throwing yourself away; sure, ye have 
only to wait a little to make an iligant match here on the Continent. 
Don^ be precipitouous," says she, ''but see the effect you'll make 
wit^ that beautiful pink gownd ;" and here, Shusan, she gaye me all 
as one as a bran new silk of the Mistress's, with five flounces, and 
lace trimmins down the ^ont ! It'e what they call glassy silk, and 
shines like it ! 

" I'm sorry. Miss," says I, "that as I took the Mistress'a wamin', 
I'm obleeged to refuse you." 

" Nonsense, Betty," says she; **I'll arrange all that." 

'^ But my feelins. Miss, my feelins." 

" "Well, I'll even engage to smooth these," says she, laughing. 

AvSA so, Shusy, I had to laugh too ; for my nature is always to be 
easy and complyiant ; and when anybody means well to me, they can 
do idiat they plaze with me. It's a weak part in my diaracter, but 
I can't help it. " I'm not able to be selfish, Miss Mary Anne," says I. 

"JS'o, Betty, that you are not," says she, patting my cheek. 

But for all that, Shusy, I!m not going to give up Taddy tiU I 
know why— itho' I didn't aay so to her. So I just put up tiie pink 
gownd in my drawer, and went up and told the Mistress I'd stay ; 
but begged she wouldn't try my nerves that way another time, for 
my constitution wouldn't bear repated shocks ! I saw she was burstin' 
to say. something, but dam't, Shusy, and she tore a lace cufl'to tatters 
while I was talkin'. Well, well, there's no denyin* it any how: 
manials has many troubles, but they can give a great deal of annoy- 
ance and misery, if th^ set about it right ! You'd like to hear about 
GOaddy, and I'll be candid and own that he isn't what would be called 
handsome in Ireland, though here he is :reckoned a fineJooking man ! 
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He is fiix Sbob four and a half^ withoat ahoes, a little bent m the 
Blioiilders, has long lad htaxj saad sore eyes ; that cnms from the anoWf 
for iie'a out in all weathera— ^ifler the piga^ Tou're lurpiiaed at 
that, and well jou may.; for instead of keeping the Azajtures in a 
house as we do, and grring them all the filth we can find to eat, they 
turns them out wild into the woods, to eat beech^nuts, and acorns, 
and chestnuts; and the beasts grow so wicked, that it's not safis for a 
stranger to go near them; and even ihe man that guides them they 
call a " swine-iearer."* laddy is one of these; and when he's dressed 
in a goat-akin coat and cap, leather gaiters buttoned on his legs, and 
reachin' to .the hips, and a long pole, with an iron hook and a hatchet 
at the end of it, and a naked knife, two feet long, at his side, you'd 
think the j>igs would be more likely to be afraid of him ! Indeed, 
the first time I saw him come into the kitchen, with a great hairy dog 
they caU a fang^hound at his heels, I schreeched out with frite, for 1 
thought them — CK)d fbrgire me 1 — ^the ugliest parol ever set eyes on. 
To be sure, the green shade he wore oyer his eyes, and the beard that 
grew down to bis breast, didn't improve him ; but I've trimmed him 
up since that ; and it's only a slight squint, and two teeth that sticks 
out at the side of bis mouth, that I can't remedy at aU ! 

Paddy Byrne spends his time mockin' him, and makin' pictures of 
him on the servants' hall with a bit of charcoaL It well becomes 
a dirty little iipalpeen like him to make fun of a man four times his 
size. His notion of manly beauty is four foot eight, shcnrt legs, long 
breeches and gaiters, with a waistcoat over the hips, and a Jim Crow ! 
A Monkey is graceful compared to it 1 

Taddy is not much given to talkin', but he has told me that he has 
been on the estate, " with the pigs," he calls it, since he was eight 
years old; aiid, as he said another time, that ''he was nine-and- 
twenty years a herd;" you can put the two together, and it makes 
him out thirty«three or thirty-four years of age. He never had any 
&ther at motiier, which is a great advantage, and, as he remarks, " it's 
the same to him if there came another flood and drowned all the 
world to*niiMTOW !" 

Our plans is, to Hve here till we can go and take a bit of land for 
ourselves, and as Taddy has saved something, and has very good idais 
about his own advantage, I trust, with the Blessin' of the Virgin, that 
we'll do very well. This that I tell you now, Shusan, is all in con- 
frdemee, beoause to the neighbours,* and to Sam Healey, you can say 

* Perhaps the accomplished Betty has been led into this pardonable mistake 
from the sound of the German epithet " Schwein-fiihrer."— jBditor of " Dodd 
Correspondence,** 
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that I am going to be married to a rich farmer tbat has more pigs — 
and that's thrue — than ye'd see in Ballinasloe Fair. 

What distresses me most of all is, I can't make out what religion 
he's of, if he has any at all ! I trj him very hard about penance and 
'tamal punishments, but all he says is, " When we're married I'll 
know all about that." 

As the Mistress writ all about Mary Anne's marriage to Mrs. 
Grallagher, at the House, I don't say anything about it ; but he's an 
ugly crayture, Shusan, dear, and there's a hang-dog, treach'rous look 
about him, I wonder any young girl could like. The servants, too, 
knows more of him than they lets on, but, by rayson of their furrin 
language, there's no coming at it. 

Between oiurselves, she doesn't take to the marriage at all ! for I 
seen her twice cryin' in her room over some ould letters, but she 
bundled them up whin she seen me, and tried to laugh. 

"I wonder, Betty," says she, "will I ever see Dodsborough 
again!" 

" Who knows. Miss," says I ; " but it would be a pity if you didn't, 
and so many there that's fond of you !" 

" I don't believe it," says she, sharp. " I don't believe there's one 
cares a bit about me !" 

" Baithershin !" says I, mocking. 

" Who does ?" says she ; " can ye tell me even one ?" 

" Sure there's Miss Davis," says I, " and the Kellys, and there's 
Miss Kitty Doolan, and ould Molly, not to spake of Dr. Bel " 

" There, do not speak of him," says she, getting red ; " the very 
names of the people make me shudder. I hope I'll never see one of 
them." 

Now, Shusan, dear, I told you all that it's in my mind, and hope 
you'll write to me the same. If you could send me the grey cloak 
with the blue linin', and the Bayver bonnet I wore last wmter two 
years, they'd be useful to me here, and you could tell the neighbours 
that it was new clothes you were sending me for my weddin'. Be 
sure ye tell me how Sam Healey bears it. Tell him from me, with 
my regards, that I hope he won't take to drink, and desthroy his 
constitution. 

You can write to me still as before, to your attached and true 
friend, 

Betty Cobb. 



THB DODD FAHILT ABBOAD. 361 



LETTEB XL. 

XEHHT I. DODD TO THOMAS PUBCBLL, X8Q., OF THE OBAHOB, BRVFF. 

Constance, Switzerland. 

Mt dsab Tom, 

Befobe passion gets the better of me, and I forget all about it, let 
me acknowledge the welcome arrival of jonr Post Bill for one hundred ; 
but for which, Heaven knows in what additional embarrassment I 
might now be in. You will see, by the address, that I am in Swit- 
zerland. How we came here I'll try and explain, if Providence 
grants me patience for the effort; this being the third time I have 
addressed myself to the task unsuccessfully. 

I need not refer to the situation in which my last letter to you left 
us. You may remember that I told you of the various preparations 
that were then in progress for a certain auspicious event, whose 
accomplishment was fixed for the ensuing week. Amongst others, I 
wrote to Morris for some articles of dress and finery to be procured 
at Baden, and for, if possible, a comfortable travelling carriage, with 
a sufficiency of boxes and imperials. 

Of course in doing so it was necessary, or at least it was fitting, 
that I should make mention of the cause for these extraordinary pre- 
parations, and I did so by a very brief allusion to the coming event, 
and to the rank of my future son-in-law, the youthful Baron and 
heir of Wolfenfels. I am not aware of having said much more than 
this, for my letter was so crammed with commissions, and catalogues 
of purchases, that there was little space disposable for more intelli- 
gence. I wrote on a Monday, and on the following Wednesday 
evening I was taking a stroll with James through the park, chatting 
over the approaching event in our family, when a mounted postboy 
galloped up with a letter, which being marked '' Most pressing and 
immediate,'^ the postmaster had very properly forwarded to me with 
all expedition. It was in Morris's hand, and very brief. I give it to 
you verbatim. 

''MydsabSib, 
"For heaven's sake do not advance another step in this affair. 
You have been grossly imposed upon. As soon as I can procure 
horses I will join you, and expose the most scandalous trick that has 
ever come to the knowledge of yours truly, 

'' E. MOBBIfi. 
"Poit-houfe, Tite See. 2 o'clock, pjf., Wednesday." 
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Tou may imagine — 1 cannot attempt to describe — ^tbe feelings 
with whicli James and I read and re-read these lines. I suppose we 
had passed the letter back and forwards to each other fully a dozen 
times, ere either of us coidd misinxni con^osure to speak. 

« Do you understand it, James P" said I. 

"No,"flaidhe. "Doyowf" 

'' Not unless the scoundrel is married already,". said I. 

^ That was exactly what occurred to me^^ jieplied be. ^^ ^Jfost 
scandalous tru^* aie the words ; and they can only mean that." 

"Moras is finich a .safe feUow — ao invariably Auze jof -whatever h& 
saya." 

'^Preciflely ihe way I take it," cried James. "He is &r too 
cautious to make a gcave charge without ample evidenoe to sustain 
it ! We may rely upon it that he knows what he is aboiut." 

" But Bigamy is a crime in Gfermany. Thay send a Mlow to the 
Galleys for it," said I. " Is it likely that he'd put himaelf in such 
peril P" 

" Who knows !" said James, "if he thoiight he was going to .get 
an English girl of high £Eunily, and with a pot of money !" 

Shall I own to you, Tom, that remark of James's .-neatly stmnied 
me — carelessly and casually as it fell from hmf^ it almost overwhelmed 
me^ and I aaked myself why should he think she wae of high family ? 
Why i^uld he suppose sli^ had a large fortune.? Who was it that 
propagated these .delusions P and if there really was a ".acaodalaus 
trick," as Morris said, could I afiBrm that all the 'roguery was on one 
sideP Oould I come into Court with clean hands, and say, ''Mrs. 
Sodd has not been cheating, neither ]iaB.!B[enny Jamee!" Whens 
are these broad ; acres of arable and pasture — ^these verdant foreets 
and swelling lawns, that I have been bestowing with such boundless 
munifieeneeP How shall we prove these fourteen quarterings that 
we have been quoting incessantly for the past three weeks? .Ko 
matter for £hat^ thought I, at length. If the fellow has got another 
wife I'll break every bone in his skin ! I must have pondered this 
sentiment aloud, for James echoed it even more forcibly, adding, by 
way of sequel, " And kick him from this to Eotterdam !" 

I mention this ui detail to show that we both jumped at once to 
the same conclusion, and having done so, never* disputed theeorrect- 
nfiss of our guess. We now proceeded to discuss our line of action, 
James advising that he should be " brought to book'' At once — >I 
overruling the counsel by showing that we oould do noticing -whatever 
till Morris arrived. 

".But io^maoTow is fixed for the wedding?" exclaimed James. 
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^'I know iV^ 9ud I, ^and Morris iriU be Here to-niglit. At all 
erento, the mflrriage shall usA take place till he comes." 

** I'd charge lum with it on the c^t," cried James. ^ Pd tell him, 
in pkin terms, the iafannation had come to me £rom an aathoxity of 
mmnpeodialde rearadby^ and to refute it if he eoidd." 

" Sefute what P" said I. ** J)on't you see, boy, that we realty are 
not in possessian of any single fiicfc — we have not even an alle* 
gation." 

I assure you, Tom, that I had to make him read the note xirer 
again, word by word, before he was conTinoed of tiieease. 

As we walked bade to the Gastie we talked over the affidr, and 
tamed it in erery possible shape, both of ns agreeing that we could 
not, with any safioty, entrust our intelligence to the womankind. 

'^ We'll watch him," said James; ^'we'Ukeep an eye an him, and 
wait for Morris." 

I own to you my feelings distressed me to that degree I could 
scarcely enter the home, and as to appearing at; sapper it was dean 
out of the question. How could I bring myself to accept the shelter 
of a man's roof against whom I harboured the very worst suspicions ! 
Gould I be Judas enough to sit down at table wifch one ageoDBt whom 
I was hatching exposure and shame ! It was bad enough to think 
that my wife and daughter were there. As for James, he took his 
place at tbe board with such an expression in his features that I 
verily believe Banquo looked a pleasanter guest at HimcbeMs ban- 
quet. I betook myself to the terrace, and walked there till mid- 
night, watching wifch eye and ear towards the road that led from J^y« 
buig. 

''Ifight or Bluclier!" said the Duke on the memorable field at 
Waterloo ; but there was the blessing of an aJtematire in Ma case. 
JUme had none. It was Morris or nothing with me. And now 
I began anathematising to myself those crusty, secret, cautious 
natures, that are always satisfied when they cry ''Stop," with- 
out taking tiie trouble to say '' Wherefore !" What may be a preci- 
pice to one man, thought I, is only a step to another! How does he 
know that Ms notions of roguery would tally with miime. There's 
many a thing they call a cheat in England, we might think u practical 
joke in Ireland. The national prejudices ^se constantly in opposi- 
tion — ^look, for instance, at the opposite view they take of the ''In- 
eome^tax !" Morris, besides, is a strait-laced fellow, that would be 
shodced at a trifle. Maybe it's some tomfooleiy about his aneeBtors, 
some flaw in the 'scutcheon of Conrad, or Leopold, that lived in the 
year Bins. Egad ! I wonder what the Dodds wore doing in tioct 
century i Or p^haps it is hk Politics he's hinting at, for I beliere 
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the Baron is a bit of a Eadical ! For that matter so am I — ^at least, 
occasionally, and when the Whigs are in power ; for, as I observed to 
you once, Tom, " Always be a shade more liberal than the Govern- 
ment." It was years and years before I came to see the good policy 
of that simple rule, but, believe me, it's well worth remembering. Be 
a Whig to the Tories ; be a Badical to the Whigs ; and when Cobden 
and that batch come in, as they are sure to do sooner or later, 
there will be yet some lower depth to descend to and cry " Take me 
out !" 

I was remarking that Morris is quite capable of being shocked at 
the Baron's politics, and fancying that I am giving my daughter to 
one of those Organisation of Labour and Eights of Man humbugs, 
that are always getting up rows and running away from them. Now, 
Tom, I hold these fellows mighty cheap. A Patriot without pluck is 
like a steam-engine wanting a boiler. Why, it's the very essence and 
vitality of the whole ; but still I am not sure that, as the world goes, 
I'd be right in refusing him my daughter because he put his faith in 
Kossuth, and thought the Austrian Empire an unclean thing ! 

I tell you all these ruminations and reasonings of mine, that you 
may perceive how I turned the matter over with myself in a candid 
spirit, and was led away neither by prejudice nor passion. From ten 
o'clock till eleven — ^from eleven to midnight — ^I walked the terrace 
up and down, like the Ghost in " Hamlet " — I hope I'm right in my 
quotation — ^but neither sight nor soimd indicated Morris's arrival ! 
" What, if he should not come !" thought I. " How can I frame a 
pretext for putting off the wedding?" There was no opening for 
delay that I could think off. I had signed no end of deeds and 
parchments — ^I had written my name to " acts " of every possible 
shape and description. The solemnity of the Church and my pater- 
nal blessing were alone wanting to complete the fifth act of the 
Drama. I racked my brain to invent a plausible, or even an intel- 
ligible, cause for postponement. Had I been a condemned felon, I 
could not have tortured my imagination more intensely to find a pre- 
text for a reprieve. But one issue of escape presented itself. I 
could be dangerously ill — a sudden attack — ^at my age a man can 
always have gout in the stomach ! My daughter, of course, could 
not be married if I was at Death's door ; and as, happily, there was 
no Doctor in the neighbourhood, the feint attack ran no risk of being 
converted into a serious action ! Since the memorable experiment 
of my mock illness at Ems, I own I had no fancy for the perform- 
ance, nor coidd I divest my mind of the belief that all these things 
are, in a measure, a tempting of Providence. But what else could I 
do P There was not, so far as I could see, another road open to me. 



THE DODD FAMILT ABBOAD. 365 

I was just, therefore, turning back into the house, to take to my 
bed in a dangerous condition, when I heard the clattering of whips, 
in that crack-crack fashion your German Postilion always announces 
an arrival. I at once hastened down to the door, and arrived at the 
same moment that four posters, hot and smoking, drew up a travel- 
ling barouche to the spot. Morris sprung out at once, and seizing 
my hand, with what, for him, expressed great warmth, said : 

" Not too late, I hope and trust p" 

" No," said I ; ** thanks to your note, I was fully warned." 

By this time a stranger had also descended from the carriage, and 
stood beside us. 

" First of all, let me introduce my friend. Count Adelberg, who, I 
rejoice to say, speaks English as well as ourselves." 

We bowed, and shook hands. 

" By the greatest good luck in the world," continued Morris, " the 
Count happened to be with me when your letter arrived, and, seeing 
the post-mark, observed, ' I see you have got a correspondent in my 
part of the world — ^who can he be ?' Anxious to obtain information 
from him, I immediately mentioned the circumstance to which your 
note referred, when he stopped me suddenly, exclaiming, ' Is this 
possible ! — can you really assure me that this is so ?' " 

But, my dear Purcell, I cannot go over a scene which nearly over- 
came me at the time, and now, in recollection, is scarcely endurable. 
The torture and humiliation of that moment I hope never to go 
through again. In three words, let me tell my tale. Count Adel- 
berg was the owner and Lord of Wolfsberg, the "Wolfenshafers being 
his stewards. This pretended Baron was a yoimg swindling rascal, 
who had gone to Bonn less for education than to seek his fortune. 
The popular notion in Germany, that every English girl is an heiress 
of immense wealth, had suggested to him the idea of passing himself 
off for a noble of ancient family and possessions, and thus securing 
the hand of some rich girl ambitious of a foreign rank and title. He 
had considerable difficulties to encounter in the prosecution of his 
scheme, but he surmounted or evaded them all. He absented him- 
self from Baden, for instance, where recognition woidd have been in- 
evitable, tmder the pretext of his political opinions ; and he, with 
equal tact, avoided the exposure of his Father's vulgarity, by keeping 
the worthy individual confined to bed. Of the servants and retainers 
of thQ Castle, the shrewd ones were his accomplices, the less intelli- 
gent his dupes. In a word, Tom, an artful plot was well laid and 
carried out, to impose upon people whose own shortsightedness and 
vulgar pretensions made them ready victims for even a less ingenious 
artifice. 
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I waayerj nigh crazy as I heard this explanation. They had to 
hold me twice or thrioe by main force to prerentmy rushing into the 
house, and wreaking a personal yengeance on the scoundrel. Morris 
reasoned and argued with me for abore an hour. The Count, too, 
showed that our whole aim should be to prevent the affisur getting 
rumoured abroad, and to suppress all notoriety of the transaction. 
He alluded with consummate delicacy to our want of knowledge of 
Germany and its people as an explanation of our blunder, and con- 
doled with ma on the outrage to our feelings with all the tact of a 
well-bred gentleman. Any slight pricks of conscience I had felt be- 
fore, from our own share in the deception, were totally merged in my 
sense of insulted honoxur, and I utterly forgot eyerything about the 
imaginary townlands and villages I had so generously laid apart for 
Mary Anne's dowry. 

The next question was, what to do ? The Count, with great polite- 
ness and hospitality, entreated that we should remain, at least for 
some days, at the Castle. He insisted that no other course could so 
effectually suppress any gossip the affair might give rise to. He sup- 
ported this view, besides, by many arguments, equaUy ingenious as 
polite. But Morris agreed perfectly with me, that the best thing 
was to get away at once ; that, in fact;, it would be utterly impossible 
for us to pass another day under that roof. 

The next step was to break the matter to Mrs. D. I suppose, 
Tom^ that, even to as old a friend as yourself, I ought not to make 
the confession ; but I can't help it — ^it wiU out, in spite of me ; and 
I frankly admit it would have amply compensated to me for all the 
insult, outrage, and humiliation I experienced, if I were permitted 
just to lay a plain statement of the case before Mrs. D., and compK- 
ment her upon the talents she exercises for the advancement of her 
children, and the proud successes they have achieved. In my heart 
and soul I believe that, in the disposition I then felt myself, and with 
as good a cause to handle, I could very nearly have driven her stark 
mad with rage, shame, and disappointment. Morris, however, d^ 
dared positively against this. He took upon himself the whole duty 
of the explanation, and. even made me give a solemn pledge not in 
any way to interfere in the matter. He went further, and compelled 
me to forego my plans of vengeance against the young rascal who 
had so grossly outraged us. 

I have not patience to repeat the arguments he employed. They, 
however, just came to this : that the paramount question was, to hush 
up the whole affair, and escape at once from the scene in which it 
occurred. I don't think I'll ever forgive myself for my compliance 
on this head ! I have an accommodating conscience with respect to 



tOBsaj debts ; bat to kaow wi± feel tliot I owe a fbllow a horee- 
wMppingy aiod to ezperieiwe in mj beast the oounction that I don't 
intend to paf it, lowen me in mj own eerteem to a degree I have no 
powec to expietBi I explained this* to Morris. I showed him that 
in yielding' to hie views I was storing np a secret source of miseryfor 
manj a solitary reflection. I eren proposed to be satisfied with ten 
minutes' l^irashing of him in secret ; none to be the wiser but our 
two selves ! He would not hear of it. And now, Tom, I own to yon 
that if the story gets abroad in the world, this ifr liie part of it that 
will most acutely affict me. I really can't tell you why I permitted 
him to orer-penmade me, and make me do an act at onoe contrary to 
my country, my nature, and my instincts. The only explanation I 
can give is this : it is the air of the Continent. Bring an English bull- 
dog abroad, feed him with raw beef as you would at home, treat him 
exactly the s«ne — ^but he loses his courage, and wouldn't face a 
tkerrier. I'm convinced it^s the same with a man ; and you'll see fel- 
lows put up with slights and offences here that in their own land 
they'd l^avel a hundred miles to resent. One comfort I have, however, 
and it is this — I have never been well since I yielded this point. My 
appetite is gone; I can't sleep without starting up, andX have a flut- 
tering about my heart that distresses me greatly ; and although these 
are all more or less disagreeable, they show me that, under fair cir- 
cumstances, E. I. could be himself again; and that though the Con- 
tinent hae breached, it has not utt^ly destroyed^ his naturally good 
constitution. 

To be brief, our plan of procedure was this: I was to remain 
with the Copnt in his apartment, while Morris went on his mission 
to Mrs. D. The explanation being made, we were to take the Count's 
carnage to Constance, where we could remain for a week or so, 
tmtil we had decided which way to turn our steps ; and gave also 
time to Caroline, who was still with Morris's mother, to join us. 

I told M. that I didn't like to go far, that my remittances might 
possibly miss me, and so on ; and the poor fellow at once said, that if 
a couple of hundred pounds could be of the slightest convenience to 
me, they were heartily at my service. Of course, Tom, I said no, 
that I was not in the least in want of money. It was the first time 
in my life I refused a loan; but I couldn't take it. I could have 
found it easier to rob a Church at that moment ! He fiushed deeply 
when I declined the ofier, and stammered out something about his 
deep regret if he could have offended me ; and, indeed, I had some 
trouble to prove that I wasn't a bit annoyed or provoked. 

Although all the conversation I have alluded to took place outside 
the Castle^ we were not well inside the door when wer perceived that 
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Count Adelbef g's amyal had already been made known to the house- 
hold. Troops of servants hastened to receive him, amongst whom, 
however, neither the Steward nor his son were to be found. 

" Send Wolfenschafer to the Library," said he to a footman, as we 
went along, and then conducted me to a small and fSftvourite chamber 
of which he always kept the key himself. He made me promise not 
to quit this till he returned, and then left me to my own, not over- 
gratifying, reflections in perfect solitude as they were ; Morris having 
departed on his embassy. 

I was speculating on the various emotions each of us was likely to 
experience at the discovery of this catastrophe, when Morris entered 
the room, with an amount of agitation in his maimer I had never 
witnessed before. 

" "Well," said I, " you've told her — ^how does she bear it ?'* 

" I confess,*' said he, stammeringly, " Mrs. Dodd does not appear 
to place too much reliance upon my mere word — ^I mean, not that 
kind of confidence which could be called implicit." 

" Why, you showed her that we have been infamously deceived, 
grossly insulted ?" 

'^ I endeavoured to do so," said he, still hesitating. " I tried in 
the most delicate manner to explain by what vile artifices you had 
been tricked ; and that, on my detection of the scheme, I had hastened 
over from Baden, fortunately in sufficient time to prevent the accom- 
plishment of this nefieuious plot. She scarcely would hear me out, 
however ; for, without paying any regard to the proofs I was giving 
of my statement, she flew into a passion about my habit of ob- 
truding myself into fSunily affairs, and the impertinent interference 
which I had practised more than once in matters which did not con- 
cern me. In a word, she utterly disbelieved every word I said, 
attributed my interested feelings to very unworthy motives, and 
made a few personal remarks of a nature the reverse of compli- 
mentary." 

" Was my daughter present ?" asked I. 

" Miss Dodd had gone to her room a short time previously, but 
Mrs. Dodd sent for her as I was leaving the chamber." 

I could not any longer master my impatience, but, without 
waiting for more, rushed up-stairs and into my wife's room. A 
glance assured me that the work of persuasion was already accom- 
plished ; for she was lying half fainting in a large chair, while Mary 
Anne and Betty were bathing her temples and using the usual re- 
storatives for suspended animation. 

I had abundant time to observe Maiy Anne during these proceed- 
ings, and, to my excessive wonderment do I own it, the girl was as 
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calm, as self-possessed, and as collected as ever I saw her. I defy 
the very shrewdest to say that they could detect one trait of anxiety 
or discomposure about her ; so that, though I saw Mrs. D. had yielded 
to the convictions of truth, I really could not say whether or not 
Mary Anne had yet heard of the story. I thought, however, I'd 
explore the way by an artificial path, and said : 

" If she's well enough to be carried down stairs, Mary Anne, we 
ought to do it. GPhe great matter is to quit this place at once." 

" Of course. Papa," said she, without the slightest touch of emotion. 

" After what has occurred," said I, " every moment I remain is a 
fresh insult." 

" Quite so," said she, composedly. 

Ah, Tom, these women are out and out beyond us ! Neither Phy- 
siologists nor Novel-writers know a bit about them. The stock themes 
with these fellows are their tender susceptibility, gentleness, and so 
forth. Take my word for it, it is in strength of character, in down- 
right power of endurance, that they excel us. They possess a quality 
of submission that rises to actual heroism, and thev can summon an 
amount of energy to resist an insult to their pride, of which we men 
have no conception whatever. 

Instead of any attempt to condole with Mary Anne, or to comfort 
her, the best I could do was, to try to imitate the dignified calm of 
her composure. 

" Don't you think," said I to her, " that we could be off by day- 
break." 

" Easily," said she. ^' Augustine is packing up, and when Mamma 
is a little better I'll assist her." 

" She knows it all ?" said I, with a gesture towards my wife. 

"Everything!" 

" And believes it at last ?" 

A nod was the reply. 

Egad, Tom, this coolness completely took me aback. I could d(y 
nothing but stare at the girl with amazement, and ask myself, " Does 
she really know what has happened ?" In utter indifference to my 
scrutiny, she continued her attentions to her mother, whispering 
orders from time to time to Betty Cobb. 

"Hadn't you better give some directions about your trunks. 
Papa?" said she to me. 

And thus recalled to myself, I hastened to follow the advice. 
Paddy, as is customary with him at any great emergency, was drunk, 
and, with the usual consequence, engaged in active conflict with the 
rest of the servants' hall. As for James, I sought for him every- 
where in vain, but at last learned that he was seen to saddle and 

2b 
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bridle a lione for UmBelf about half an hour before : which done, he 
mounted and rode off at speed towards the forest, which direction, it 
appeared, the young Baron ! had taken some time before. I should 
have felt uncommonly uneasy for the result had they not assured 
me that there was not the yeiy slightest chance of his overtaking the 
fugitive. 

Morris told me, too, that the old Steward had been turned out of 
doors ahready, so that we had at least the satisfaction of a very heavy 
vengeance. The Count never ceased to show us eveiy attention in 
his poiwer ; and, so far as poUteness and good manners could atone to 
us, everything was done that could be imagined. With Morris's aid 
I got my things together, and before daybreak the carriage stood 
fully loaded at the door. There was, it is true, '^ an awful sacrifice" 
exacted by this hurried packing ; and the frail fineiy of the trousseau 
found but scanty tenderness, as it was bundled up into valises and 
even carpet-bags ! However, I was determined to march, even at the 
loss of all my baggage if necessary ! 

While these active operations went forward, Mrs. D. ^' improved 
the occasion" by some sharp attacks of hysterics, which providentially 
ended in a loss of voice at last ; and thus a happy calm was per- 
mitted us, in which to take a slight breakfast before starting. 

If I call it slight, Tom, it is not with reference to the preparations, 
which were really on the most sumptuous scale, and all laid out in 
the large dinner-room with great taste. The Count had told Morris 
that if his presence might not be thought intrusive, he would &el it 
a great honour to be permitted to pay his respects to the ladies ; and 
when I mentioned this to Mary Anne, to my no small astonishment 
she replied, '^ Oh, with pleasure. I really think we owe it to him for 
all his attentions." Ay ! Tom, and what is more, down came my 
wife, who had passed the night in screaming and sobbing, looking all 
smiles and blandnesses, leaning on Mary Anne, who, by the way, had 
dressed herself in the most becoming fashion, and seemed quite bent 
on a conquest. Oh, these women, these women ! — ^read them if you 
can, Tom Furcell ! for, upon my conscience, they are far above the 
humble intelligence of your friend K. I. 

I don't think you'd believe me if I was to give you an account of 
that same breakfast. If ever there was an incident calculated to 
overwhelm with shame and confusion, it was precisely that which 
had just occurred to us. It was not possible to conceive a situation 
more painful than we were placed in; and with all that, I vow 
and declare that, except Morris and myself, none seemed to feel it. 
Mrs. D. eat and drank, and bowed, and smiled, and gesticulated, 
and ogled the Count to her heart's content ; and Mary Anne chatted 
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and laughed with him in all the ease of intimate acqiiaintanceBhip ; 
and as he evidently was stnick by her beauiy, she appeared to accept 
the homage of his admiration as a very satisfiEUstory compliment. At 
for me, I tried to behaye with the same good breeding aa the others, 
but it was no use ! — every mouthful I eat almost choked me ; every 
time I attempted to be jocose, I broke down, with a lamentable 
£ulure. Bage, shame, and indignation, were all at work within me ; 
and even the ease and indifference displayed by the womenkind, in- 
creased my sense of humiliation. It might very probably have been 
far less well-mannered and genteel ; but I tell you frankly, I'd have 
been better pleased with them both, if they had cried heartily, and 
made no secret of their suffering. I half suspect Morris was of the 
same mind, too ; for he could not keep his eyes off them, and evi- 
dently in profound astonishment. But for him, indeed, I don't know 
how I should have got through that morning, for Mrs. D. and her 
daughter were &r too intent upon fresh conquests to waste a thought 
on recent defeats, and it was evident that Count Adelberg was re- 
ceived by them both with all the credit due to the " real article." 
This threw me completely on Morris for all counsel and guidance ; 
and I must say, he behaved admirably, making all the arrangements 
for our departure with a ready promptitude that showed old habits 
of discipline. 

In the Count's caleche there was no room for servants; 
but our own was to follow with them and the baggage, and also 
bring up James. All of which details M. was to look after, as 
well as the care of forwarding to me any letters that might arrive 
after I was gone. 

It was nigh eight o'clock before we started, though break&st was 
over a Uttle after six ; and, indeed, when aU was ready, horses har- 
nessed and postilions in the saddle, the Count insisted on the " ladies" 
ascending the great watch-tower of the Castle to see the Sim rise. He 
assured them people came from all parts of the world for that view, 
which was considered one of the finest in Europe ; and in proof of his 
assertion pointed to a long string of inscriptions on marble tablets in 
the walL Here, it was the Kur Furst of this ; and there, the Langravine 
of that. Dukes, Archdukes, and Eield-Marshals figured in the cata- 
logue, and amidst the illustrious of foreign lands a distinguished place 
was occupied by Mi Lor' Stubbs, who made the ascent on a day in a 
year recorded. That Mrs. Dodd and Mary Anne are destined to a 
like immortality I have no doubt whatever ! 

At last we got into the carriage, but not until the Count had 
aaluted me on both cheeks, and embraced me tenderly in stage &shion ; 
he kissed Mrs. D.'s hand, and Maty Anne's also, with such a touch- 

2b2 
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ing devotion, that, for tbe first time during that memorable morning, 
they both wiped their eyes. The sight of Morris, however, seemed 
to recal them to the sober realities of life ; they shook hands with 
him, and away we went at that tearing gallop, which, though veiy 
little more than six miles an hour, has all the apparent speed and the 
real peril of a special train. 

" Where's my fur cloak ? Is my muff put in ? I don't see the 
grey shawl. Mary Anne, what has become of the rug ? I'm certain 
half our things are left behind. How could it be otherwise, seeing 
the absurd haste in which we came away !" These are a few specimens 
of Mrs. D.'s lucubrations, given " per saltim" as we bumped through 
the deep ruts of the road, and wHl explain, as well as a chapter on the 
subject, the train in which her thoughts were proceeding. 

Ay, Tom! for all the disgrace and ignominy of that miserable night 
and morning, she had no other sentiment of sorrow than for the absurd 
haste in which we came away ! I had firmly determined not to recur to 
this unpleasant affair, and to let it sleep amongst the archives of similar 
disagreeable reminiscences, but this provocation was really too strong 
for me ! "Were they women ? — ^were they human beings, and could 
reason this way ? — ^were the questions that struggled for an answer 
within me ! I tried to repress the temptation, but I could not, and 
so I resolved, if I could do no more, at least to discipline my emotions, 
and hold them within certain limits. I waited till we were out of the 
grounds — I delayed till we were some miles on the high road — and then, 
with a voice subdued to a mere whisper, and in a maimer that vouched 
for the most complete subjection, said : 

" Mrs. Dodd, may . I be permitted to inquire — and I premise that the 
object of my question is neither any personal nor a mere vulgar curio- 
sity, but simply to investigate what might be termed a physiological 
fact, namely, whether females really feel less than the males of the 
human species ?" 

My dear Tom, the calm tone of my exordium availed me nothing ! 
To no end was it that I propounded the purely scientific basis of my 
investigation. She flew at me, at once, like a tigress. The abstract 
question that I had submitted for discussion she flung indignantly to 
the winds,and boldly aaked me if I thought "to escape that way." " Es- 
cape"— that way ! I was thunderstruck, stupified, dumb-foundered! 
Did the woman want to infer — could she by any diabolical ingenuity 
or perverseness imply that I was possibly to blame for our late cala- 
mity ? Tou'U not credit it ; nobody could, but it is the truth, not- 
withstanding. Thai was exactly the charge she now preferred against 
me ! K J had taken proper steps to investigate the " Baron's" real pre- 
tensions — ^if Z had made due and fitting inquiries about him:— if J^had 
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been commonly intelligent, and displayed the most ordinary knowledge 
of the world — ^in fiwt, if, instead of being a bull-headed, blundering old 
Irish Country Gentleman, I had been a cross between a Foreign Prefect 
and a London Detective, the chances were that we had been spared 
the mortification of exhibiting ourselves as endeavouring to dupe 
people who were already successfully engaged in duping us ! This 
wasn't all, Tom, but she boldly propounded the startling declaration, 
that she and Mary Anne both had suspected the Baron to be an im- 
position and a cheat ! and although his low manners and vulgar tone 
imposed upon me, they had always regarded him as shockingly under- 
bred ! It was 7, however, who had rushed into the whole misadventure 
— it was J concocted the entire scheme — /planned the visit — /made 
up the match. My stupid cupidity, my blundering anxiety for a grand 
alliance, were the causes of all the evil ! The mock munificence of mj 
settlements was hurled at me as proof positive of the eagerness of my 
duplicity, and I was overwhelmed with a mass of 'accusations which 
I verily believe would have obtained a verdict against me at the hands 
of any honest and impartial jury of my countrymen. 

I have more than once had to acknowledge, that when perfectly 
assured in my own conscience of my innocence, Mrs. D. has contrived 
to shake my doubts about myself, and at last succeeded in making me 
believe that I might have been culpable without knowing it. I sup- 
pose in these cases I may have been morally innocent and legally 
guilty, but ril not puzzle my head by any subtlety of explanation ; 
enough if I own that a less enviable predicament no man need 
covet ! 

I sat under this new allegation sad, silent, and abashed; and 
although Mary Anne said but little, yet her occasional " You must 
admit. Papa," "You will surely acknowledge," or "You cannot pos- 
sibly forget," chimed in, and swelled the full chorus of accusation 
against me. If I said nothing, I thought the more. My reflections 
took this shape : Here is another blessed fruit of our coming abroad. 
Such an incident never could have befallen us at home. Why then 
should we continue to live on exposed to similar casualties ? why re- 
side in a land where we cannot distinguish the man of rank from his 
scullion, and where all the forms that constitute good breeding, and, 
maybe, good grammar, are quite beyond our appreciation ? Every 
dilettante scribbler for the magazines who sketches his rambles in 
Spain or Switzerland, grows jocose over some eccentricity or absur- 
dity of his countrymen. Their blunders in language, dress, or de- 
meanour are duly chronicled and relied upon as subjects for a droll 
chapter ; but let me tell you, Tom, that the difficulties of foreign re- 
sidence are very considerable indeed, and, except to the man who 
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isBoes from England witli a certain well proved and admitted station^ 
social or political, the society into which he may be thrown is a down- 
right lottery. The first error he commits, and it is almost ineyitable, 
is to mistake the common forms of hat-Ufbing and bowing for acquaint- 
anceship. '* Bull" thinks that the gentleman desires to know him, 
and obligingly condescends to accept his oyertures* The foreigner, 
somewhat amused to see the yeriest commonplace of politeness re- 
ceived as evidence of acquaintance, profits by the admission, chats, 
and comes to tea. Now, Tom, whether it be cheap soup, cheap cloth- 
ing, cheap travelling, or cheap friendship, I have a strong prejudice 
against them all. My notion is, that the real article is not to be had 
without some cost and trouble. 

These were some of my ruminations as we rattled along; and 
although the road was interesting, and the day a fine bradng 
autumnal one, my mind was not attuned to pleasure or enjoyment.. 
We stopped to bait at Donaueschingen, for we were obliged, by some 
accident or other, to take the same horses on, and found a most com- 
fortable little Inn at the sign of the " Sharpshooter." After dinner 
we took a stroll in the garden of the Palace of the Mediatised Prince 
of Fiirstenberg, for of course there is a Palace and a Mediatised 
Prince wherever there is a town of three thousand inhabitants 
throughout Q-ermany. By the way. Napoleon treated these people 
pretty much like our own Encumbered Estates Court at home. He 
sold them out without any ceremony, and got rid of the feudal 
privileges and the seignorial rights with a bang of the Auctioneer's 
hammer. Of course, as with us, there was often a great deal of indi- 
vidual hardship, but these little Prindpalities were large evils, and 
half the disturbances of Europe grew out of their corrupt aidminis- 
tration. 

There is, I often fancy, a natural instinctive kind of corruption 
incidental to the dominion of a small State. They are too small and 
too insignificant to attract any attention from the world without, and 
witibin their own narrow limits there is no such thing as a puUie 
opinioiL The ruler, consequently, is free to fi)llow the caprices of hia 
folly, his cruelty, or his wastefulness. He has neither to dread a 
Parliament nor a newspaper. K he send his small contingent — tu 
" Commander-in-Chief and a Drummer of great ei^rience" — ^to the 
great army of the Confederation he belongs to, he may tax his sub- 
jects, or hang them, to his hearths content I Now, I cannot ima.ginft a 
worse state of things than this, nor any more likely to foster that 
spirit of discontent which every hour is adding to the feeling of the 
Continent. 

While I am following this theme, lam forgetting what was upper- 
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jnoBt ia few minntefl back in my mind. In the garden of tbe same 
Palace, which belongs to a certain Count Fiintenbeig, there is a 
flingularlj besutiM little spring ; it bubbles up amidst flowers and 
grass, and oyerrana the green sward in many a limpid streamlet. 
There is something in the unadorned simplidty of this tiny well, 
rippHng through the yellow daffodils and ^ starry riyer buds," wondeiv 
folly pleasing ; but what an interest fills the mind as we hear that 
this ifl the source of the Danube I " The mighty river that sweepa 
along through the rocky gorges of Upper Austria^ washes the founda- 
tions of the Imperial Vienna, and flows on, ever swelling, and widen- 
ing, and deepening, to the Black Sea — ^that giant stream, so romantic 
in iia associations with the touching tale of our own Sichard — so 
picturesque in its windings, so teeming with interest to the Poet, the 
Painter, the Merchant, and the Politician ; there it is, a little crystal 
rivulet, whose destiny might well seem limited to the flowery borders 
and blossoming beds around it." This isn't mine, Tom, though it's 
exactly what I would have said if the words occurred to me, but I 
ccypy it out of the Visitors' Book, where strangers write their names, 
and, so to say, leave their cards upon the infant Danube. 

Tndsms are only tiresome to the hearer; they are a delightful 
recreation to the man that tells them, so that I am sorely tempted 
to mention some of those that suggested themselves to my mind as I 
stood beside that little spring — ^all the analogies that at once arose to 
my fimcy, between human life and the course of a mighty river, 
between the turnings, and twinings, and aberrations of childhood, the 
headlong current of youth, the mature force of manhood, and the track- 
less issue, at last, into the great ocean of eternity ! One lesson we 
may assuredly gather &om the contemplation : not to predicate from 
f pnsJ] beginnings against the likelihood of a glorious future ! 

I left the place regretfully; the tranquil quietude of my two hours' 
ramble through the garden restored me to a serene and peaceful frame 
of mind. The little village itself, the tidy, unpretending Inn, dean, 
comfortable, and a model of cheapness, were all to my fancy, and I 
could very well have liked to linger on, there, for a week or so. After 
all, what a commentary is it upon all pursuits of pleasure and amuse- 
ment^ to think that we really find our greatest happiness in those 
little, out-of-the-way, isolated spots, remote from all the attractions 
and blandishments of the gay world ! I don't mean to say that Mrs. 
D^ qmte concurred with me, for she grew very impatient at my delay, 
and wondered excessively ^ what peculiar attraction the garden of the 
Palace might have possessed, to make me forget myself." But it's 
not so easy a thing to do as she thinks ! Porgetting oneself, Tom, 
implies so many other oblivions. It means forgetting one's tenants 
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that they hare OTer-rented — one's banker over-drawn — one's horses 
over-worked — one's house out of repair — one's estate out at elbows — 
forgetting the duns that torment, the creditors that torture you — ^the 
ktitats, the writs, the mortgages, the bonds — ^all the inflictions, in 
fact, consequent to parchment, signed, sealed, and delivered over to 
your persecuting angel! Oh dear, oh dear ! what a thirsty swig would 
I take of Lethe if I could ! and how happy would I be to start fresh 
in life without any one of the '* liabilities," as they call them, that at- 
tach to Kenny Dodd ! 

I remember, when I was a schoolboy, no day of the week had such 
terrors for me as Saturday, because we were obliged to answer a re- 
petition of the whole week's work. That carrying up of the past was 
a load that always destroyed me ! My notion was to let bygones be 
bygones, and it was downright cruelty to take me over the old ground 
of my former calamities. The same prejudice has tracked me through 
life. I can fiance a new misfortune as well as my neighbours ; what 
kills me is going back over the old ones. Let me tell you, too, that 
there is a great deal of balderdash talked in the world about Expe- 
rience ! That with experience you'll do this, that, and t'other, better. 
Don't believe a word of it. You might as well tell me that having the 
typhus will teach a man patience the next time he catches a fever ! 
Take my word for it, be as fresh as you can against the ills of life- 
know as little of them as you can — ^think as little of them ! Keep 
your constitution — ^whether it be moral or physical — as intact as you 
are able, and rely on it you'll not fare the worse when it comes to the 
trial! 

It was a fine evening, with a thin rim of a new moon in the sky, 
when we got ready to leave Donaueschingen. The biU for dinner 
came to about five shillings for three of us, wine included, and no 
charge for rooms, so that when I gave as much more to the servants, 
the enthusiasm of the household knew no bounds. The housemaid, 
indeed, in an access of enthusiasm, would kiss my hand, and 
got rebuked by my wife as a "forward hussy, that ought] to be 
well looked after." Prom this incident, however, our attention was 
soon diverted by the arrival of our second carriage, but without 
James ! A note from Morris explained that he did not like to detain 
the servants, lest it should prove inconvenient to us, and that he 
would take care James should join us at Constance — ^probably early on 
the next day. This note was handed to me by the postboy, a circum- 
stance speedily accounted for, as I got out and saw that the whole 
company, consisting of Betty, Augustine, the Courier, Paddy Byrne, 
and a fifth, unknown, were all very drunk and unable to speak, 
closely wedged in the britschka ! Of course it was no time to ask 
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for any ezplanationfly and we came on to this place, which we reached 
hy midnight. 

As I have given you a somewhat full narrative of what befel ns, I 
may as weD, ere I conclude, add some words of explanation of the 
state of our amiable followers. Betty Cobb, it appears, was seized 
with connubial symptoms while we were at the Castle, and jrielding to 
the soft impeachment, and not being deterred by any discovery of 
false rank or pretensions, actually bestowed her hand on a distinguished 
Swineherd that pertained to the place. The wedding took place after 
we left, the convivial festivities being continued all along the. road 
till they overtook us. Had the unlucky girl married a New Zealand 
chief, or a Kaffir, her choice could not have fallen upon a more 
thoroughly savage specimen of the human race. The fellow is a 
Black Forest Caliban of the worst description. The question is now 
to know what to do with him, for Mrs. D. will not consent to part 
with Betty, nor will Betiy separate from her liege lord; so that 
amongst my other blessings I may number that of carrying about the 
world a scoundrel that would disgrace a string of galley-slaves ! Just 
imagine, Tom, in the rumble of a travelling carriage a.fellow six foot 
and a half high, dressed in a cow-hide, with an ox-goad in his hand, 
and a long naked knife dn his girdle, speaking no intelligible tongue, 
nor capable of any function save the herding of wild animals. The most 
uncultivated specimen of brute nature I ever heard, saw, or even read 
of! . Fancy, I say, the pleasure of "lugging" this creature over the 
Continent of Europe, feeding, housing, and clothing him, his sole 
claim being that he is the husband of that precious bargain, Betty 
Cobb! . 

"Why, he'd bring shame on a Beast Caravan ! The best of it is, 
too, he holds to his " caste "like a Hijidoo, and refuses all other oc- 
cupation save the charge of swine. He would not aid to unload the 
carriage — ^would not lift a trunk, nor carry a carpet-bag ; and when 
admonished by Faddy for his laziness, showed two inches of a broad 
knife up his sleeve with a grin meant to .imply that he knew how to 
resist any assault on his dignity ! That the scoundrel has no respect 
for law is clear enough ; so that my hope is, he will comipit some 
terrible infraction, and that we may be able to send him to the galleys 
for the rest of his days. How I'm to keep him and Faddy apart is 
more than yet appears to me. I suppose, in the end, one of them 
will kill the other. From what I see here, the expense of keeping 
this beast — at a Hotel at least — ^will be equal to the cost of three 
ordinary servants ; for he has no regular meal times, but has food 
cooked for him " promiscuously," and eats — ^if I'm to credit the land- 
lord— either a kid or a lamb per diem. A bear wouldn't be half the 
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expense, and a &r more compaiiioiiable beast besides.. It is but bir 
to say that Betty seems to adore him ; she crams the monster all day 
with stolen Tictuals, and appears to have no other care in life than in 
watching after him. 

What induces Mrs. D. to feel this sadden attachment to Betty her^ 
self I can't imagine* Up to this she railed at her nnceasinglyy and 
deplored the day and the hour she took her from home. But now, 
when this alliance really makes her insupportable, she won't hear of 
parting with her, and submits to a degree of tyranny firom this woman 
that is utterly inexplicable. It's another of those feminJTie anomalies, 
Tom, that neither you nor I, nor, maybe, anybody else, will ever be 
able to reconcile. 

You win probably wonder how, at a moment like this, smarting, as 
I am, under the combined effects of insult and disappointment, I can 
turn my attention to a matter of this trifling nature ; but I confess 
to yoa that the admission of thisundyilised element into the circle oi 
my &mily inspires me with feelings of disgust, not unmixed with 
terror; for what he may do in any access of fiuy the Infernal Gods 
alone can say. So long as we are here, in this remote and little* 
visited town, the notice he attracts is confined to the troop of street 
loungers who follow l^im ; but I have yet to learn how we are ever to 
make our appearance in a regcdar city in his company. 

17ow to another matter, Tom, and the most essential of all. What 
are we to do for money? for, whether we go on or go back, we must 
have it. I hayen't the heart to go over the accounts ; nor would it 
put sixpence more in my pockets if I was like Babbage's calcuLating 
machine ! Screw up the tenants, and make them pay the arrears. 
Healey owes us at least two hundred pounds. Try if he can't pay 
half. See, besides, if you cannot find a tenant for the place, eyen for a 
year. This Exhibition in Dublin will fill the country with strangers ; 
and a good advertisement of Dodsborough, with an account of the 
^ shooting and fishing, capital society, and two packs of hounds in 
the neighbourhood," might take the notice of some aspiring Cockney. 
!From what I see in the papers, Ireland is going to be the fashion this 
summer. I suppose that she is starved down to the pitch to be ''thin 
and genteel,'' and that's the reason of it. 

Tell me what you think of this great display of " Iiidustrial pro- 
ducts," as they call it. Are we as wonderful as the Irish papers say, 
or are we really as backward as the fRmew pronounces us ? My own 
notion is, that the whole thing proceeds on a miscanception of tdie 
eountry and iim capabilities. These Exhibitions are essentially de- 
pendent on manufiEbcturing skill for their excellence. 17ow, we 
are not a manufacturing people. We are agncidturistfl^ and so 



THX Wmi> FAIOLT ABBOAD. 879 

are the Yankees; and, consequentlj, the utmost we can do 
is to show off the clever inventions and cunning products of our 
neighbours. Writing, as I do, confidentially to yourself, I 
will own, too, that I am not one of those sanguine admirers 
of these raree-shows, nor do I see in them the seeds of all that 
progress that others prophesy. Looking at a wonderful mecha- 
nical invention will no more teach me to imitate it, than going to 
Satty's Circas will enable me to jump through a hoop, or ride on 
my bead ! Amusement, pleasure, interest, there is in one as much as 
the other ; but as for any educational advantage, Tom, I don't believe 
in iL To tiie scientific man these things are all familmn — to the pea- 
sant they are all miraculous ; and though the Electric Telegraph be 
really a wonderful thing, after one sees the mirades of the Church it 
ceases to surprise you ! At all events, give me some account of the 
place and the people in your next, and write soon. 

I hfl^e kept this a day back, hoping to announce James's amval 
here, but up to this there is no tidings of him. 

Yours, ever faithfully, 

EjBHirr Jambs Dodd. 

FA I find now that this town is not in Switzerland, but in 
Baden, for the Police have been here to know ''who we are P' and 
'^why we have comeP" — two questions that would take longer to 
answer than they suspect. How absurd these libtle bits of natumal 
piejudioe sound, when the i^^bol of nationality is only a blue post 
or a white one, and no geographical limit announces a new country. 
DroU enough, too, tiiey are most importunate in their inquiries after 
James ; as if the appearance of his name in the passport requires 
that he should be fbrtiicoming when asked for. Ah, Tom ! if the 
fellowff that knocked old Europe about in '48 had resolutely set their 
&ces againrt these stumbling-blocks to civilisation — Passports^ 
Poliee apies,^^ Town dues, and Gate imposts — ^they'd have won the 
sympathies of millions, who do not care a rush about TJmveraal 
8u£&age and the Liberty of the Press — and, what is more, the con* 
eessions. could n^er have been, revoked nor recalled ! 

To myself, individually, the system presents few annoyances ; for I 
Bit serene behind my ignorance of all Continental languages^ and 
say to myself, " Touch me if you dare." Maybe they half suspect 
file substance of my meditations, tox they show the greatest deference 
towards my condition of passive resistance. The Brigadier has just 
bowed hinuself out of the room, with what sounded like a hearty 
curse, but what Mary Anne assures me was a sincere protestation of 
his sentynent of " high consid^atiouand esteem." And now to dinner. 
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LETTEE XLI. 

KABT ANME DODD TO KISS DOOLAK, 07 BALLTDOOLAN. 

Cronstanoe on the Lake. 
Deabest Kitty, 

With what rapture do I once more throw mjself into the arma of 
your affection! How devotedly do I seek the sanctuary of my 
dearest Kitty's heart ! It is all over, my sweet friend, all over ! I 
see you start — your cheek is bloodless, and your lips tremble — ^but 
reassure yourself, Eitty, and hear me. If there be anything against 
which I am weak and powerless — ^if there be aught in life to oppose 
which I have neither strength or energy^t is the reproach of one I 
love ! Already do I stand accused before you, even now have you 
arraigned me, and my condemnation is trembling on your lips. Avow 
it — own it, dear girL Tour heart, at least, has said the words of my 
sentence : " All over! so then Mary Anne has jilted him — changed 
her mind in the last hour — ^trifled with his affections, and made. a 
sport of his feelings." Yes, such is the charge against me ; and, 
trembling as I stand before you, I syllable the word '' Gkulty." 
" Guilty, but with extenuating circumstances." Be calm then, be 
patient ; and, above all, be mercifrd, while I plead before you. 

I deny nothing, I evade nothing. I cannot even pretend that my 
altered feelings originated in any long process of reason or reflection. 
I will not affect to say that I struggled against conflicting doubts, 
and only yielded when powerless to resist them. No, dearest, I am 
above every such shallow artifice ; and I own that it was on the veiy 
morning your letter arrived — at the moment when my hot tears .were 
fiEdling over the characters traced by jomt hand — ^as, enraptured, I 
kissed the lines that breathed your love — then there suddenly broke 
upon me a light illumining the dark horizon around me. Space be- 
came peopled with forms and images, voices and warnings floated 
around and above me, and as I read your words — '' If, then, your 
whole heart be his " — ^I trembled, Kitty, my eyes grew dim, my 
bosom heaved in agony, and, in my heart-wrung misery, I cried 
aloud, " Oh save me from this perfidy — save me from myself!" 

Save that the letter which my fingers grasped convulsively was the 
offspring of friendship and not of love betrayed, the scene was pre- 
cisely like that which closes the second act of the ^'.Luda di .1^- 
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mertnoor." Mamma, the Baron, James, even to the Priest, all were 
there ; and, like Lucia, dressed in my bridal robe, the orange flowers 
in my hair, and such a lore of a Brussels veil fastened mantilla-wise 
to the back of the head. I stood pale, trembling, and conscience- 
stricken ! the awful words of your question ringing in my ears, like 
the voice of an angel come to call me to judgment. ^ * If your whole 
heart be his !' But it is not," cried I, aloud. '^ It is not — ^it never 
can be!" I know not in what wild rhapsody my emotions found 
utterance. I have no memory of that gushing cataract in which 
overwrought feelings found their channel. I spoke in that rapt 
enthusiasm in which, as we are told, the ancient Priestesses de- 
livered their dream-revealings, for I, too, was as one inspired, as 
agony alone can inspire. Of myself I know nothing, but I have since 
heard that the scene was harrowing to a degree that no words can 
convey. The Baron, mounted on his fastest courser, fled into the 
woods ; James, spirited on by some imagined sense of injury, thirst- 
ing for a vengeance on he knew not what or whom, pursued him ; 
Mamma was seized with frantic screaming ; and even Papa himself, 
whose lethargic humour stands him like an armour of proof— even 
he swore and imprecated in a manner that called forth a most impres- 
sive rebuke from the Chaplain. 

The scene changes — ^we are away ! The Castle and its deep woods 
grow dim behind us ; the wild mountains of the Schwartz Wald rise 
before and' around us. The dark pines wave their stately tops, the 
wood-pigeon cries his plaintive note ; rodky glen and rugged pre- 
cipice, foaming waterfalls and wooded slopes pass swiftly by, and 
on we hasten— -on and on ; but, with all our speed, dark, brood- 
ing care can still outstrip us, and sorrow follows faster than the 
wind. 

We arrived at Constance by midnight, when I soon betook me to 
bed, and cried myself to sleep. Sweet— sweet tears were they, flowing 
like the crystal drops from the margin of an over-charged fountain ; 
for such was the heart of jovi afflicted Mary Anne. 

It is not by any casuistry about the injustice I should have done, 
had I bestowed a moiety where I had promised a whole heart. It is 
not by any pretence that I felt this to be an unworthy artifice, that 
1 now appeal to your merciful consideration. It is simply as one 
suddenly awakened to the terrible conviction that she cannot be 
loved as she is capable of loving ; or, in other words, that she despairs 
of even inspiring that passion which alone could requite her for the 
agony of love. Oh, Kitty, it is an agony, and such a one as no 
torture of huiman wickedness ever equalled. May you never feel it 
in that intensity of suffering which is alike its ecstasy and its woe 
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Do not reproach me, Kitty: mj heart has already done so^ 
bitterly — ^terribly ! Again and again We I asked myeelj^ '' Who, and 
what are you, that dam to reject rank, wealth, station, glorious 
lineage, and a noble name P If these and the most devoted lore can* 
not moTe you, what are the ambitions that rise before you ?" Over 
and oyer do I interrogate myself thus, and yet the only reply is, a 
heart-heaved sigh — the spirit-wrung voice of inward suffering ! You, 
dearest, who know your Mend, will not accuse her of exaggerated 
or overwrought vanity. ISTone so well as yon, are aware that these 
are not my characteristic failings. 

An excess of humility may depreciate me, even to the lowliest con- 
dition of humble fortune ; and if happiness be but l^ere, I will not 
deem the choice a mean one ! You wOl judge of the sincerity of my 
words, when I tell you that I have just been unpacking all my things, 
and putting them away in drawers and wardrobes ; and oh, Eatiy, if 
you could but see them ! Papa was really splendid, and allowed me to 
order everything I could &ncy. Of course his generosity fettered 
instead of stimulated my exiaravaganoe, so that I merely took the 
absolute necesscdre. Of these I may mention two cashmeres and 
three Brussels scarfs, one a perfect love ; twelve morning, eighteen 
evening dresses, of which one for the altar is covered with Valen- 
ciennes, looped up with pearls and brilliants ; the corsage ornamented 
down the front with a bouquet of the same stones, arranged to repre- 
sent lily of the valley, with dewdrops — a pretty device,* and quite 
simple, to suit the occasion. The presentation robe is aetually mag- 
nificent, and oidy needs a diamond parure to be queenly. How I 
dote, too, on these dear little bonnets. I never weary of trying than 
on : they sit so eoquettisUy on the back of the head, and make one 
look sly and modest, and gentle and saucy all at once ! In thia walk 
of art the Prench are incomparably above us. iDress with them ob- 
serves all the harmony of colour and the keeping of a great picture. 
ISo lilac bonnets and blue shawls — ^no scarlets and pinks {Jtemately 
killing and marring each other — none of that £EJse heraldry of costume 
by which your Englishwoman displays her vulgar weaMii and ill-as- 
sorted finely. All is graceful, weU toned, and harmonious. Your 
mise is, so to say, the declaration of your sentiments just as the 
signal of a man-of-war proclaims her intention ; and how ingenious 
to think that your stately cashmere suggests homage, your ermined 
mantle, watdiful devotion, your muslin peignoir, confidence and inti- 
mate intercourse. 

Now, your '^ English" must looi all these to be intelligible, and 
constantly converts herself into a great staring, ogling, leering 
machine, very shocking to contemplate. 
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I need scarcely remark to you, desrest, that the etep I have just 
taken has made my position in the family like that of the young lady 
who refused Louis Napoleon hefore Europe. Our situations, if you 
come to consider them, are wonderfully alike; and there are extr»- 
ordiziary points of resemblance between the Gentlemen, to which 
I cannot at present more fully allude. The ungenerous observsfcions 
and slighting allusions to which I am exposed would actually wring 
your heart. Eiren James remained that the whole affiur reminded 
him of Joe Hudson, who, after accepting an Indian appointment, 
refused to sail when he had obtained the outfit. '^ Mary Anne only 
wanted the kit," was the vulgar imperianence by which he dosed thiis 
piece of flattery ; and this was in allusion to the trouneau I Men are 
so shallow, so meanly-minded, Kitty ; and, aboye all, so ungenerous 
in the measure of our motives. They really think that we value 
dress for itself, and not as a means to an end — ^that end being their 
own sulqection! Mamma, I must say, is truly kind; die regrete, 
naturally enough you will think, the loss of a great alliance. She 
had pictured to herself the quartering of the McCarthys with the 

house of W , and ranged in imagination over various remote, 

but ambitious, contingencies ; but, with true maternal affection, she 
has effaced all these memories from her heart, only to think of me 
and of my emotions. I have also been able to supply her with a 
consolation, no less great than unexpected, in this wise : Papa, from 
one cause or other, had been of late seriously meditating a return to 
Ireland; I shame to say, Eitty, that he never valued, never under- 
stood the Continent ; its habits, its wc^, and its wines, all disagreed 
with him ; financial reasons, too, influenced him ; for somehow, up to 
this, we have been forced to overlook the claims of economy, and 
only regard those which refer to the station we are to maintain in 
society. NcfW, firom all these causes, he had brought himself to 
think the only safety lay in a speedy retreat ! Mamma had ascer- 
tained this beyond a doubt by some passages in Mr. Furcell's letters 
to Papa ; how obtained I know not. IVom these she gathered that 
at any moment he was capable of abandoning the campaign, and 
embarking the whole army ! The misery such a course would entail 
upon us I have no need to enlarge upon ; nor could I, if I tried, find 
words to depict the condition of suffering that would be ours if again 
domesticated in that dreadful Island. Forgive me, dearest, if I 
wound one susceptibility of your tender heart — I would not ruffle 
even a rose-leaf of your gentle nature ; but I cannot refrain from 
saying that Ireland is very dreadful ! Philosophers affect to tell us, 
Kitty, that from the chemical properties of meteoric stones we can 
predicate the nature of the planets from which they have fallen; 
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and the most ingenious theories as to the structure, size, and con- 
formation of their bodies, are built upon such slender materials. 
Now, would it be too wide a stretch of ingenuity to apply this theory 
to home affairs, and argue from the specimen one sees of the dear 
country, " What must be the land that has reared them ?" And, oh, 
Kitty, if so, what a sentence we should be condemned to pass ! 

But to the consolation of which I spoke, and which in this diver- 
sion I was nigh forgetting. Papa, as I mentioned, was bent on going 
home ; and now these costly preparations of wedding finery offer the 
means of opposing him, for of what use could they possibly be at 
Dodsborough, Kitty ? To what end that enormous outlay, if brought 
back to the regions of Bruff ? Here is an expensive armament — all 
the materiel of a campaign provided ; who would counsel the consign- 
ing it to rust and decay ? who would advise giving over to moths 
what might be made the adornment of some brilliant capital? 
Whether we consider the question morally, financially, or strategically, 
we arrive at the same conclusion. Such a display as this, if exhibited 
at home, would revolutionise the whole neighbourhood, disgust them 
with home-grown gowns and bonnets, and lead to irrepressible extrava- 
gance, debt, and ruin. So far for moral considerations. Einancially, 
the cost is incurred, and it only remains to make the outlay profit- 
able ; this, it is needless to say, cannot be done at Dodsborough. 
And now for the strategy, the tactical part, Kitty. We all know, 
that whenever a marriage is broken off. Scandal seizes the occa- 
sion for any reports she likes to circulate, and the good-natured 
world always agrees in condemning " the Lady." If her character or 
conduct be unimpeachable, then they make searches aa to her temper. 
She was a termagant, that ruled her whole family, scolded her sisters, 
bullied her brothers, and was the terror of every one. If this indict- 
ment cannot be sustained, they find a flaw in her fortune ; her twenty 
thousand was "only ten;" ten, Irish currency; perhaps on an 
Irish mortgage of an Irish property, mayhap charged with Heaven 
knows what of annuities to Irish relations ! Now, Kitty, it is esseur 
tial to avoid every one of these evil imputations, and I have supplied 
Mamma with so good a brief in the cause, so carefully drawn up, and 
so well argued, that I don't think Papa will let the case go to a jury ; 
or, in other words, that he will give in his submission at once. I 
have much more to tell you, and will write again to-morrow. 

Ever yours in affection, 

Mabt Ajneni Donn. 
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LETTEE XLII. 

HABT AKNB DODD TO MISS DOOLAN, OF B1.LLTD00L1.N. 

Lake of Constance. 

Mx DEABEST KiTTT, 

Teue to my pledge, I sit down to contiaue the revelations, the 
first volume of which is already before you ; and, as I left off in a 
chapter of " d^sagr^ables," list me finish the theme ere I proceed to 
pleasanter paths and greener pastures. 

Betty Cobb has gone and taken to herself a husband ; and such 
a husband as really I did not fancy could be found nearer us than the 
"Waterkloof, if that be the correct spelling of the pleasant locality 
in Elaffirland, where some of the something — Pifth, ot Eighth^ 
are always getting surprised and cut to pieces ! The creature is a 
Swineherd — one of those dreadful semi-savages that Germany rears out 
of respect to its ancient traditions about Wood Demons and Kobolds. 
So terrific an object I never beheld, and his "get up," as James 
would call it, equals his natural advantages. 

Tou may remember the wretches who are thrusting the Page 
into the furnace, in Eetsch's Illustrations of Schiller's Poem, " Der 
G-ang auf den Eisenhammer" — one of these is a flattering likeness 
of him. Betty, however, whose taste in manly beauty is not formed 
on the Antinois' model, believes him to be perfection. At all 
events, no promise of double wages, presents, or other seductions, 
could warp her allegiance from this seductive object ; and as Mamma 
suddenly discovered that she was quite indispensable to her, the con- 
sequence is, that we have to accept the company and companionship 
of the graceful " Taddy," who is now part of our Legation as a 
Swineherd unattached. Tou must know, Kitty, that these worthy 
people, who are brought up from infancy to regard pigs as the most 
important part of the creation, are impressed with a profound con- 
tempt for the human species — ^that all their habits are imbued with 
swinish tastes, modes, and prejudices — that they love to live in 
woods, sleep on the ground, and grunt their sentiments, when they 
have any. Whether these be the characteristics of conjugalism, or 
the features which, as the book says, " Make Home happy," Time 
and Betty alone can tell. I must say that fear and disgust are, for 
the present, the impressions his appearance suggests to me, but 
Betty is clearly of a different mind. 

Meanwhile, as regards ourselves, he is really a most embarrassing 

2c 
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element of tlie state. He is totally unacquainted with all laws, 
Divine and Human, and only sufficiently gifted with speech as to 
convey his commonest wishes ; and, from what I can leam, Gasper 
Hauser was a man of the Vorld in eomparison to him. - Papa is, of 
course, feantic^t the thought of hiscpertaining to us*^ut >wbat is to 
be done? Betty has declared that she will follow him to Jericho ; 
by which she means j to some fabulous land of unreal geography ; and 
Mamma will- not part with Betty. To-morrow, or next day, I expect 
to hear that Taddy protests he can't live without his pigs, and that a 
legion of swine become part^ of ^ou^ traveUimfg equipment. Already 
has his presence on our staff caUed' for the attentiiki of the -authori- 
ties, who are, very naturally, cuiiotts to ^owwhat we meaa by such 
a funetionary. Papa, on his side, tbit^ks it paort of an -EngHshman's 
birthright to resist, oppose, and tofraeat-the PoUoe; and, of course, 
wiLL give no information whatever a6 to why he is here, but avows 
his determination to.'retaiii,him'in hk-serviee, juist Qnthat account. 

These complioations^— to give them a imldname-^iave so- absorbed 
me, that I have forgotten to teU you about* our presrait place of so- 
ioum. The Lake 6f OoBstan^e sounds pr-etty, dearest. It «eems 
to address itself at once to our fi^we of the beautifiU, and our moral 
attachment to the tni6 ! As l^e apppoa6bed'it', I lo^ed eagerly &om 
the carriage, at each taming of the induilfcain^roady' fearsome gUmpses 
of ihe scenery ; but night fell suddenly, and ^osed all in darkziess. 
Early on the foUowing moming I ar<^, and taking Augustine with 
my sketch-book, humed down to the border of the liake; for our 
most quaint aad anient ^^Hosteby " stands in the veiy centre 6f 
the town, and fully fifteen minutes' walk 'from the water. We 
readied it suddenly, on* turning the amgle of « imxrcwhase^ axid eamo 
out upon a tmci&ll stone pier ppojectixig 12^ the water,' and this was 
the Lake— -thd Lake bf Coiistance ! Only thiiik, Kittjr, of a great 
wide expanse of bleak witer, with low chores ; mo glaoiers, no alps, 
no sublimity ! I could have oried wil^ disappointment. The Gus^ 
torn-house people— very nicerlooking men, with a becoming uniform 
of greasL and gold — assii3?6d me that attheupper end ofthe Lake I 
should see the Mountains of i^e 'Yorarlberg^ and 'also the Tange of 
the Swiss Alps, and have abundant material for my pencil. Mean- 
while, they made an old boatman sit while I sketc^^ him ; 'he was 
mending his net, and with his long bhienighteap, and searfiif the 
same colour, his -snow-white beard, and fine'Bemteandt colour, he 
really made a charming study. The^ chief offieer of iihe Customs — a 
remarkably handsome man, with the very blackest moustaches — was 
in downright enthusiasm at the ^suoeess of iny littie sketch*; and 
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really, as it was utterly yalaeleBs, I could not resist Augustine's 
entreaty to tear it out of my book and give it to him. 

You can't think, Xitty, with what a graceful mixture of gratitude 
and dignity he accepted my worthless present. He might, so far as 
breeding went, have been a Captain of Hussars. He accompanied 
us all the way back to the Hotel, haying previously placed his boat 
and his boat's crew at my disposal during our stay here. Ah, Kitty, 
what a charm there ib in the amiable tone of foreigners! How 
striking the contrast between their cultivated politeness and the 
rude barbarism of our own people ! Fancy for a moment what is 
our home notion of a Custom-house official ! — a shabby-genteel indi- 
vidual, with a week's beard and a brandy-and-water eye, that pokes 
into your trunk after iFrench gloves, and searches your brother's 
pocket for cheroots. Imagine him beside one of these magnificently- 
dressed and really splendid-looking men, with all the air of an Aidie- 
de-Camp to the Queen ! How naturally are we led to estimate the 
style in which people live by the dress and .appointment of their 
household ; and should we not pass a siaular judgment on States, and 
argue, from the appropriate costume of the functionaries, to their 
own completeness and perfection of system ! 

I said nothing to Mamma of our newly-made acquaintance ; for as 
I entered the Inn I learned that James and anoth^ Gentleman had 
just arrived, but «o tired and fii.tigued, that they both had given 
orders that they should not be disturbed on any account. You may 
be sure, Kitty, I was intensely curious to know who the stranger 
was ; but all my inquiries were only so many additional provocatives 
to my eagerness, without any satisfaction ! I learned, indeed, that he 
was young, handsome, tall, and spoke Erench and G-erman £uently ; 
so much so, indeed^ that the Waiter hesitated whether to call him 
English or not ! James and his fellow-traveller had arrived by the 
Diligence from Schaffhausen, so that there was reallj :nothing by 
which we could catch a clue to his friend; and I was left io my 
patience and my conjectures till breakfast time. 

I own to you, Kitty, the trial waa too much for nrjr nerves, over- 
strung as they have^been by late events. I fancied a thousand things. 
I imagined incidents, events, casualties,, of which, even to you, dearest, 
I cannot give the interpretation. Unable, at last, to resist the work- 
ing of a curiosity that had risen to a torture, I took the re&olution to 
awake James, and ask '^ Who was his friend ?" I traversed the cor- 
ridor with stealthy footsteps, and sought out the number' of his room. 
It was 43, the Waiter said, and the last on <the gallery.; and so I 
found it. I turned the handle noiselessly, and entoxed. The ynndow- 

2q2 
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curtains were closely drawn, and all was in deep sliadow. In one 
comer of the chamber stood the bed, from which the deep respirations 
of the sleeper issued ; and, poor fellow, it must have been more than 
common fatigue and weariness that could have caused such sounds. 
As with cat-like stillness I stole across the chamber, my eyes, grow- 
ing accustomed to the dim half-light, began to discover objects on 
each side of me. For instance, I perceived a splendid dressing-gown 
of amber-coloured silk, lined with pale blue, and gorgeously em- 
broidered ; a cap of the same colours, with a silver tassel of a foot in 
length, lay beside it. Slippers of costly embroidery in silver thread, 
and a most magnificent meerschaum, with a mounting of gold and 
rubies, was on the table, beside a pair of pistols, whose carved stocks 
were inlaid with a tracery of the finest workmanship. These I knew 
to be James's, for I had seen them with him ; and there were various 
other articles equally splendid and costly, all new to me — such as 
card-cases, tablets, cigar-holders, and a most gorgeous dressing-case 
of gold and Bohemian glass, from which, really, I could scarcely tear 
myself away. I was well aware that James had set no limit to his 
personal extravagance j but these, and the display of rings, pins, but- 
tons, shirt-studs, chains, and trinkets of all kinds, perfectly astounded 
me. And here let me remark, Kitty, that the young men of the pre- 
sent day far exceed us in all that pertains to this taste for ornamental 
jewellery. As my eyes ranged over these attractive and beautiful 
objects, I was particularly struck with an opal brooch, representing a 
parrot in the midst of palm leaves. It was a most beautiful piece of 
enamel work, studded with gems of every brilliant hue. 

It was, as you may imagine, fisir too pretty for a man's wear, and 
I resolved to profit by the occasion, to appropriate, or, as the Ame- 
ricans say, to " annex," it to my own possessions. I had just fast- 
ened. it in the front of my dress, when the handle of the door turned, 
and — oh, Kitty ! conceive my agony as I heard James's voice speaking 
from without ! It was therefore not his chamber where I was stand- 
ing, nor could the sleeper be him ! Escape and concealment were my 
first thought, and I sprang behind a screen at the very moment the 
door opened. Should I live a hundred years, I shall never cease to 
remember the intense misery of that moment. Tou need only picture 
my situation to your own mind, to see how distressing it must have 
been. The certainty of being discovered if I made the slightest noise 
saved me from fainting, but I almost fancied that the loud beating of 
my heart might have betrayed me. 

James came in without any peculiar deference for the sleeper's 
nerves, and, upsetting a chair or two, stumbled across the room 
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towards the bed, on which he seated himself, calling ont " Greatgi 
Tiverton— old fellow ! don't you mean to get up at all, to-day P" 

Oh, Kitty ! fancy my trembling terror as I heard that I was in the 
chamber of Lord George Tiverton. The very utmost I could do was 
to refrain from a scream ; nor do I now know how I succeeded in re- 
pressing it. 

It was not till after repeated efforts that James succeeded in 
awaking his friend, who at length, with a long-drawn sigh, exclaimed, 
" By Jove, Jemmy ! I'm glad you routed me up. I've had a horrid 
dream. Only think, I imagined that I was stiU in the House of 
Lords listening to that confounded case ! I fancied that Scratchley 
was addressing their Lordships in reply, and pledging himself to show 
that gross neglect, and even cruelty, could be proved against me. 
The old scoundrel's harsh voice is still ringing in my ears, and I hear 
him tearing me to very tatters !" 

^' Was there anything of that sort ?" said James, as he struck a 
Hght for his cigar and began smoking. 

" Why, I must say, he was not complimentary. These fellows, you 
are aware, have a vocabulary of their own, and when setting up a 
defence for a pretty woman, married at seventeen, they pitch into 
one's little frailties at a very cruel rate. "Not exactly that the narra- 
tive is very detrimental to a man's future prospects; what really 
damages you is what they call Cruelty, and, your wife's maid — ^par- 
ticularly if she be a Frenchwoman — can always prove this." 

" Indeed !" exclaimed James, in some astonishment. 

" To be sure she can. Why, everything that thwarts her Mistress 
in anything — good, bad, or indifferent — is Cruelty in the French 
sense. "Ybu are rather given to fast acquaintances ; you bring home 
with you to supper, some three or four times a week, detachments of 
that respectable company one meets at Tattersall's Yard, or in the Turf 
Club ; chicken hazard and the Coulisses of the Opera are amongst 
your weaknesses ; you have a taste for sport, and would rather take 
the odds against the favourite than lay out your spare cash at 
Howell and James's. That's Cruelty ! When regularly done up in 
Town, you make a bolt for Boulogne, or rush down to your shooting- 
box in the Highlands. That's more Cruelty, and neglect besides! 
Terribly pressed for money, you try to bully your wife's Uncle, one 
of the Trustees to her settlement, and threaten to kick him down 
stairs. Gross Cruelty ! Harder up again, you pledge her diamonds. 
Shocking Cruelty ! Cleared out and sold up, you suggest the pro- 
priety of her sending away the French maid, and traveUing up to 
Paris alone. That's monstrous Cruelty ! And, in fact, all together 
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establish a dear justificatioii for anything that may befal you. 
Besides tibis, Jemmy, if you marry a gh-l of good family, she is sore 
to have either a father, an imcle, or a brother, or perhaps some three 
or four cousrins in the Lords : now, whateyer comes off, they oppose 
your Bill, and as their Lordships only want to hear your ertory, to 
listen to the piquant narrative of domestic differences and conjugal 
jarrings, nobody cares a straw whether you succeed or not. GHive me 
a light, Jem." 

They both continued to puff their cigars for some time in silence, 
during which my sufferings rose to absolute torture, for, in addition 
to the shocking circumstances of my own situation, was now the fiict 
of my having OTorheard a most private conversation; 

** So they threw out your BillJ?" asked James, aftaer a pause. 

" Deferred judgment !" replied the other, puf&ng, " which comesto 
pretty nigh the same thing. Asked for further evidence, explanations, 
what not — cursed cigars, don't draw at all." 

" They're Bollards' best Havannahs." 

" Well, perhaps I've been unlucky in my choice ; if so, it's not the 
ffrst time, Jem ;" and he laughed heartily at the notion; '' I say, take 
care and don't say anything about this affair of mine." 

" But it will be in all the papers. The Tmet will give it to-morrow 
or next day." 

"Not a bit of it — had a private hearing, old fellow. Too many 

good names compromised to have liie thing made town talk — you 
understand." 

"Ah, that's it !" said James. 

" Yes, it's one of the few privileges remaining to what Lord Gr^ 
calls ' our order,' except, perhaps, the judgments of the London Ma- 
gistrates. To do them justice, the fellows do know what a Lord is, 
and *they act accordingly.' There, if s out at last" — and he threw 
away his cigar — "and I suppose I may as well think of getting up. 
Just draw that curtain, Jem, and open the shutter." 

Oh, Kitty, dearest, can you form to yourself any idea^of my situar 
tion! James had abeady risen from the bedside, and was groping his 
way to the window. Another moment, and a flood of light would 
pour into ihe room and inevitably discover me. My agitation almost 
choked me ; it was like a sense of drowning, and at the same time 
accompanied by the terrible thought that I must not dare, to ciy for 
succour. James was busy with the button of the window-festening» — 
another instant and it would be too late — and with the energy of 
utter, despair I sprang from behind l^e screen, and then pushing it 
with all my force^.upset it over the toilei>-table, the whole tumbling 
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agaiiist Joioes mth a horrid orasfa, and lajing'faim prostrate beneatti 
the ruins. I dashed from the room with the speed of lightning ; I 
know not how I flew along the gallerj*, up the stairs, and gained my 
own.diamber, but^ as I turned the k^ inside, all oonaoioiisness left 
me, and I fell fainting on the floor. The noise of many footsteps on 
the obmdoc outside, and the sovndof TX>iees, aroused ine. The frag- 
ments I Gonld. collect* E^owed. me that all were discussing' the late 
catastrophe, and none able to explain it. Oh, Kitty, what a gush of 
delight, rashed through me to heart that' I had escaped unseen, im- 
known, .unsuspected ! 

The geomL voice attributed the accident .to James's awkwardness, 
and I could peroeirethat he had not escaped without some bruises. 

It was a- long time, too, ere I could turn mj thoughts from mj late 
peril to think . of the strange revelation I had been witness to ; nor 
waa it without a certain shook to my feelings that I learned Lord 
Gborge was married, TTis attentions to me were certainly particular, 
Sitty. No girl, with, any knowledge of Hfe, makes any mistake on 
the subject, because, if she entertains a'doubt, she knows how at once 
to resolve it- by tests as unerring as those a Chemist employs to dis* 
covert arsenic. 

Now, I had submitted him to one or two of these at times^ and they 
all. showed him to be "infallibly affected*" With what a sense oi 
disappointment, then, was I to hear that he was already married, the 
only ail^riaiion being that he was> seekiag to dissolve the tie ! Poor 
&lk)W'! haw completely did this unhappy circumstance explain many 
expressions whose meaning had hitherto puzzled me ! How I saw 
throng clouds and mists that once obscured the atmosphere of my 
hopes! And how readily did I forgive him for vacillation and unc^- 
tainty, which befDre had often distressed and displeased me. Until 
free, it waa of course impossible that he could avow his sentiments 
undisguisedly, and now, I. recognised the noble character- of the 
straggle that he had maintaaned with himself. Oh, Kitty, it is not 
only that "the course of true love never did run smooth," but it really 
could not be true love if it did so. . The sluggish stream of common 
affection flows lazily along between the muddy banks and sedgy sides 
of ordinary life, but the boUing torrent of passionate love requires the 
rocks of difficulty to dam its course, and impart that charaofcer of 
foamy impetuosity that sweeps away every obstacle and dashes- on- 
ward to its goal regardless of danger ! I'm sure I feel quite convinced 
that sudbi is the nature of Lord G.'s passion; and that now these 
stupid. " Lords" have rejected his plea for a divorce, if he be not 
rescued by the hand of devoted affection, he may rush madly into every 
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excess, and dissipate the great talents with which he is so remarkably 
gifted. 

Be candid now, my darling Kitty, and confess frankly that you are 
greatly shocked at these doctrines, and yonr dear little Irish prudery 
blushes crimson at the bare thought of feeling even an interest in a 
man already married, and horrified at the notion of his hypothetical 
attentions. Tes, I see it all ; your sweetly-dimpled mouth is pursed 
up with conscious propriety, and you are arranging your features 
into all the sternness of judicial severity ; but hear me for one mo- 
ment in defence, if not in justification. All these things seem very 
dreadful to you in the solitudes of Tipperary, simply because of their 
infrequency. The man who has separated from his wife, or the 
woman divorced from her husband, are great criminals to your home- 
bred notions, and by your social code they are sentenced at once to a 
life of solitude and isolation ; but in the real world, my dear Kitty, 
on the great stage of life, this severity would be downright absurdity: 
the category so mercilessly condemned by you, is exactly that which 
contains the true salt of society ; these are the very people that every- 
body calls charming, fascinating, delightful ! All the elastic, buoyant 
natures, the joyous spirits, the invariable good tempers, the generous 
hearts, one meets with, are amongst them. Why such happily- 
gifted creatures should not have made their homes a Paradise, is a 
problem none can solve. It is like the squaring of the circle — the 
cause of Irish misery — or anything else you can think of equally 
inscrutable ; but the fact is as I teU you ; and if you wiU just run 
your eye over any list of fashionable company, and select Efuch as I 
speak of, believe me you will have extracted all the plums from the 
pudding.. As for Lord George himself, a more delightful creature 
does not exist ; and one has only to know him to be convinced that 
the woman who could not be happy with him must be a demon. Of 
the generous character he possesses, and at the same time the con- 
summate tact of his manner, an instance grew out of the little event 
I have just related. In my confrision and embarrassment after 
escaping from the room, I totally forgot the brooch which I had 
placed in my dress, and actually cam^ down to breakfast with it still 
there. Guess my shame and horror, Kitty, when James called out, 
across the table, " I say, Mary Anne, what a smart pin you've got 
there — one of the neatest things I have seen." - I grew scarlet — then 
pale ; and felt as if I was going to faint ; when Lord George cried 
out, " It is, really, very tasty. I had one myself something like it, 
but the stones were emeralds, not rubies ; and I think Miss Dodd's 
is prettier." 
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The man who could rescue one at such a conjuncture, Eittj, is 
worthy of all confidence, and so I told him by a glance. Meanwhile, 
he gave the conversation another turn by proposing a fishing ex- 
cursion on the Lake, and immediately after breakfJEist we all sallied 
forth to the water. 

Notwithstanding his agreeability — and he never displayed it to 
greater advantage — I was silent and abstracted during the entire 
day. The embarrassment of my position was almost unendurable ; 
and it was only as he took my arm, to conduct me back to the Hotel, 
that I regained anything like courage. 

" Why are you so serious P" said he. " Mind, I don't want a con- 
fession ; only, that I have a secret for i/our ear, whenever you will 
trust me with one of yours." 

I made him no answer, Kitty, but walked along in silence, and with 
my veil down. 

I write all these things to my dearest Mend with less reserve 
than I could recal them to my own memory in solitude. I tell her 
eveiything ; and she is the true partner of my joys, my sorrows, my 
hopes, and my terrors. Tet must I leave much to her imagination 
to picture forth the state of my affections, and the troubled sea of 
my heart's emotions. And, oh ! dearest, kindest, tenderest of all 
friends, do not mistake, do not misconstrue the feelings of your ever 
attached and devoted 

Maby Ankb. 

I wanted to teU you something of our ^ture destination, and I 
have detained this for that purpose, but still everything is uncertain 
and undecided. Papa received a large packet, like law papers and 
leases, from Mr. Purcell yesterday, and has been occupied in 
perusing them ever since. "We are in terror lest he should decide 
on going back ; and every time he enters the room, we are trembling 
in dread of the announcement. Mamma has had a hysterical attack, 
in preparation for the moment, for the last twenty-four hours ; and 
even if " no cause be shown," I fancy she will not throw away so 
much good agony for nothing, but take it out for what Sir Boyle 
Beach fought his duel — " Miscellaneous reasons." 

Gary is stiU staying with the Morrises. How she endures it I 
can't conceive: a half-pay lover, and a half-pay m&nage, are two 
things that, to me at least, would be insupportable. The girl is 
really totally destitute of all proper pride, and makes the silly mis- 
take of supposing that a spirit of independence is the best form of 
self-esteem. I suppose it will end by the " Captain's" proposing for 
her; but up to this, I believe, it is all friendship, regard, and so on. 
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LETTEB' XLin, 

KBMNT JAMES DODD TO TH0MA8 PUSOJBLL, E8^, OF THE OBANOE,. 

BRUFT. 

CoBStaaoe. 
Mr DBAE Tom, 

I.G03? the. papers all safe. I am sure the aocomit is perfectly 
ooxreet. I only wishi the balance was bigger. L waited here to 
receive these things, and now I discover that I can't sign the waar- 
lasrt of Attorney except before a Consul, and there is: none in lids 
place, so that I must keep it over till I can find one of those pleasant 
funotionsnes — a. class that, between ourselves, I detest heartily. 
They^ are a.piesumptuons, under-bred, consequential race-^soross 
between a small skipper, and Eonaller Seczetary of Legation^wiih a 
mixture of o£BiciaL pedantry and maritime off-himdednesfl that is per- 
&ctijvdifi^puting. Why our reforming economista dim'f? root! tfa^n 
all oat I cannot coneeiva Nobody, wonts, nobody benefits by them ; 
and.save that you are now and l^en.called on. &r a: " Gonsalar&e,V 
you might never hear of their existence. 

L don't rightly understand what you say about the loan from that 
Land Improvement Society. Do you mean that the money lent 
must be laidouton the land as a necessary condition? Is it pos- 
sible iiiat this is what I am to infer ? If . so, I never heard anything 
half so preposterous! Sure, if I raise five hundred pounds &om a 
Jew, he has no right to stipulate, that. I must spend the cash- on 
coppetr coaUscutdes or potted meafcs ! I want it for my own con^ 
venieooe;. enough for him that I comply with his demanda for. in- 
terestand'Sepayment.. Anything' else would, be downright tyranny 
and oppression, Tonb — as a mere.: momentary consideration of the 
matter will show you. At all events, 16t! us get the money, for I'd 
Itke;to oontest the point with these, fellows ; and if evar there wa» a 
man heart and soul determined to break down any antiquated barrio 
of cruelty or domination, it is your £dend' Kenny Dodd ! As to that 
printed paper, with its twenty-seven queries, it is positive balderdash 
from beginning to end* What right have they to conclude that I 
approve of sub-soil draining P When did I tell them ihsAi I believed 
in Smith of Deanstown? Where is it on record that I gave in my 
adhesion to model oottages, Berkshire pigs, green crops, . and gumo 
manure ?: In what document do these appear ? Maybe I have my 
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orwn notions on l^ese matters — ^miiybe I keep Idiem for my own 
guidance; too ! 

You saytbat the Gentry is all changing l^ironghout thei^faole 
landy and I believe you well, Tom Furoell. Changed indeed must 
they be if they subscribe to such preposterous humbug as this ! At 
all events, I repeat we want the money, so M upl^e blanks as yon 
l^iink best, and remit me the amomrt at your eariiest, for I have 
barely enough to get to tiie end of the present month. I don't 
diriike this place at all. It is quiet, peaceful — humdrum, if you will ; 
but we've had more tiian our share of racket and row lately, and the 
reolusion' is very grateful. One day is exactly like another with us. 
Lord Ge(»rge — for he is back again — and James go a fishing* as soon 
as breakfast is over, and only return for supper. Mary Amie reads, 
writes; sewBj. and sings. Mrs. B. fills up the time discharging Betty, 
settling' with her, searching her trunks for missing^ articles, and being 
reconciled to her again, which, with occasional crying fits, audi her 
usual devotions, donH leave her a single moment unoccupied! As 
fbr me, Em trying? to learn German, whenever Pm not asleep. Pve 
gafcaMa-«riri.a Swisa,and 'xnaybe h» accent i. n7of l^e 
pnrei^; but he is an amusing^ old vagabond — an umbrella-maker, but 
in his youth a l^covelling servant. His time is not very valuable to 
him, so that he sits with me sometimes for half a day; but still I 
make little progress. My notion is, Tom, that there's no use in 
either making love, or trying a new language, after you're five or six- 
and»twenty. It's all up-hill work after that, believe me. !Neither 
your deelibnsions nor declarations come natural to you, and if s a 
bungling performance at the best. The first condition of either iSj 
to hove your head perfecldy free — as^ Htde in it as need be. So long 
OS y<mr thoughts are jostled by debts, duns, mortgages, and mar- 
rii^eable* daughters, you'll have no room for vows or irregular verbs ! 
It's lucky, however, that one can dispense both with the lova and the 
leanung, and indeed of the two — ^with the last best, for of aU the 
useless, unprofitable kinds o£ labour ever pursued out of a gaol, 
acquiring, a foreign language ia iiie. most. The few words required 
for daily necessaries, such as snaps and cigars, are easily learnt ; all 
beyondlthat is downright rubbish* 

Por vrhot can a man express Ins thoughts in so well as his motiier 
tongue ?. with whom does he want to talk but his countiymen? Of 
course you come out with ihe old cant, about " intelligent natives," 
" information derived at the fountain head,". " knowledge obtained by 
social intimacy with people of the country." To which I bri^y i»ply> 
" It'sall gammon and s1aifffiK)m beginning to end ;" and Ti4iatbetween 



396 THE DODD PAMILY ABBOAD. 

your blunders in grammar and your informant's ignorance of fact, all 
such information isn't worth a "trauneen." Now, once for all, 
Tom, let me observe to you, that ^sk what you will of a foreigner, be 
it an inquiry into the financial condition of his country, its military 
resources, prison discipline, law, or religion, he'll never acknowledge 
his inability to answer, but give you a full and ready reply, with 
facts, figures, dates, and data, all in most admirable order. At first 
you are overjoyed with such ready sources of knowledge. You flatter 
yourself that even with the most moderate opportunities you cannot 
fail to learn much ; by degrees, however, you discover errors in your 
statistics, and at last, you come to find out that your accomplished 
friend, too polite to deny you a reasonable gratification, had gone to 
the pains of inventing a Code, a Church, and a Coinage for your sole 
use and benefit, but vrithout the slightest intention of misleading, for 
it never once entered his head that you could possibly believe him ! 
I know it will sound badly. I am well aware of the shock it wiU give 
to many a nervous system ; but for all that I will not bHnk the de- 
claration — ^which I desire to record as formally and as flatly as I am 
capable of expressing it — ^which is, that of one hundred statements an 
Englishman accepts and relies upon abroad, as matter of fact^ ninety- 
nine are untrue. Full fifty being lies by premeditation, thirty, by 
ignorance, ten, by accident or inattention, and the remainder, if 
there be a balance, for I'm bad at figures, from any other cause you 
like. 

It is no more disgrace for a foreigner not to tell the truth than to 
own that he does not sing, nor dance the Mazurka ; not so much, 
indeed, because these are marks of a polite education. And yet it is 
to hold conversation with these people we pore over dictionaries, and 
Ollendorfs, and Hamiltonian Gospels. As for the enlargement and ex- 
pansion of the intelligence that comes of acquiring languages, there 
never was a greater fallacy. Look abroad upon your acquaintances : 
Who are the glib Linguists, who are the faultless in French genders, 
and the immaculate in German declensions ? the flippant Soarding- 
School Miss, or the brainless, unpaid Attache, that cannot compose a 
note in his own language. Who are the bungling conversers that 
make drawing-rooms blush, and dinner-tables titter ? your first-rate 
debater in the Commons, your leader at the Bar, your Double First, 
or your great Electro-Magnetic fellow that knows the secret laws of 
water-spouts and whirlpools, and can make thunder and lightning 
just to amuse himself. Take my word for it, your Linguist is as poor 
a creature as a dancing-master, and just as great a formalist. 

If you ask me, then, why I devote myself to such unrewarding 
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labour, I answer, '^ It is true I know it to be so, bat my apology is, 
that I make no progress.'* No, Tom, I never advance a step. I can 
neither conjugate nor decline, and the auxiliary verbs will never aid 
me in anything. So far as my lingual incapacity goes, I might be 
one of the great geniuses of the age ; and very probably I am, too, 
without knowing it ! 

I have little to tell you of the place itself. It is a quaint old town 
on the side of the Lake; the most remarkable object being the 
Minster, or cathedral. They show you the spot in the aisle where 
old Huss stood to receive his sentence of death. Even after a lapse 
of centuries, there was something affecting to stand where a man 
once stood to hear that he was to be burned alive. Of course I have 
little sympathy with a heretic, but still I venerate the martyr, the 
more, since I am strongly disposed to think that it is one of those 
characters which are not the peculiar product of an age of railroads 
and submarine telegraphs. The expansion of the intelligence, Tom, 
seems to be in the inverse ratio of the expansion of the conscience, 
and the stubborn old spirit of right that was once the mode, would, 
now-a-days, be construed into a dogged, stupid bullheadedness, un- 
worthy of the enlightenment of our glorious era. Take my word for 
it, there's a great many eloquent and indignant letter-writers in the 
newspapers would shrink from old Huss's test for their opinions, 
and a fossil elk is not a greater curiosity than would be a man ready 
to stake life on his belief. When a fellow tells you of " dying on the 
floor of the House," he simply means that he'll talk till there's a 
" count out ;" and as for " registering vows in heaven," and " wasting 
otit existence in the gloom of a dungeon," it's just balderdash, and 
nothing else. 

The simple fact is this, Tom Purcell : we live in an age of universal 
cant, and I swallow all your shams on the easy condition that you 
swear to mmey and whenever I hear people praising the present age, 
and extolling its wonderful progress, and all that, I just think of all 
the quackery I see advertised in the newspapers, and sigh heartily to 
myself at our degradation ! Why, man, the " Patent Pills for the cure 
of Cancer," and the Agapemone, would disgrace the middle ages ! 
And it is not a little remarkable that England, so prone to place 
herself at the head of civilisation, is exactly the very metropolis of all 
this humbug ! 

To come back to ourselves, I have to report that James arrived 
here a couple of days ago. He followed that scoundrel "the Baron" 
for thirty hours, and only desisted from the pursuit when his horse 
could go no further. The Police Authorities mainly contributed to 
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the escape of the iugitiye, by detaming James on every possible occa- 
sion, and upon any or no pretext. The poor fellow reached Jlrseyburg 
dead beat, and without <a sous in lam pocket; but good hick would 
have it that Lord George Tiverton had juat arrived there, so that by 
his aid he came on here, where they.boi^rinade their. appearance at 
breakfast on Tuesday morning. 

Lord i George, I suspect, has not made a sucoessfid campaign of it 
lately ; though in what he has fEuled—^if .it be £Edlure—I :havB no 
means of guessing. He looks a little out. at elbows, however, and 
travels without a servant. In spirits and bearing, I see no change in 
him; but these. fellows, I have remarked, never show depression, and 
india-rubber itself is not so elastic as a bad character ! I don't half 
&ncy his companionship for James ; but I know well that this opinion 
would be treated by the rest of the &mily as downright heresy ; and 
certainly he is an amusing dog, and it is impossible to reskt Ifting 
him ; but there lies the very peril I am afraid of. If your loose ifish, 
as the slang phrase calls them, were disagreeable chaps-*' prosy, 
selfish, sententious — ^vulgar in their habits, and obtrusive «in their 
manners, one would run little risk of contamination; but thetreverae 
is the case, Tom — the very reverse ! Meet a fellow that speaks 'OV^y 
tongue of the Continent, dresses rto perfection, rides :and djdves 
admirably, a dead shot with the pistol, a sure cue at billiards — ^if he 
be the delight of every circle he goes into — look out sharp in the 
Times, and the odds are, that there's a handsome reward offered for 
him, and he's either a forger or a defaulter. The truth is, a man may 
be ill-mannered as a great lawyer, or a great physician.; he may make 
a great figure ia the field or the Cabinet ; there may be no. end to his 
talents as a Q-eometrician or a Chemist; it's only your Adventurer 
must be well-bred, and swindling is the -solitary profession to which a 
man must bring fascioating manners, a good address, personal advan- 
tages, and the power of pleasing. I own to you, Tom Purcell, I like 
these fellows, and I can't help it ! I .take to them as I do to .twenty 
things that are agreeable at the time, but are sure to. disagree with 
me — afterwards. They rally me out of my low spirits, they put me on 
better terms with myself, and they admioiater that very balmy flattery 
that says, ''Don't distress yourself, £enny Dodd. j^ the world 
goes, you're better than nine-tenths -of it. Xou'd be hospitable, if 
you could ; you'd pay your debts, if you could ; and there wouldn't 
be an easier-tempered, more goodruatured .creature breathiog than 
yourself, if it was only the Will was wanting !" B"ow, .these are very 
soothing doses when a man is scarified by Duns, and flayed alive by 
Law-suits; and when a fellow comes to my time of life, he can no 
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more bear the candid rudeness t)f wbat is called firiendship tfaaa an 
ex-Lord Mayor could endure Penitentiary diet ! 

I muat confess, howeyer, that whenever we come to divide on any 
question, Lord George always votes with Mrs. D. He.tdd me onoe, 
that with respect to Parliament, he always sided with the Govem- 
mcnt, whatever it was, when he * could, and perhaps he follows the 
same rule in pnviate life. Tesb night, after tea, we discussed our 
fiiture moTements, and I found him strongly in Cavour of getting us 
on:to Italy for the winter. I didn't like to< debate the matter exactly 
on £nancial grounds, but I hazarded a half-conjectusB that the ex- 
pedition would be a costly one. He stopped me at once. " Up to 
this time," said he, *^ you havereally not benefited by the cheapnesa of 
Continental living*'— ^that waa certainly true — '^ and for .this eimple 
reason, you hove always lived in the beaten :tradk of the wandering 
Oo<^kn^. Ton must go further away from En^ond. XQu.nutst reach 
those places where people settle as residents, not ramble as tourists ; 
you will then be.rewnrded, not only eeonDmicaily, but socially. The 
mar&ets and the morals are both better ; for our countrymen Sites 
by distance, and the fiorther from home the purer itiiey become." To 
McB. D. and Mary iome he gave a glowing description • of Trans- 
Alpine existence, and rapturously pictured forth the fiwciaations of 
Ztalian'lifiB* 1 can only give you the items, Tom ; you muat azrange 
them for yours^. So make what you can of stanry aides, .olivee,iceB, 
tenors, v<deanoes, music, 'mountams,!acnd maeearoni. IHe appealed to 
me by the Budget. Never was there such cheapness in tite known 
world. 0?fae Italian nobility were actually crushed down wiiji house- 
aecommodation, and only entreated a stranger to accept of a Pateee 
or ^a Villa. The climate produced everything witiiout labxmr, and 
conseguently without cost. Fruit had noprice; wine was about two- 
pence aTbcfbde; a strong tap rose to 'two and a 'half! .Clothes one 
scarcely needed; and, 'except for decency, ^^ nothing, and: a eocked 
hat" would suffice. These were .very aeductive considerations, Tom ; 
and I own to youthat, even allowing a large margin for exaggeration, 
there ^was ^a great amount of aolid advantage remaining. Mrs. D. 
adduced an additional argument when we .were 'alone, iand in fthia 
wise: What was to be<done witiiithe wedding.fineEy,ifTwe should 
return to Ireland; 'far all purposes of home llifei^ey would :lie totally 
inapplicable. You mi^t as well order a-serviee- of opiate io serve up 
potatoes as ^introduce Paris fashioaB mid 'foreignf^eganee .inix> our 
provincial •circle. " We have the (things now," .aaii .die:; "iet .us 
have the good of them." I remember a cask of Madeira being left 
with my ^Father once,'by a mistake, and Hhat^was the very reasan he 
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gave for drinking it. She made a strong case of it, Tom ; she argued 
the matter well, laying great stress upon the duty we owed our girls, 
and the necessity of "getting them married before we went back." 
Of course, I didn't give in. If I was to give her the notion that she 
could convince me of anything, we'd never have a moment's peace 
again ; so I said I'd reflect on the subject, and turn it over in my 
mind. And now, I want you to say what disposable cash can we lay our 
hands on for the winter ! I am more than ever disinclined to have any- 
thing to say to these Drainage Commissioners. It's our pockets they 
drain, and not our farms. I'd rather try and raise a trifle on mortgage ; 
for you see, now-a-days they have got out of the habit of doing it, 
and there's many a one has money lying idle and doesn't know what 
to do with it. Look out for one of these fellows, Tom ; and see what 
you can do with him. Dear me, isn't it a strange thing the way one 
goes through life, and the contrivances they're put to to make two 
ends meet ! 

I remember the time, and so do you, too, when an Irish G-entleman 
could raise what he liked ; and there wasn't an estate in my own 
county wasn't encumbered, as they calL it, to more than double its 
value. There's fellows wiU tell you " that's the cause of all the. pre- 
sent distress." Not a bit of it. They're all wrong! It is because 
that system has come to an end that we are ruined ; " that's the root 
of the evil," Tom Purcell ; and if I was in Parliament I'd tell them 
so. Where will you find any one willing to lend money now, if the 
estate wouldn't pay it ? "We may thank the English Government for 
that ; and, as poor Dan used to say, " They know as much about us 
as the Chinese !" 

I can't answer your question about James. Yickars has not replied 
to my last two letters; and I reaUy see.no opening for the boy 
whatever. I mean to write, however, in a day or two to Lord Muddle- 
ton, to whom Lord George is nearly related, and ask for something 
in the Diplomatic way. Lord G. says it's the only career now-a-days 
doesn't require some kind of qualification— since even iu the Army 
they've instituted a species of examination. " Get him made an 
Attach^ somewhere," says Tiverton, " and he must be a ' Plenipo' at 
last." J. is good-looking, and a great deal of dash about him ; and 
I'm informed that's exactly what's wanting iu the career ! If nothing 
comes of this application, I'll think seriously of Australia ; but, of 
course, Mrs. D. must know nothing about it ; for, according to her 
notions, the boy ought to be Chamberlain to the Queen, or Qt)ld-stick, 
at least. 
I don't know whether I mentioned to you that Betty Cobb had 
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entered the holy bonds with a Bemi-eiyilised creature she picked up in 
the Black Forest. The ourang-outang is now a part of our household 
— at least so far as living at rack and manger at my cost — ^though in 
what way to employ him I have not the slightest notion. Do you 
think if I could manage to send him over to Ireland, that we could 
get him indicted for any transportable offence P Ask Curtis about it ; 
for I know he did something of the kind once in the case of a natural 
son of Tony Barker's, and the lad is now a Judge, I believe, in Sydney. 
Gary is quite well. I heard from her yesterday, and when I write, 
I'll be sure to send her your affectionate message. I don't mean to 
leave this till I hear from you. So write immediately, and believe 
me. Very sincerely your friend, 

Kximr James Dobb. 



LETTEE XLIV. 

JAKES DOBB to BOBEBT BOOLAN, E8Q.» tbinitt collbob, bublik. 

Bregenz. 
Mt beab Bob, 

I HAD made up my mind not to write to you till we had quitted 
this place, where our life has been of the " slowest ;" but this morn- 
ing has brought a letter with a piece of good news which I cannot 
defer imparting to you. It is a communication from the Under- 
Secretary for Foreign Affairs to the Governor, to say, that I have 
been appointed to something somewhere, and that I am to come over 
to London, and be examined by somebody. Very vague all this, but 
I suppose it's the style of Diplomacy, and one will get used to it. 
The real bore is the examination, for George told " Dad" that there 
was none, and, in fact, that very circumstance it was which gave the 
peculiar value to the " service." Tiverton tells me, however, he can 
make it " all safe;" whether you " tip" the Secretary, or some of the 
underlings, I don't know. Of course there is a way in all these 
things, for half the fellows that pass are just as ignorant as your 
humble servant. 

I am mainly indebted to Tiverton for the appointment, for he 
wrote to everybody he could think of, and made as much interest as 
if it was for himself. He tells me in confidence, that the list of 
names down is about six feet long, and actually wonders at the good 
fortune of my success. From all I can learn, however, there is no 
salary at first, so that the Governor must " stump out handsome," 

2b 
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for an Attach^ is expected to lire in a certflin style, keep bones, 
and, in fact, come it '^ rayther strongisb." In some respects, I 
sbonld bave preferred tbe Army ; but tben tbere are terrible draw- 
backs in Colonial banisbment, wbereas, in Diplomacy, you are, at least, 
stationed in tbe vicinity of a Court, wbicb is always sometbing. 

I wonder wbere I am to be gazetted for, I bope Naples, but even 
Vienna would do. In tbe midst of our uniyersal joy at my good for* 
tune, it's not a little provoking to see tbe Governor pondering oiver 
all it will cost for outfit, and wondering if tbe post be wortb tbe gold 
lace on tbe uniform. Happily for me, Bob, be never brougbt me up 
to any profession, as it is called, and it is too late now to make me 
anytbing eitber in Law or Pbysic. I say bappily, because I see plainly 
enougb tbat be'd refuse tbe present opportunity if be knew of any 
otber career for me. My mother does not improve matters by little 
jokes on bis low tastes and vulgar ambitions; and, in fact, tbe an- 
nouncement bas brougbt a good deal of discussion and some discord 
amongst us. 

I own to you, frankly, tbat once named to a Legation, I will do 
my utmost to persuade tbe Govemcar to go back to Ireland. In tbe 
first place, notbing but a very rigid economy at Dodsborougb wiU 
enable bim to make me a liberal allowance ; and secondly, to bave 
my family prowling about tbe Legation to wbicb I was attacbed, 
would be perfectly insufferable. I like to bave my Fatber and 
Motber wbat tbeatrical folk call '^practicable," tbat is, good for all 
efficient purposes of bill paying, and sucb like ; but I sbudder at tbe 
notion of being tbeir pioneer into fashionable life, and indeed I am 
not aware of any one having carried bis parent on bis back since tbe 
days of^neas. 

I am obliged to send you a very brief despstdb, for I'm off to- 
morrow for London, to make my bow at ^ F. O.," and kiss bands on my 
appointment. I'd bave liked anoth^ week here, for tbe fiidung has 
just come in, and we killed yesterday, with two rods, eleven large, 
and some thirty small trout. They are a short, thick-shouldered 
kind of fish, ready enougb to rise, but sluggish to play afterwards. 
The place is pretty, too — ^the Swiss Alps at one side^ and tbe Tyrol 
mountains at the other. Bregenz itself stands well, on the very 
verge of the Lake, and although not ancient enough to be curious in 
architecture, bas a picturesque ab about it. Tbe people are as pri- 
mitive as anytbing one can well fancy, and wear a costume as un- 
gracefully barbarous as any lover of nationality could desire. Tbeir 
waists are close under tbeir arms, and tbe longest petticoats I bave 
yet seen finish at the kneel They affect, besides, a round low- 
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crowned cap, £Idb a for turbaii, or dae a great pieee of filigree fdher, 
slioped like a peaoodt'i tail, and fiustened to the bade of the head. 
Kabsi^ it moat be owned, has been aomewiiafc ungenearoiiB to them; 
and with the peculiar advantagea conferred on than by eoBtume, 
ihej are the ngliert cxeatnzea I^re ever set eyes on. 

It ia only juat to remark that Mary Anne diaaents from me in all 
this, and haa made yariona "' afendiea" of them, which are, afiber all, 
not a whit more flattering than my own description. Aa to a good- 
looking peasantry, Bob, it's aU humbug. It^a only the well-to-do 
cksaea, in any coimtry, have pretenaiona to beauly. The woman of 
rank nombers amongst her darma the nnxustakable stamp of her 
condition. Even in her gait, like the Qoddesa in Virgil, she dia* 
playa her divinity. The pretty ^' bourgeoiae" has her peculiar bad" 
naiion in iSae brilliant intelligenee of her laughing eye, and the 
sly arcfanesB of her witty month ; but your peasant beauty ia esaen- 
tia% heavy and dull. It is of the earth—earthy ; and there ia a 
bncoUc groaaneas about the lips the rery antitheais to the pleasing. 
I'm led to these remarks by the question in your last aa to the char 
racter of Continental physiognomy. Up to this, Bob, I have seen 
noi^nng to compare with our own people, and yon wiH meet more 
prettf fiices between Stephen's Ghreen and the Botunda than between 
SchaiThauaen and the sea. I'm not going to deny tibat they ^ make 
up*' better abroad, but our boaat is the raw material of beauty. The 
mannfiictured article we cannot dispute with thnn. It would be, 
however, a great error to suppose that the artiatic ezoeiOenee I speak 
of ia a small consideration ; on the contrary, it is a most important 
one, and well deserving of deep thonght and reflection, and, I must 
Bay, that all our fiulures in the decorative arts are as nothing to our 
blunders when attempting to adorn beauty. A French woman, with 
a ddn like an old drumhead, and the bwer jaw of a baboon, wiQ 
actually "get herself up" to look better than many a reaOy pretty 
girl of our country, disfigured by unbecomiDg hairdressing, ill-assorted 
colonrs, ill put on clothes, and that confounded walk, whidi ia a (sross 
between the stride of a Grenadier and running in a sack! 

With all our parade of Industrial Exhibitions, and shows of Na- 
tional productions lately, nobody has directed his attention to this 
subject, and for wy part, I'd injanitely rather know that our female 
population had imbibed scoue notions of dresa and self-adornment 
from their IBVench neighbours, than that Glasgow could rival Genoa 
in velvet, or that we beat Bohemia out of the field in colonred glass. 
If &e proper study of mankind be mai>— whidi of course includes 
woman — we are throwing a precious deal €i time away on centrifugal 

2n2 
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pumps,' sewing macliiiiesy and self-acting razors. If I ever get into 
Farliainent, Bob, and I don't see why I should not, when once fairly 
launched in the Diplomatic line, I'll move for a Special Commission^ 
not to examine into foreign railroads, or mines, or schools, or smelt- 
ing-houses, but to inquire into, and report upon, how the women 
abroad, with not a tenth of the natural advantages, contrive to look — 
I won't say better — ^but more fascinating than our own, and how it is 
that they convert something a shade below plamness, into features of 
downright pleasing expression! 

Since this appointment has come, I have . been working away to 
brush up my French and German, which you will be surprised to 
hear is pretty nearly where it was when we first came abroad. We 
English herd so much together, and continue to follow our home 
habits, and use our own language, wherever we happen to be, that it 
is not very easy to break out of the beaten track. This observation 
applies only to the men of the family, for our Sisters make a most 
astonishing progress, under the guidance of those mustachioed and 
well-whiskered Grants they meet at Balls. . The Govemer and my 
Mother of course believe that I am as great a linguist as MezzoSanti, 
if that be the fellow's name, and I shall try and keep up the delusion 
to the last. It is not quite impossible I may have more time.for my 
studies here than I fancy, for ^' Dad" has come in, this moment, to say 
that he hasn't got five shillings towards the expenses of my journey to 
London, nor has he any very immediate prospect of a remittance from 
Ireland. What a precious mess will it be if my whole career in life 
is to be sacrificed for a shabby hundred or two. The Governor 
appears, to have spent about three times as much as he speculated on, 
and our afiiEurs at this moment present as pleasant a specimen of 
hopeless entanglement as a Counsel in Bankruptcy could desire. 

I wish I was out of the ship altogether, Bob, and would willingly 
adventure on the broad ocean of life in a punt, were it only my own. 
I trust that by the time this reaches you, her Majesty's gracious 
pleasure will have numbered me amongst the servants of the Crown, 
but whether in high or humble estate, beUeve me ever 

Unalterably yours, 

, Jambs Dobb. 

P.S. — ^My Sister. Cary has written to say she will be here to-night 
or to-morrow; she. is coming expressly to see me before. I go; but 
from all that I can surmise she need not have used such haste. . What 
a bore it will be if the Qt)vemor should not be able to " stump out." 
I'm in a perfect fever at the very thought. 
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LETTEE XLV. 

CABOLIHB DODD TO XI8B COX, XT XIB8 KINCINO*8 AOADBXY, 

BLACK BOCK, IBBLAND. 

Mt peab Miss Cox^ 

It would appear from your last, that a letter of mine to you must 
have miscarried ; for I most distinctl j remember having written to 
you on the topics you allude to, and, so far as I was able, answered 
all your kind inquiries about myself and my pursuits. Lest my 
former note should ever reach you, I do not dare to go over again 
the selfish narrative, which would task even your friendship to peruse 
once. 

I remained with my kind friend, Mrs. Morris, till three days ago, 
when I came here to see my brother James, who has been promised 
some Gt)vemment employment, and is obliged to repair at once to 
London. Mamma terrified me greatly by saying that he was to go 
to China or to India, so that I hurried back to see and stay with him 
as much as I could before he lefb us. I rejoice, however, to teU you 
that his prospects are in the Diplomatic service, and he will be most 
probably named to a Legation in some European capital. 

He is a dear, kind-hearted boy ; and, although not quite untainted 
by the corruptions which are more or less inseparable from this 
rambling existence, is still as fresh in his affections, and as generous 
in nature, as when he left home. Captain Morris, whose knowledge 
of life is considerable, predicts most fftvourably of him, and has only 
one misgiving — ^the close intimacy he maintains with Lord George 
Tiverton. Towards this young Nobleman the Captain expresses the 
greatest distrust and dislike ; feelings that I really own seem to me 
frequently tinctured by a degree of prejudice rather than suggested 
by reason. It is true, no two beings can be less alike than they are. 
The one, rigid and unbending in all his ideas of right, listening to no 
compromise, submitting to no expediency, reserved towards strangers 
even to the verge of stiffness, and proad from a sense that his 
humble station might by possibility expose him to freedoms he could 
not reciprocate. The other, all openness and candour, pushed pro- 
bably to an excess, and not unfrequently transgressing the barrier of 
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an honourable self-esteem ; without the slightest pretension to prin- 
ciple of any kind, and as ready to own his own indifference as to 
ridicule the profession of it by another. Yet, with all this, kind and 
generous in aU his impulses, ever willing to do a good-natured thing ; 
and, so far as I can judge, even prepared to bear a friendly part at the 
hazard of personal inconveiiience. 

Chaxacters of this stamp are, as you have often observed to me, far 
more acceptable to very young men than those more swayed by rigid 
rules of right ; and when they join to natural acuteness considerable 
practical knowledge of life, they soon obtain & great influence over 
the less gifted and less experienced. I see this in James ; fw, l^ough 
not by any means blind to the blemishes in Lord George's character, 
nor even indifferent to them, yet is he submissive to every dictate of 
his will, and an implicit believer in all his opinions. But why should 
I feel astonished at this ? Is not his influence felt by every member 
of the &mily; and Papa himself, wii^ all his native shrewdness, 
strongly disposed to regard his judgments as wise and correct. I 
remark this the more, because I have been away from home ; and after 
an absence one returns with a mind open to eyery new impression ; nor 
can I conceal from myself that many oi the notions I now fsee adopted 
and approved of, are accepted as being those popular in high society, 
and not because of their intrinsic correctness. Had we remained in 
Ir^nd, my dear Miss Cox, this had never been l^e case. There is a 
corrective force in the vicinity of those who have known us long and 
intimately, who can measure our pretensions by our station, and 
pronounce upon our mode of life from the knowledge they have of our 
eomdition; and this discipline, if at times severe and even unpleasant, 
is, upon the whole, beneficial to us. Now, abroad, this wholesomie — 
shall I cbH it— ^ surveillance" is wanting altogether, and people are 
induced by its very absence to give themselves airs, and assume a 
style quite above them. From that very moment they insensibly 
adopt a new standard of right and wrong, and substitute fashion and 
eonv^itionalily for purity and good conduct. I'm sure I wish we 
were back in Dodsborough with all my heart ! It is not that thez<e 
are not objects and scenes of intense interest around us h^e on 
every hand. E?ren I can feel that the mind expands by the variety 
of impressionB that continue to pour in upon it. StiU, I would not 
say that these things may not be bought too deaiiy ; and t^bat if the 
price they cost is discontent at our lot in life, a craving ambitaon to 
be higher and richer, and a cold shrinking back from all of our own 
real condition, they are unquestionably not worth the sacrifloe. 
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To leally enjoy the Gontuieiit, it is not necesBsry — at least for 
people bred and brought up as we have been — to be Tery rich ; on the 
contrary, many — ay, and the greatest — advantages of Continental 
travel are open to very small fortunes, and very small ambitions. 
Scenery, climate, inexpensive acquaintanceship, galleries, works of art, 
public libraries, gard^is, promenades, are all available. The Morrises 
have certainly much less to live on than we have, and yet they have 
travelled over every part of Europe, know all its cities well, and never 
found the cost of living considerable. You will smile when I tell you 
that the single secret for this is, not to cultivate English society. 
Once make up your mind abroad to live viith the people of the 
country, French, German, and Italian — and there is no claiM of these 
above the reach of well-bred English — ^and you need neither shine in 
equipage, nor excel in a cook. There is no pecuniary test of respect- 
abilily abroad; partly because this vulgarity is the offspring of a 
commercial spirit, which is of course not the general characteristic, 
and partly from the fact, that many of the highest names have been 
brought down to humble fortunes by the accidents of war and revo- 
lution, and poverty is consequently no evidence of deficient birth. 
Our gorgeoais notions of hospitality are certainly rery fine things, 
and well become great station and large fortune, but are ruinous 
when they are imitated by inferior means and humble incomes. 
E<Nreigners are quite above such vulgar mimicry ; and nothing is more 
common to hear than the avowal, '^ I am too poor to do this ; my 
fortune would not admit of that ;" not uttered in a mock humility, 
or with the hope of a polite increduliiy, but in all the unaffected sim- 
plicity with which one mentions a personal fact, to which no shame 
or disgrace attaches. You may imagine, then, how unimpressively 
fall upon tiie ear all those pompous announcements by whidi we 
traveUing English herald our high and mighty notions; the Palaces 
vre are about to hire, the flltes we are going to give, and the other 
splendours we mean to indulge in. 

I have read and re-read that part of your letter wherein you speak 
of your wish to come andUre abroad, so soon as the fruits of your 
life of labour will enable you. Oh, my dear, kind Gh)vemesB, with 
what emotion the words filled me— emotions very different from those 
you ever suiqpected they would call up ; fori bethought me how often 
I and others must have added to that toilsome existence by our indo« 
lence, our carelessness, and our wilfulness. In a moment there rose 
before me the anxieties you must have suffered, the cares you must 
baye endured, the hopes for those who tiirew all their burdens upon 
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youj and left to you the blame of their short-comings and the reproach 
of ^Aeir insufficiency. . v 

What rest, what repose would ever requite such labour ! How 
delighted am I to say, that there are places abroad where even the 
smallest fortunes will suffice. I profited by the permission you gave 
me to show your letter to Mrs. Morris, and she gaye.me in return a 
list of places for you to choose from, at any one of which you could 
live with comfort for less than you speak of. Some are in Belgium, 
some in Grermany, and some in Italy. Think, for instance, of a small 
house on the ^* Meuse," in the midst of the most beauteous scenery, 
and with a country teeming in every abundance around you, for 
twelve pounds a year, and aU the material of life equally- cheap in 
proportion. Imagine the habits of a Qrand Ducal capital, where the 
Prime Minister receives three hundred per anniun, and spends two ; 
where the admission to the theatre is fourpence, and you go to a 
Court dinner on foot at four o'clock in the day, and sit out of an 
evening with your work in a pubHc garden afterwards. 

Now, I know that in Ireland or Scotland, and perhaps in Wales 
too, places might be discovered where all the ordinary wants of life 
would not be dearer than here, but then remember, that to live with 
this economy at home, you subject yourself to all that pertains to a 
small estate ; you endure the barbarising influences of a solitary life, 
or, what is worse, the vulgarity of village society. The well-to-do 
classes, the educated and refined, will not associate with you. Not 
so here. Your small means are no barrier against your admission 
into the best circles; you will be received anywhere. Your black 
silk gown will be " toilet" for the " Minister's reception," your white 
muslin will be good enough for a ball at Court ! When the Army 
numbers in its cavalry fifty Hussars, and one battalion for its infantry, 
the simple resident need never blush for his humble retinue, nor feel 
ashamed that a maid-servant escorts >n'Tn to a Court entertainment 
with a lantern, or that a latch-key and a lucifer-match do duty for a 
hall-porter and a chandelier ! 

One night — I was talking of these things — Captain Morris quoted a 
Latin author to the effect, '* That Poverty had no such heavy inflic- 
tion as in its power to make people ridiculous." The remark sounds 
at first an unfeeling one, but there is yet a true and deep Philosophy 
in it, for it is in our own abortive and siUy attempts to gloss over 
narrow fortune that the chief sting of poverty resides, and the 
ridicule alluded to is all of our making ! The poverty of two thousand 
a year can be thus as glaringly absurd — as ridiculous, as that of 
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two hundred, and even more so, since its failures are more con- 
spicuous. 

Now, had we been satisfied to live in this way, it is not alone that 
we should have avoided debt and embarrassment, but we should 
really have profited largely besides. I do not speak of the negative 
advantages of not mingling with those it had been better to have 
escaped ; but that in the society of these smaller capitab there is, 
especially in Germany, a highly cultivated and most instructive class, 
slightly pedantic, it may be, but always agreeable and always affable. 
The domesticity of Germany is little known to us, since even their 
writers afford few glimpses of it. There are no Bulwers, nor Bozes, 
nor Thackerays to show the play of passion, nor the working of deep 
feeling around the family board and hearth. The cares of fathers, 
the hopes of sons, the budding anxieties of the girlish heart, have few 
chroniclers. How these people think, and act, and talk at home, and 
in the secret circle of their families, we know as little as we do of the 
Chinese. It may be that the inquiry would require long, and deep, 
and almost microscopic study. Life with them is not as with us, 
a stormy wave-tossed ocean ; it is rather a calm and land-locked bay. 
They have no Colonial empires, no vast territories for military ambi- 
tion to revel in, nor great enterprise to speculate on. There are 
neither gigantic schemes of wealth, nor gold-fields to tempt them. 
Existence presents few prizes, and as few vicissitudes. The march of 
events is slow, even, and monotonous, and men conform themselves 
to the same measure! How, then, do they live — what are their 
loves, their hates, their ambitions, their crosses, their troubles, and 
their joys ? How are they moved to pity — ^how stirred to revenge P 
I own to you I cannot even fancy this. The German heart seems to 
me a clasped volume ; and even Gt)ethe has but shown us a chance 
page or two, gloriously illustrated, I acknowledge, but closed as 
quickly as displayed. 

Is Marguerite herself a type ? I wish some one would tell me. 
Is that childlike gentleness, that trustful nature, that resistless, pas- 
sionate devotion, warring with her piety, and yet heightened by it 
— are these German traits? They seem so; and yet do these 
Erauleins that I see, with yellow hair, appear capable of this head- 
long and impetuous love P Faust, I'm convinced, is true to his na- 
tionality. He loves like a German — and is mad, and mystical, fond, 
dreamy, and devoted by turns. 

But all these are not what I look for. I want a family picture — 
a Teerburgh or a Mieris — ^painted by a German Dickens, or touched 
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hy a native Titmarsli. So far as I Hare read of it too, tiie German 
Drama does not fill up this void ; the Comedies of the stage present 
nothing identical of the people, and yet it appears to me they are 
singularly good materiab for portraiture. The stormy indLdents of 
Uniyersity Ufe, its curious Tidssitudes, and its strange, haif-crazed 
modes of thought, blend into the quiet realities of afiber-life, and 
make up men such as one sees nowhere else. The tinge of Eomance 
they have contracted in boyhood is never thoroughly washed out of 
their natures, and although Statecraft may elevate them to be 
grave Privy Counsellors, or good fortune select them for its Bevenue 
OfGicers, they cherish the old memories of Halle and Heidelberg, and 
oan grow valorous over the shape of a rapier, or pathetic about "tiie 
colour of Fraulein Lydchen's hair. 

It is, doubtless, very presumptupus in «t0 to speak thus of a people 
of whom I have seen so little ; but bear in mind, my dear Miss Cox, 
that I'm rather giving Mrs. Morris's experiences than my own, and, 
in some eases, iu her own very words. She had a very extensive 
acquaintance in Germany, and oorrespondfl besides witii many very 
distinguished persons of that country. Perhaps private letters give 
a better insight into the habits of a people tiian most other thinga, 
and if so, one should pronounce very favourably of German charae- 
ter from the specimens I have seen. There are, everywhere, great 
truthfulness, great fiumess ; a willingness to concede to othera a 
standard different from their own ; a hopeful tone in all things, and 
extreme gentleness towards women and children. Of rural life, and 
of scenery, too, they speak with true feeling ; and, as Sir Walter 
said of Goethe, "They understand trees," 

You will wish to hear something of Bregenz, wbefre we are staying 
at present, and I have little to say beyond its situation in a little bay 
on the Lake of Constance, begirt with high mountains, amidst which 
stretches a level flat, traversed by the Bhine. The town itself m 
scarcely old enough to be picturesque, though £rom a distance on the 
Lake the effect is veiy pleasing. A part is built upon a conridecable 
eminence, the ascent to which is by a very steep street, impassable 
save on foot ; at the top of this is an old gateway, the c«itre of 
which is ornamented by a grotesque attempt at sculpture, repre- 
senting a female figure seated on a horse, and to all seeming, tra- 
versing the clouds. The phenomenon is explained by a legend, that 
tells how a Bregenzer maiden, some three and a half centuries ago, 
had gone to seek her fortune in Switzerland, and beocmung domes- 
ticated there in a family, lived for years among the natural enemies 
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of ker people. Having learned, by an accident one nigfat, that an 
attack was meditated on her native town, she stole away unperceived, 
and taking a hone swam the current of the Bhine, and reached 
Bregens in time to give warning of the threatened asBanlt, and i^oa 
rescued her kinsmen and her birthplace from sack and slaughter. 
This is the act eommemorated by i^ sculpture, and the stormy 
waves of the river are doubtless typified in what seem to be clouds. 

Hiere is, howerer, a far more toubching memory of the heroism 
preserved than l^is, for, each night, as the watdiman goes his round 
of the village, when he comes to announce midnight, he eallB aloud 
the name of her who at the same dead hour, three centuries back, 
came to wake the sleeping town and tell them of their peril. I 
do not know of a monumeirt so touching as this ! No bust nor 
statue, no group of marble at bronze, can equal in association the 
simple memory transmitted from, age to age, and preserved ever 
fresh and green in the hearts of a remote generation. As one flunks 
of this, the mind at once reverts to the traditions of the early Church, 
and insensiUy one is led to feel the beauty of those larazismitted 
words and acts, which, associated with place, and boiund Jip witb 
customs not yet obsolete, gave audi impressive truthfulness to all the 
stoij of our Faith. At the same time, it is apparent that the current 
of tradition cannot long run pure. Even now there are those who 
scoff at the gratefol record of the Bregenzer maiden ! Where will 
her memory be five years after the first railroad traverses the valley 
of the YorarlbeigP The shrill whistde of the ^express" is the 
death-note to all the romance of life ! 

Some deplore this, and ass^ that, with i^is immense advancement 
of scientific discovery, we are losing t^ homely virtues of our 
fathers. Others pretend that we grow better as we grow wiser, and 
that increased intelligence is but another form of enlarged goodness. 
To myself, the great change seems to be, that every hour of this pro- 
gress diminishes the iofluence of woman, and that, as men grow deeper 
and deeper engaged in the pursuits of wealth, the female voice is less 
Listened to, and its counsels less heeded and eared for. 

But why do I dare to hazard such conjectures to you, so far 
more capable of judging, so much more able to solve questions like 
this! 

I am sorry not to be able to speak more confidently about my 
music ; but although Germany is essentially the land of song, there is 
less domestic cultivation of the art than I had expected ; or, rather, 
it is made less a matter of display. Tour mere acquaintances seldom 
or never will sing for your amusement ; your Mends as rarely refuse 
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you. To our notionB, also, it seems strange that men are more given 
to tbe art here than women. The Erau is almost entirely devoted to 
household cares. Small fortunes and primitive habits seem to require 
this, and certainly no one who has ever witnessed the domestic peace 
of a German family could find fault with the system. 

What. has most struck me of all here, is the fact, that while many 
of the old people retain a freshness of feeling, and a warm suscepti- 
bility that is quite remarkable — the children are uniformly grave, 
even to sadness. The bold, dashing, half-reckless boy; the gay, 
laughing, high-spirited girl, have no types here. The season of youth, 
as we understand it, in all its jocund merriment, its frolics, and its 
wildness, has no existence amongst them. The child of ten seems 
weighted with the responsibilities of manhood ; the little sister carries 
her keys about, and scolds the maids with all the semblance of 
maternal rigour. Would that these liquid blue eyes had a more 
laughing look, and that pretty mouth could open to joyous laughter ! 

With aU these drawbacks, it is still a country that I love to live in, 
and should leave with regret ; besides that, I have as yet seen but 
little of it, and its least remarkable parts. 

Whither we go hence, and when, are points that I cannot inform 
you on. I am not sure, indeed, if any determination on the subject 
has been come to. Mamma and Mary Anne seem most eager for 
Some and Naples ; but though I should anticipate a world of delight 
and interest in these cities, I am disposed to think that they would 
prove far too expensive — ^at least with our present tastes and habits. 

Whierever my destiny, however, I shall not cease to remember my 
dear Governess, nor to convey to her, in all the frankness of my 
affection, every thought and feeling of her sincerely attached 

CaboIiINE Dobd. 
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LETTEE XLVI. 

KBS. DODB TO KBS. MABT OALLAOHXB, DOD8B0BOVOH. 

Brogenz. 
My bbab Molly, 

It's well I ever got your last letter, for it seems there's four places 
called Preyburg, and they tried the three wrong ones first, and I 
believe they opened and read it everywhere it stopped. '' Much good 
may it do them," says I, " if they did !" They know at least the price 
of wool in Elinnegad, and what boneens is bringing in Ballinasloe, 
not to mention the news you tell of Betty Walsh ! I thought I cau- 
tioned you before not to write anything like a secret when the letter 
came through a foreign post, seeing that the Police reads everything, 
and if there's a word against themselves, you're ordered over the 
frontier in six hours. That's Liberty, my dear ! But that is not the 
worst of it, for nobody wants these dirty spalpeens to read about 
their private affairs, nor to know the secrets of their families. I must 
say, you are very unguarded in this respect, and poor Betty's mishap 
is now known to the Emperor of Prussia and the King of Sweden, 
just as well as to Pather Luke and the Coadjutor ; and as they say 
that these Courts are always exchanging gossip with each other, it 
will be back in England by the time this reaches you ! Let it be a 
caution to you in future, or, if you must allude to these events, do it 
in a way that can't be understood, as you may remark they do in the 
newspapers. I wish you wouldn't be tormenting me about coming 
home and living among my own people, as you call it. Let them pay 
up the arrears first, MoUy, before they think of establishing any 
claim of the kind on your humble servant. But the fact is, my dear, 
the longer you live abroad, the more you like it ; and going back to 
the strict rules and habits of England, after it, is for all the world like 
putting on a strait-waistcoat. K you only heard foreigners the 
way they talk of us, and we all the while thinking ourselves the very 
pink of the creation ! 

But of all the things they're most severe upon is Sunday. The 
manner we pass the day, according to their notions, is downright 
barbarism. No^ diversion of any kind, no dancing, nor theatres ; 
shops shut up, and nothing legal but intoxication. I always tell 
them that the fault isn't ours, that it's the Protestants that do these 
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things ; for, as Father Mahep says, " They'd put a bit of crape over 
the blessed sim if they could." But between ourselves, Molly, even 
we Catholics are greatly behind the foreigners on all matters of civili- 
sation. It may be out of fear of the others, but really we don't enjoy 
ourselves at all like the Erench or the Germans. Even in the little place 
I'm writing imw, there's more amusement than in a big city at home ; 
and if there's anything I'm convinced of at all, Molly, it's this : that 
there is no keeping people out of great wickedness except by employ- 
ing them in small sins ; and, let me tell you, there's not a Political 
Economist that ever I heard of has hit upon the secret. 

We are all in good health, and except that K. L is in one of his 
habitual moods of discontent and grumbling, there's not aoiything 
particular the matter with us. Indeed, if it wasn't for his natural 
perverseness of disposition, he oughtn't to be cross and disagreeable, 
for dear James has just been appointed to an elegant situation, on 
what they call the '^ Diplomatic Service." When the letter came first, 
I waa almost off in a faint. I didn't know where it might be they 
might be sending the poor child — ^perhaps to Great Carey-o, or the 
Hymenieal Mountains of India ; but Lord Gborge says that it's at 
one of the great Courts of Europe he's sure to be ; and, indeed, with 
his figure and advantages, that's the very thing to suit him. He's a 
picture of a young man, and the very image of poor Tom McCarthy, 
that was shot at Ballyhealey the year of the great frost. If he 
doesn't make a great match I'm siurprised at it ; and the young ladies 
must be mighty different in their notions firomwhat I remember 
theoi, besides. Getting him ready and fitting him out has kept us 
here ; £)r whenever there's a call upon £. I.'s right-hand pocket, he 
buttons up the left at once ; so that, till James is fairly ofi^ there'a 
no hope for us of getting away firom this. That once done, however, 
I'm determined to pass the winter in Italy. As Lord George says, 
coming abroad and not crossing the Alps, is like going to a dinner- 
party and getting up afi;er the " roast" — " You have all the solids of 
the entertainment^ but none of the lig^t and elegant trifles that aid 
digestion, and engage the imagination." It's a beautiful simile, 
Molly, and very true besides ; for, after all, the heart requires more 
than mere material enjoyments ! 

You're maybe surprised to hear that Lord G. is back hsre; and so 
was I to see him. What his intentions are, I'm unable to say; but 
it's surely Mazy Anne at all events ; and as she knows the world 
well, I'm very easy in my mind about her. As I told K. I. last 
uight — *^ Abuse the Continent as you like, £. I., waste all your bad. 
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words about the cookeij, and the morals, and the light wines and 
women, but there's one thing jou can't deny to it — ^there's no falling 
in love abroad, that I maintain !" And when you come to think of it, 
I beliere that's the real eyil of Ireland ! Everybody there falls in 
love, and the mcwe surely when they haven't a sixpence to marry on ! 
All the young Lawyers without brie& — all the young Doctors in 
Bispensaries — every marching lieutenant living on his pay— -every 
young Curate wil^ seventy pounds a year — in fact^ Molly, ev^y 
case of hopeless poverty — all what the newspapers call heartrending 
distress — ^is sure to have a sweetheart 1 When you think of the 
misery that brings on a sin^e family, you may imagine the ruin thab 
it entails on a whole country. And I don't speak in ignorance, Mrs. 
Gallagber ; I've lived to see the misery of ev^n a tincture of love in 
my own unfortunate fate. Not that indeed I ever went far in my 
feelings towards K. I., but my youth and inexperience carried me 
away ; and see where they've left me ! Now that's an error nobody 
commits abroad ; and as to any one being married according ta their 
inclination^ it's quite unheard of; and if they have less love^ they 
have fewer disappointments, and that same is something I 

Talking of marriage brings me to Betty — ^I suppose I mustn't say 
Betty Cobb, now that she calls herself the Erau Taddey. Hasn't she 
made a nice business of it ? " They're fighting," as £• I. says, " like 
man and wife, already !" The creature is only half human ; and when 
he has gorged himself with meat and drink, he sometimes sleeps for 
twenty-four, or maybe thirty hours, and if there's not something 
ready for him when he wakes up, his passion is dreadfiiL I'm afraid 
of my life lest K. I. should see the bill for his food, and told the 
Landlord only to put down his four regular meals, and that I'd pay 
the rest, which I have managed to do, up to this, by disposing of 
K. I/s wearing apparel. And would you believe it, that the beast 
has already eaten a brown surtout, two waistcoats, and three pair of 
kerseymere shorts and gaiters, not to say a spencer that he had for 
his lunch, and a Mackintosh cape that he took the other night before 
going to bed ! Betty is always crying from his bad usage, and con- 
sequently of no earthly use to any one ; but if a word is said against 
him she flies out in a rage, and there's no standing her tongue ! 

Maybe, however, it's aU for the best ; for without a little excite- 
ment to my nervous system, I'd have found this place very duU. 
Doctor Morgan Moore, that knew the McCarthy constitution better 
than any one living, used to say, " Miss Jemima requires movement 
and animation ;" and, indeed, I never knew any place agree with me 
like the " Sheds" of Clontarf. 
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Mary Anne keeps telling me tbat this is now quite ynlgar, and 
that your people of first fashion are never pleased with anybody, or 
anytlung; and whenever a place, or a partj, or even an mdiyidual is 
peculiarly tiresome, she says, "Be sure, then, that it's quite the 
mode." That is possibly the reason why Lord George recommends 
us passing a few weeks on the Lake of Comus ; and if it's the right 
thing to do I'm ready and willing ; but I own to you, Molly, I'd like 
a little sociality, if it was only for a change. At any rate, Comus is 
in Italy ; and if we once get there, it will go far with me if I don't 
see the Pope. I'm obliged to be brief this time, for the post closes 
here whenever the Postmaster goes to dinner ; and to-day I'm told he 
dines early. I'll write you, however, a full and true account of us all 
next week, till when, believe me your ever affectionate and attached 
friend, 

Jbhimjl DoDn. 

P.S. — ^Mary Anne has just reconciled me to the notion of Comus. 
It is really the most aristocratic place in Europe, and she remarks 
that it is exactly the spot to make excellent acquaintances in for the 
ensuing winter ; for you see, Molly, that is really what one requires 
in siunmer and autumn, and the English that live much abroad 
study this point greatly. But, indeed, there's a wonderful deal to 
be learned before one can say that they know Life on the Continent ; 
and the more I think of it, the less am I surprised at the mistakes 
and blunders of our travelling countrymen — errors, I am proud to 
say, that we have escaped up to this. 
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LBTTBE XLVII. 

KEKNT JAMES BODD TO THOMAS PUROBLL, E8^, OF THB GBANGE, 

BRUIT. 

Bregenz. 
My deab Tom, 

Although it is improbable I sball be able to despatcb this by tlie 
post of to-day, I take the opportunity of a few moments of domestic 
peace to answer your last — I wish I could say — ^agreeable letter. It 
is not that your intentions are not everything that consists with rec- 
titude and honour, or that your sentiments are not always those of a 
right-minded man, but I beg to observe to you, Tom Purcell, in all the 
candour of a five-and-forty years' friendship, that you have about the 
same knowledge of life and the world that a toad has of Lord Eosse's 
telescope. 

We have come abroad for an object, which, whether attainable or 
not, is not now the question ; but if there be any prospect whatever 
of realising it — confound the phrase, but I have no other at hand — 
is surely by an ample and liberal style of living, such as shall place 
us on a footing of equality with the best society, and make the Dodds 
eligible anywhere. 

I suppose you admit that much. I take it for granted that even 
bucolic dulness is capable of going so far. Well, then, what do you 
mean by your incessant appeals to "retrenchment" and "economy?" 
Don't you see that you make yourself just as preposterous as Cobden, 
when he says, cut down the estimates, reduce the navy, and dismiss 
your soldiers, but still be a first-rate power. Tie your hands behind 
your back, but cry out, " Beware of me, for I'm dreadful when I'm 
angry." 

You quote me against myself ; you bring up my old letters, like 
Hansard, against me, and say that all our attempts have been failures ; 
but without calling you to order for referring to " what passed in 
another place," I will reply to you on your own grounds. If we 
have failed, it has been becauBO our resources did not admit of our 
maintaining to the end what we had begun in splendour — that our 
means fell short of our requirements — that, in fact, with a well-chosen 
position and picked troops, we lost the battle only for want of ammu- 
nition, having fired away all our powder in the beginning of the en- 
gagement. Whose fault was thai, I beg to ask p Can the Com- 
missary-General Purcell come clear out of that charge p 

2e 
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I know your hair-splitting habit — ^I at once anticipate your reply. 
An Agent and a Commissary are two very different things ! And 
just as flatly I tell you, you are wrong, and that, rightly considered, 
the duties of both are preekely analogoua, and that a General com- 
manding an army, and an Irish Landlord travelling on the Continent, 
present a vast number of points of similitude and resemblance. In 
the one oase as in the other, supplies are indispensable — come what 
will, the forces must be fed, and if it would be absurd for the General 
to halt in his march and inquire into aJl the difficulties of proyiding 
stores, it would be equally prepofrterous for the Landlord to arrest 
his career by going into eyery petty grievance of his tenantry, and 
entering into a minute examination of the state of every cottier on 
his land. Send the rations, Tom, and I'll answer for the campaign. 
I don't mean ix) say that i^re are not some hardships att^dant 
upon this. I know that to raise contiibiitions an occasional severity 
must be employed; but is the fate of a great engagement to be 
jeopardised for the sake *of such considerations P No, no, Tom. 
Even your spirit will reeoiL from sndh an admission as this ! 

It is only &ir to mention that these are not merely my own senti- 
ments. Lord George lS.verfcon, to whom I happened to show your 
letter, was really shocked at the contents. I don't wish to offend 
you, Tom, but the expression he used was, "It is fortunate for your 
friend Purcell that he is not my Agent." I will not repeat what he 
said about the management of English landed property, but it is 
obvious that our system is not th^ S3r8tem, and that such a thing as 
a Landlord in my position is actually unheard of. '^ If Ireland were 
subject to earthquakes,^ said he, "if the arable land were now and 
Ifhen covered over ten feet deep with lava, I could understand your 
Agent's arguments ; but wanting these causes, they are downright 
riddles to me." 

He was most anxious to obtain possession of your letter ; and I 
learned from Mary Anne that he really meant to xise it in the House, 
and E&ow you up bodily as one of the prominent causes of Irish 
misery. I have saved you from this exposure, but I reaHy cannot 
spare you some of the strictures your conduct calls for. 

I must also observe to you that there is, what the Duke used to call, 
" a terrible sameness " about your letters. The potatoes are always 
going to rot, tiie people always going to leave. It rains for ten 
weeks at a time, and if you have three iSne days you cry out that the 
country is ruined by drought. Just for sake of a little variety, can't 
you take a prosperous tone for once instead of " drawing my atten- 
tion," as you superdHously phrase it, to the newspaper announeement 
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about *^ &eorge Datris and other petitionen, and the h&dfl of BaHrf- 
don^ Eikiniaon, and Kaockxiaidatterj, being part of the Ertate of 
James Kenny Dodd, Esq., of Dodiborongh.' ' I haw abeadj given yov 
m J opinion about that Enciunbered Estatei Court, and I see no reaaon 
for changing it. Confiscation is a mild name for ito operation. What 
Lnehmd realLj wanted was a Loan IWd — ^a good round sum, say three 
and a half or four miHiDnB, leoat out on. reasonable secarify, but free 
from all embarrassnig conditianB. Compel e^ery proprietor to plant 
so much potatoes for the use of the poor, and get rid of those expensive 
abaurdatioB called " Unions/' with all the lazy, indolent officials ; do 
that, and we might have a chaace of piospering once more. 

It mains me acteaUy sick to hear you, an Irishman bom and bred, 
repeating all thafe En^Ush balderdash about ^'a cheap and indis- 
pixfcable title,*' and so fiaeth. Do you remember about fonr-and-twenly 
years ago, Tom, when I wanibed to bseaeh a place for a window in part 
of the old house at Dodsborough, and Hackett warned me that if 
I touched a atoie of it I'd maybe liaTe the whole edifice come 
tumbling about my ears. Bon't you see the analogy between that 
and enr condition as Landlords, and that our real security lay in the 
fiiet timt nobody eouM daaie to breach us ? Meddle with us once, and 
who could teU where the nnn would fall ! So long as the system 
lasted we were fi»fe, Tom^ Now, your Encumbered Court, with its 
ParHamentary title, has upset all that security ; and that's the reason 
of all the distress and misfortaBe that have overtaken us. 

I think, aUber the specimen of my opinions, I'll hear no more of 
your reproaches about my ^ growing indifference to home topics,'* my 
** apparent apnrthy regarding Ireland," and other sbnilar reflections 
in your last letter. Forget my country, indeed ! does a man ever 
fargBb the caal^uoides when he has a blister on his back. If Fm 
warm, I'm sorry for it ; but it's your own fault, Tom Purcell. You 
know me suice I was a child, and understand my temper well ; and 
whaterer it was once, it hasn't improved by conjugal felicity. 

And now for l^e Home Office. James starts last night for Lon- 
don, to go idnrough whatever formalities there may be before receiving 
his appointiBent. What it is to be, or where, I have not an idea ; but 
I cHng to the hope that when th^ see the lad, and discover his utter 
ignorance on all subjects, it wiM be something very humble, and not 
requiring a sixpence from me. AJi that 1 have seen of the world, 
shows me that the higher you look for your children, the more they 
coat you ; and for that reason, if I had my choice, I'd rather have 
him a Guag^ than in the Grenadier Ghurda. Efen as it is, the 

2 92 



420 THE DODD 7AMILY ABBOAJ). 

outfit for this journey bas run away with no small share of your late 
remittance ; and now that we have come to the end of the McCarthy 
legacy — the last fifty was " appropriated" by James before starting 
— ^it will require all the financial skill you can command to furnish me 
with sufficient means for our new campaign. 

Yes, Tom, we are going to Italy. I have discussed the matter so 
long, and so fully argued it in every shape, artistical, philosophical, 
economical, and moral, that I verily believe that our di^ogues would 
furnish a very respectable manual to Trans- Alpine travellers ; and if 
I am not a convert to the views of my opponents, I am so far van- 
quished in the controversy as to give in. 

Lord George put the matter, I must say, very strongly before me. 
" To turn your steps homeward firom the Alps," said he, " is like the 
act of a man who, having dressed for an evening party, and ascended 
the stairs, wheels round at the door of the drawing-room, and quits 
the house. All your previous knowledge of the Continent, so costly 
and so difficult to attain, is about, at length, to become profitable ; 
that insight into foreign life and habits, which you have arrived at by 
study and observation, is now about to be available. Italy is essen- 
tially the land of taste, elegance, and refinement ; and there, will all 
the varied gifbs and acquirements of your accomplished family be ap- 
preciated." Besides this, Tom, he showed me that the ^' Snobs," as 
he politely designated them, are all " Cis-Alpine ;" strictly confining 
themselves to the Bhine and Switzerland, and never descending the 
southern slopes of the Alps. According to his account, therefore, the 
climate of Italy is not more marked by superiority than the tone of 
its society. There, all is polished, elegant, and refined ; and if the 
men " be not all brave, and the women all virtuous," it is because 
'' their moral standard is one more in accordance with the ancient 
traditions, the temper, and the instincts of the people." I quote you 
his words here, because very possibly they may be more intelligible to 
you than to myself. At all events, one thing is quite clear — we 
ought to go and judge for ourselves, and to this resolve have we come. 
Tiverton — ^without whom we should be actually helpless — ^has arranged 
the whole afiair, and, really with a regard to economy that, consider- 
ing his habits and his station, can only be attributed to a downright 
feeling of friendship for us. By a mere accident he hit upon a Villa 
at Como, for a mere trifle — ^he won't tell me the sum, but he calls it 
a " nothing " — and now he has, with his habitual good luck, chanced 
upon a return carriage going to Milan, the driver of which horses our 
carriage, and takes the servants with him, for very little more than 
the keep of his beasts on the road. This piece of intelligence \rill 
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tickle eveiy stingy fibre in jour economical old beart, and at last sball 
I know you to mutter, '' K. I. is doing tbe prudent tbing." 

Tiverton bimself says, " It's not exactly tbe most elegant mode of 
travelling ; but as tbe season is early, and tbe Splugen a pass seldom 
traversed, we sball slip down to Como unobserved, and save some forty 
or fifty * Naps.,' without any one being the wiser." Mrs. D. would of 
course object if sbe bad tbe faintest suspicion that it was inexpensive; 
but ''my Lord," wbo seems to read ber like a book, bas told ber tbat 
it is tbe very mode in wbicb all tbe Aristocracy travel, and tbat by a 
bappy piece of fortune we bave secured tbe Yetturino tbat took Prince 
Albert to Bome, and tbe Empress of Bussia to Palermo ! 

He bas, or be is to find, four borses for our coacb, and three for bis 
own ; we are to take tbe charge of bridges, barriers, rafts, and '' re- 
mounts," and give him besides five Napoleons per diem, and a 
" Buona Mano," or gratuity, of three more, if satisfied, at tbe end of 
tbe journey. Now, nothing can be more economical than this ; for 
we are a large party, and with luggage enough to fiU a ship's jolly- 
boat. 

Tou see, therefore, what it is to have a shrewd and intelligent 
friend. You and I might have walked the main street of Bregenz 
till our shoes were thin, before we discovered that the word " Gele-* 
genheit," chalked up on tbe back-leather of an old caleche, meant " A 
return conveniency to be had cheap." The word is a German one, 
and means " Opportunity ;" and ah, my dear Tom, into what a strange 
channel does it entice one's thoughts! What curious reflections 
come across tbe mind, as we think of all our real Opportunities in 
this world, and bow little we did of them. Not but there might 
be a debit side to the account, too, and tbat some two or three may 
have escaped us, tbat it was just as well we let pass ! 

We intended to bave left this to-morrow, but Mrs. D. won't travel 
on a Friday. " It's an unlucky day," sbe says, and maybe she's right. 
If I don't mistake greatly, it was on a Friday I was married, but of 
course this is a reminiscence I keep to myself. This reminds me of 
the question in your postscript, and to which I reply : Not a bit of it, 
nothing of the kind. So far as I see, Tiverton feels a strong attach- 
ment to James, but never even notices the girls. I ought to add, 
that this is not Mrs. D.'s opinion ; and sbe is always flouncing into my 
dressing-room, with a new discovery of a look tbat he gave Mary 
Anne, or a whisper that he dropped into Gary's ear. Mothers would 
be a grand element in a Detective Police, if they didn't now and then 
see more than was in sight ; but that's their failing, Tom. The same 
generous zeal which they employ in magnifying their husband's faults, 
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helps them to ma&jF anotliar esaggeniidoaEi. ]!^«w MnL D. k what she 
calls A1II7 peiBoaded — ^m oilier irordB, she ha» some shadowy tns* 
{acioDS— 4hat Lord G-eai^ has £ormed a strong athRidiment to one or 
ether of her dau^bten, the only deubMul paint heing which of them 
is to be ^' my Lady." 

Shall I eoafees to you, that I rather oherish the notion than seek 
bo disahnse her of it, and for this 8iiB|die reason. : Whmeveir she ia in 
fuH cry after gvandaor, whether in the shape of an acqimntaaaeey aa 
imidtation, ox a match for the girls,, she iuRia% gives isie a little peace 
and quietness. The Peerage, '' God bless our. kM, If ohilzty/' acta ]akie 
an anodyne onher.. 

I give you, theiefoore, botii sides of the quesiiffli, repeating once 
more my own^ conYietkm, that Lord Or. has no aeiious intentions, to 
mse the phvase matenud, whatever. And new ta your second ^oery : 
If not, is itprudent to enjcousage his latimacy ? Why, Tom Pnrsell, 
just bethink you for a naoment, and see to what a» strange conditiaBL 
woittLd your theory, if acted on, reaolve all the iikhahstants o£t]iegk)be. 
Lito one or other category they must go infallibly. " Either tiie^ 
rmat to marry ozie of the Dodds, or they dxm't.' ' Now, though the fact 
18 palpable enough, it is for all purposes d adaom a moat embarrassing 
one, and if I proceed to make use of it, I shall eiither be doomed to 
^ry tiresome acquaintaatees, or a Mle of mtb» sditude aaid desertienL 

Caoi't a man like jova society,, your dinners, your port, your jokes, 
and your cigars, but he must perforce mairy otoe of your daug^tarw! 
Is your house to be like a rat-trap, and if a £e£ow puts his head in 
must he be caoght ! I don't like the notion at all; and not the less, 
that it rather throws a slight oyer certasa conTwial giSbsandagseealile 
^pudities for which, on^e upon a tinte at least, I used to hayer some 
reputation. As to Tiverton, I like kim^ asd I haire a notioii that he 
likes me. We mat each other\as well as it is possible fer two men 
bred, bom, and brought up so perfectly uniliike. We both have seen 
a great deal of the world, or rather of two woilda, for Am is not mine. 
At the same time, every remark he makes— 4md all his obsenpaiasiaB 
show me that mankind is precisely the same l^iang everywhere, and 
that it is exaetly with the same mterests, the same impulses, and the 
same passions, my Lord bets his thousands at ^'Croeky's," that 
Billy Healey, or Eather Tonsk, ventures his half-crowm at ike Fig and 
Pincers, in EruC I used to think that what with races, ekctkms, 
horse-fairs, aaid the like, I had seen my ^lare of xascaMty or roguery^ 
but, ccmipared to my Lord's experiences, I might be a babe in the 
nursery. There isn't a dodge — ^not a piece ci buuvezy that was ever 
iiXTentedy he doesn't know. Trickery and deception of every kind 
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weeka in a convict aettlement to |mt the &oiak on baft«dacati0]i. 

You'd &aaejj from wkat I say, tkat he miurt be a eoid, miaamthropic^ 
am^ectful fellow, with an iiil-natiired temper, and a gloomy iiew of 
ei^esybody and everything. Emr from it ; Uls whole tibeory of life ia 
beaevolent ; and hia maadm, to bdaeve evevy one hcmownbley truat- 
warily, and amiable. I see the halC*cynical imile with whieh yoa 
listen to) this, and I already knew the remark thait trembka on yowv 
lip. You would say, that such a eodeeuta both ways, and tiiot a man 
who pronounces ao favoombly of his fellows almost aecuaes thereby a 
seseiful verdict on huBself. In &Gt^ that he who paaaes baae money 
can. scarcely refuse, now and then, to aecept a bad halfpenny in dbange. 
Well, Tom, I'll not argue the case with you, fer i£ not myself a (^ 
cipfe of this eveed, I have leaned to thii^ that tiiere ase very few in»- 
deed who are privileged to play cemaor upon their acquaintances, and 
that there is always the chance that when you are occupied looking at 
yom neighbour drifting on a. lee shoie,, yoct may bump on a rock 
joazarif. 

You said in your last' that you thooglit me morekxthan I used to 
be-about right and wrong, ^' less strai^tlaeed," you were polite enough 
to call it 'j and with an equal urbanity you ascribed this duaaage in me 
to the habits of the ContiniMatk I am proud to* say " Ouilty" to the 
ehaivge, and I believe you aire right as to the cause. Yes^ Tom, the 
tone of society alM?oad is eminently mercif i*L, sad it must needs be a 
bad case where there are mo attenuating circumstaneesi So much the 
worse, say you ; where vice is leniently looked on, it will be sure to 
flourish. To which I azufwer : Show me where it does not ! Is it in 
the modem Babylon, is it in moral Scotland, or drab-coloured Wash- 
ington? On my conscience, I don't believe there is more of wicked- 
ness in a foreign city than a home one ; the essemfcial difference being 
that we do wrong wLth a consciousness of our immorality ; whereas 
the feeeigner has a strong impression that after all it's only a passing 
frailty, and that human nature was not ever intended to be perfect. 
Which system tends most to corrupt a people, and which, creates 
more hopeless sLoners I leave to you, and oth^s as fond, of sucb speeur 
lations, to ponder over. 

Another charge — ^for your letter has as many counts as an indict- 
ment — ^another you make agaii»t me is, tibat I seem as if I was begin- 
ning to like— or as you modestly phrase it — as if I waa getting more 
reconciled to the Continent. Maybe I am, now that I have learned 
how to (juaLify the light wines with a little brandy, and to make my 
of the eight or nine^ nuitead of the two-and-thirty dis^s they 
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Berye up to you ; and since I have trained myself to walk tbe length 
of a street, in rain or sunshine, without my hat, and have attained to 
the names of the cards at whist in a foreign tongue, I believe I do feel 
more at home here than at first ; but still I am far, very far, in arrear 
of the knowledge that a man bred and bom abroad would possess at 
my age. To begin, Tom : He would be a perfect cook ; you couldn't 
put a clove of garlic too little, or an olive too much, without his de- 
tecting it in the dish. Secondly, he would be curious in snuffs, and a 
dead hand at dominoes ; then he would be deep in the private histo- 
ries of the Ballet, and tell you the various qualities of short-draperied 
damsels that had figured on the boards for the last thirty years. These, 
and such like, would be the consolations of his declining years ; and of 
these I know absolutely next to nothing. "Who knows, however, but 
I may improve P The world is a wonderful schoolmaster, and if Mrs. 
D. is to be believed, I am an apt scholar whenever the study is of an 
equivocal kind. 

We hope to spend the late autumn at Como, and then step down 
into some of the cities of the South for the winter months. The ap- 
proved plan is Florence till about the middle of January, Eome till the 
beginning of Lent, then Naples till the Holy Week, whence back again 
for the ceremonies. After that, northward wherever you please. All 
this sound's like a good deal of locomotion, and consequently of 
expense, but Lord Gt. says, " Just leave it to me, I'll be your 
Courier ;" and as he not only performs that function, but unites with 
it that of Banker — he can get anything discounted at any moment 
— 1 am little disposed to depose him from his oflSice. Now no more 
complaints that I have not replied to you about this, that, and t'other, 
not informed you about our future movements, nor given you any 
hint as to our plans : you know everything about us, at least so far 
as it is known to your 

Veiy Bbcere Mend, 

ElENirr I. DoDB. 

As I mentioned in the beginning, I am too late for the post, so I'll 
keep this open if anything should occur to me before the next mail. 

The Inn. Splugen, Monday. 
• I thought this was already far on its way to you ; but to my great 
surprise, on opening my writing-desk this morning, I discovered it 
there still. The truth is, I grow more absent, and what the French 
call "distracted," every day; and it frequently happens that I forget 
some infernal bill or other, till the fellow knocks at the door with 
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** the notice." Here we are, at a little Inn on the veiy top of the 
Alps. We arrived yesterdaj, and, to our utter astonishment, found 
ourselves suddenly in a land of snow and icebergs. The whole way 
from Bregenz the season was a mellow autumn : some of the com 
was still standing, but most was cut, and the cattle turned out over 
the stubble : the trees were in full leaf, and the mountain rivulets 
were clear and sparkling, for no rain had fallen for some time 
back. It was a picturesque road, and full of interest in many ways. 
Prom Goire we made a little excursion across the Bhine to a place 
called Bagatz — a kind of summer resort for visitors who come to 
bathe and drink the waters of Ffeffers, one of the most extraordi- 
nary sights I ever beheld. These Baths are built in a cleft of the 
mountain, about a thousand feet in depth, and scarcely thirty wide 
in many parts : the sides of the precipices are straight as a wall, 
and only admit of a gleam of the sun when perfectly vertical. The 
gloom and solemnity of the spot, its death-like stillness and shade, 
even at noonday, are terribly oppressive. Nor is the sadness 
dispelled by the living objects of the picture! Swiss, Germans, 
French, and Italians, swathed in flannel dressing-gowns and white 
dimify cerements, with nightcaps and slippers, steal along the 
gloomy corridors and the gloomier alleys, pale, careworn, and 
cadaverous. They come here for health, and their whole conversa- 
tion is sickness. Now, however consoling it may be to an invalid to 
find a recipient of his sorrows, the price of listening in turn is a 
tremendous infliction. Nor is the character of the scene such as 
would probably suggest agreeable reflections : had it been the portico 
to the nameless locality itself, it could not possibly be more dreary 
and sorrow-stricken. Now, whatever virtues the waters possess, is 
surely antagonised by all this agency of gloom and depression ; and 
except it be as a preparation for leaving the world without regret, 
this place seems to be marvellously ill adapted for its object. It 
appears to me, however, that foreigners run into the greatest ex- 
tremes in these matters ; a sick man must either live in a perpetual 
Yauxhall of fireworks, music, dancing, dining, and gambling, as at 
Baden, or be condemned to the worse than Penitentiary diet and 
prison discipline of Pfeffers ! Surely there must be some halting- 
place between the Ball-room and the Cloister, or some compromise of 
costume between silk stockings and bare feet! But really, to a 
thinking, reasonable being, it appears very distressing that you must 
either dance out of the world to Strauss's music, or hobble miserably 
out of life to the sound of the falling waters of Pfeffers. 
Does it not sound also very oddly to our Free-trade notions of 



anladj, thob tke Boctor of tbese plaees is appomked by the State; 
tiMt without bia aaactioBr aad opinion of your ease, you mufit neitk^ 
bfltiifi Bior dioBk: t]ifl4; no matter h»w satiflfed you Buvy be with your 
own PkysieiaEL, nor bow little to your lilung tbe Govcmment Medico, 
be baa tbe last wcvd on tbe subject of your disorder^, and without bis 
waad the pool is never to be stiraed ia yoiar behalf. You don't quite 
approve of this, Tom — ^neitbw do I. Tbe State has no more a right 
to choose my Doctor than to< seleet a Wife for me. If there be any- 
thing esBentially a man's own prerogatiYe^ it is has — ^what shall I call 
it P—- his caprice aibout his medical adviser. One man bkes a grave, 
sententious, sileatly^sposed Mbw, who feels his pulse, shakes his 
bead, takes bis £ee,, and d^arts, with searcely more than a muttered 
monosyllable; another pr^rs the s^pathetie Poctor, that goes 
balf-a&d-balf in aU his suffecmgm lies aiwake ai ni^t thinking of bis 
ease, and seems to rest his own hopes of future bliss in life on euzing 
biou As for myself, I lean to the £^ow that, no matter what ails me, 
is sure to make me pass a plosflsat half hour ; that has alively way of 
laughing down all my unpleasant symptoms^ and is certain to have a 
droll story about a patient that be is just come from. That's the 
man for my money ; and I wish you could teU me where a man gets 
as .good value as for the guinea be gives to one ci. these. !N^ow, 
£rom what I have seen of the Contiaent, tkia is an order of which 
they have no repnesentative. All the pro&Bsionfll classes^ but more 
essentially tbe medical, are taken from an inferior grade in society, 
neither brought up in intercourse with the polite worU^ nor ever 
admitted to< it afterwards. Tbe consequence is, that' your Poetor 
eomes to visit you as your Shoemaker to measure you for shoes, and 
it would be deemed as a great liberty were be to talk of anything 
bat your complaint, as for Crispin to impart his- sentiments about 
Bussia or the policy of Louis Napoleon. I don't like the system, 
and X am convinced it doesn't vir<u*k w^. If I know anything of 
bAiman nature, too, it ia this — ^that nobody tells the wbole truth to 
bm Physician till he emCt kdp it. No, Tom, it cmly comes out alter 
a long cross-eauunination,. great patL^ce, and a deal of dodging ; and 
Sm these you must have iiio vulgarly-minded, commonrplaoe, under- 
bred fsUow, but a consummate man of the world, who knows when 
you aare bamboooling him, and when fencing him off vrith a sham, 
fie must be able to use all tbe arts of a Priest in tbe confessional, 
aadi att Advocate in a trial, with a few more of his awn not known to 
either, to extort your secret fr&m you ; aod I am sure that a man of 
vulgar habits and low associations is not the best adi^ited finr this. 
X vmated to stc^ and dine with this lugubrious cosafanj. I was 



OHcioiifl to see wliat thejote, aad wkefcher tkekr nahues aMaiinBd any 
mmai. expiwwn uBder the geaial inAaenoeft of food tad drink ; but 
1Cbb« p. wouldn't hear of it. She had detected, eke laid, an " impu- 
dent hussy with black eyes " bestowing soapieioiu gkuMos at jour 
knmUe aervazit I thought that she waa getting oat of theae fimcies 
— I fondly k(^ed that a lit^ peace on theae aubjecfca would in a 
degBee- leooncile me to many of the diacomforta of olid age ; but, aiaa! 
the grey hain and the atiff ankles ha^e come, and no writ of eaae 
agajnot conjugal jealonaiea. Away we came, &eah and fitating, and aa 
there was nothing to be had at Bagatz, we were obliged to go on to 
Qam bofare we got aupper ; and if you only knew what it ia to 
serije at one of theae foreign Inns after the hour of the ordinary 
inealfl, you'd confeaS' there was little riak of our comniitiaag an 



I own to you, Tom, that the exeursion scarcely deaenred to be 
adled a pileaaant oue. IVitig«&, diaappointmeoit, and hunger, are bat 
Siantagonifled by an entbreok of temper ; and Mrs. B. lightened the 
way homeward l)j a homiiy on fidelity that would have made Don Juan 
appear deserving of being canomaad aa a Saint ! I must also observe, 
that Tiverton's esnduct on thia occaaion was the very rervorse of what 
I eapeeted from ham. A riuewd, keen Mlow like him eould not but 
know in hia heart that Mea. B.'s suspiciona were only nonaenee and 
abaurdibf ; and yet what did he do but play, sliodLed and horrified, 
agnsed compietely witii ev«ry ridiculous notion of my wife, and 
aobnafiy went ao fiur as to appeal to me, aa a fiither, against myself aa 
a pBofl%ate. I almost choked with passion ; and if it was not that 
we woe under obligations to him about Jamea's business, I'm not 
eevtain I ahould not have thrown him out of theeoach. I wiabtothe 
Saints that the w(»naa would take to any other line of suapieion, 
even for the saike of Tadety — fancy me an incurable drunkard, a 
gambler, an uncertified bankrupt, or a forger. I'm not eertam if I 
would not accept the diaxge of a transportable felony rather than be 
regarded as the sworn enemy of youth and virtue, and the snake in 
the graas to all unprotected fenudea. 

!From Coire we travelled onto Beichenau, apretty village at the foot 
of the Alps, watered by the Ehine, which ia theie a v«ry incansidaniUe 
atieam, and with aa little promiae of future gseatoess as any Barrister 
of six years' standing you please to* mentieiL There ia a neat-looking 
Ch&teau, which stands on a small terrace aibove the rxver here, not withp 
cot a certain iaterest attached to it. It waa here that Louia Philippe, 
then Buke of Orleans, taught mathematiea in the bumMe capacity of 
saber to a schooL Just fancT* that deep politician — the wiliest head 
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in all Europe, with the largest views of statecraft, and the most con- 
summate knowledge of men — ^instilling angles and triangles into im- 
practicable numskulls, and crossing the Asses' bridge ten times a daj 
with lame and crippled intellects. 

It would be curious to know what views of mankind, what studies 
of life, he made during this period. Such a man was not made to 
suffer anj opportunity, no matter how inconsiderable in itself, to 
escape him without profiting ; and it may be easily believed that in 
the monarchy of a school he might have meditated over the rule of 
larger masses. 

History can scarcely present greater changes of fortune than those 
that have befallen that family, which is the more singular, since they 
have been brought about neither by great talents nor great crimes. 
The Orleans family was more remarkable for the qualities which shine 
in the middle ranks of life than either for any towering genius or 
any unscrupulous ambition. Their strength was essentially in this 
mediocrity, and it was a momentary forgetfulness of that same strong- 
hold — by the Spanish marriage — that cost the King his throne. 
The truth was, Tom, that the nation never liked us — ^they hated 
England just as they hated it at Cressy, at Blenheim, and at 
Waterloo, and will hate it, notwithstanding your great Industrial 
gatherings, to the end of time. They were much dissatisfied with 
Louis Philippe's policy of an English alliance ; they deemed it dis- 
advantageous, costly, and humiliating ; but that it should be broken 
up and destroyed for an object of mere family, for a piece of dynastic 
ambition, was a gross outrage and affront to the spirit of national 
pride. It was the sentiment of insulted honour that leagued the 
followers of the Orleans branch with the Legitimists and the Bepub- 
licans, and formed that terrible alliance that extended from St. An- 
toine to the Eaubourg St. Germain, and included every one from the 
Peer to the common Labourer. 

All this prosing about politics will never take us over the Alps ; 
and, indeed, so far as I can see, there is small prospect of that event 
just now ; for it has been snowing smartly all night, with a strong 
southemly wind, which they say always leaves heavy drifts in dif- 
ferent parts of the mountain. 

We are cooped up here in a curious, straggling kind of an Inn, that 
gradually dwindles away into a bam, a stable, and a great shed, filled 
with disabled diligences and smashed old sledges — an incurable 
asylum for diseased conveyances. The house stands in a cleft of the 
hills ; but from the windows you can see the zig-zag road that ascends 
for miles in front, and which now is only marked out by long poles, 
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already some ten or twelve feet deep in snow. It is snow on every 
side — on the mountains, on the roofs, on the horses that stand shaking 
their bells at the door ; on the Conducteur that drinks his schnaps ; on 
the Postilion as he lights his pipe. The thin flakes are actually 
plating his whiskers and moustaches, till he looks like one of the 
" Old Guard," as we see them in a Melodrama. 

Tiverton, who conducts all our arrangements, has had a row with 
our Yetturino, who says that he never contracted to take us over the 
mountain in sledges ; and as the carriages cannot run on wheels, here 
we are discussing the question. There have been three stormy de- 
bates already, and another is to come off this afternoon ; meanwhile, 
the snow is falling heavily, and whatever chance there was of getting 
forward yesterday, is now ten times less practicable. The Landlord 
of our Inn is to be arbiter I understand ; and as he is the pro- 
prietor of the sledges we shall have to hire, if defeated, without im- 
pugning in any way the character of Alpine Justice, you can possibly 
anticipate the verdict. 

A word upon this Vetturino system ere I leave it — ^I hope for ever. 
It is a perfect nuisance from beginning to end. From the moment 
you set off with one of these rascals, till the hour you arrive at your 
journey's end, it is plague, squabble, insolence, and torment. They 
start at what hour of the morning they please ; they halt where they 
like, and for as long as they like, invariably too at the worst wayside 
Inns— away from a town and from all chance of accommodation— 
since lye-bread and sour wine, with a mess of stewed garlic, will 
always satisfy them. They rarely drive at full five miles the hour, 
and walk every inch with an ascent of a foot in a hundred yards. If 
expostulated with by the wretched traveller, they halt in some public 
place, and appeal to the bystanders in some dialect unknown to you. 
The result of which is that a ferocious mob surrounds you, and with 
invectives, insults, and provocative gestures, assail and outrage you, 
till it please your tormentor to drive on ; which you do at length 
amidst hooting and uproar that even convicted felons would feel 
ashamed of. 

On reaching your Inn at night, they either give such a representa- 
tion of you as gets you denied admittance at all, or obtain for you the 
enviable privilege of paying for everything "enMilor." Between 
being a Swindler or an Idiot, the chance alone lies for you. Then 
they refuse to unstrap your luggage ; or if they do so, tie it on again 
so insecurely that it is sure to drop off next day. I speak not of a 
running fire of petty annoyances : such as fumigating you with pesti- 
lent tobacco, nor the blessed enjoyment of that ii^emal Spitz dog 
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whieh sixuids all day on the roof, and barke eyerj mile of liie voad 
from Berne to Naples. As to amy redress against their insoleneey 
misconduot, or eztoi^tion, it is utteriy hopeless — and for this reason : 
they are sure to have a hundred petty oceaskms of rendering smaiB. 
services to the smaller Anthoiities of e^ery yilkge they frequent. 
They carry the Judge's Mother for nothmg to a watering-place ; or 
they fetdi his Annt to the market-tofwn ; or they smuggle for Inm — 
or thieve for him — something that is only to be had over the frontier. 
Yexj probably, too, on the very momiDg of yonr appeal, yon have 
kicked the same Judge's brother, he being the waiter of your Inn, 
and having given you bad money in change — at all events, you are 
not likely ever to be met with again ; the Yetturmo is certain to 
«ome bac^ within the year; and, finally, you are sure to have money, 
and be able to pay — so that, as the Irish foreman said, as the reason 
ibr awarding hearvy damages against an Englisbmasi, ^ It is a fine 
thing to bring so much money into the oosntry.*^ 

Take my word for it, Tom, the system is a perfecrt disgust from 
beginning to eod, and even its cheapness only a sham; Ibr your 
economy is more than oounterbalaiieed by PoMoe fees, fines, and im- 
positions, delays, remounts^ buUs, and starved donkeys, paid for at a 
price they would not bring if sold at a market. Post, if yon can 
aiffbrd it ; take the pubHe conveyances, if yon must ; but for the sake 
<sl all that is decent and respectable— all t^iat consists with comfort 
and sdU^^respect — avoid the Yettuzdno! I know that a contrary 
opinion has a certain prevalence in the world — ^I am quite aware that 
these rascals have their advocates — ^and no bad ones either — since 
they are women. 

I have witnessed more than one Oniseppe, or Antonio, wil^ a 
beard, whidcers, and general ^* get up," that would havepassed muster 
in a comic opera ; and on lookmg at the fellow's book of certificates 
^fbr sudi as these always ha;ve a bound volume, smartly enclosed in a 
neat case), I have found that '^ Mrs. Miles Dalrymple and daughters 
made the journey from Milan to Aix les Bams with Francesco Bir- 
l)ante, and found him excessively attentive, civil, and obliging ; full oi 
yaried information about tlie road, and quite a treasure to ladies 
travelling alone." Another of these villains is styled ^ quite an agree- 
able companion ;" gdb was called ^^ charming," and I found that Miss 
Matilda Somers, of Queen's^road, Old Brompton, pronounces Imigi 
Balderdasci, '^although in the humble rank of a Yettunno, an accom- 
plished gentleman." I know, therefore, how ineffectual would it be 
for Kenny Dodd to enter the lists against m^k odds, and it is only 
imder the seal of secrecy that I dare to matter them. Tbtd vridows 
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and the faAheilesB form a stroBg category in ibreigii travel ; dark 
dresses and demure looks are very yagrant in their habits, and I am 
not going to oppose myself single-handed to sueh an united force. 
But to you, Tom Fureell, I may tell the tml^ in aH confidence and 
security. If I was in authority, Fd shaye i^ese scoundrels to-morrow. 
I'd not suffer a moustache, a red sash, nor a hat with a feather 
amongst them ; and take my word for it, the panegyrics would he 
toned down, and weM read much more about the horses than the 
drivers, and learn how many miles a day they could travel, and not 
how many sonnets of Petrarch the rascal could repeat. 

I haye lost my John Murray. I forgot it in our retreat from 
Ffeifers ; so that I don't remember whether he lauds these fellows or 
the reverse, but the chances are it is the former. It is one of the en^ss 
delusions travellers faQ into, and many's the time I have had to endure 
a Inresome description of their deHglrt<fiil Yetturino, lOiat '^ charming 
Beppo, who, 'however he got l^em,' had a bouquet for eadi of us evay 
morning at breakfast.'' K I ever cotdd accomplish the writing of 
that book I once spoke to you about upon the Continent and foreign 
travels, I'd devote a whole chapter to these fellows ; and more than 
that, Tom, Pd have an Appendix — a book of travels is nothing with- 
out an Appendix in small print — wherein I'd give a list of all these 
scoundrels who have been convicted as bandits, thieves, and petty 
larceners ; of all their misdeeds against old gentlemen with palsy, and 
old ladies with ** nerves." I'd show them up, not as Heroes but High- 
waymen ; and take my word for it, I'd be doing good service to the 
writers <^ those ^^ly-formed Httle paragrafphs now so enl^usiasfcic 
about Giovanni, and so full of " grateful recolieotions" of " poor 
Guiseppe.'* 

I am positively ashamed to say how many of the observations, aye, 
and of the printed observations of traveUers, I have discovered to 
have their origin in this same class ; and that what the Tourist jotted 
down as his own remark on Men and Manners, was the stereotyped 
opinion of these illiterate vagabonds. But as for Books of Travel, 
Tom, of 1^ the humbugs of a humbugging age, there is nothing can 
approach them. I have heard many men talk admirably about 
foreign life and customs. I have never chanced upon one who could 
WHITE about them. It is not only "ttiat your really smart feUows do 
not write ; but, that to pronounce authoritatively on a people, one 
must have a long and intimate acquaintance with them. Kow, this 
very fact alone, to a great degree, invalidates the freshness of obser- 
vation ; for what we are accustomed to see every day, ceases to strike 
u!is as wortiiy of remark. To i^e raw Tourist, aH is strange, novel, 
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and surprisiiig ; and if he only record what he sees, he will tell much 
that everyhody knows, hut also some things that are not quite so 
familiar to the multitude. Now, your old resident ahroad knows the 
Continent too well, and too thoroughly, to find any one incident or 
circumstance peculiar. To take an illustration : A man who had never 
heen at a Flay in his life would form a far better conception of what 
a Theatre was like from hearing the description of one from an intel- 
ligent child, who had been there once, than from the most laboured 
criticism on the acting from an old frequenter of the Fit. Hence 
the majority of these tours have a certain success at home ; but for 
the man who comes abroad, and wishes to know something that may 
aid to guide his steps, form his opinions, and direct his judgment, 
believe me, they are not worth a brass farthing. There is this also 
to be taken into account — that every observer is, more or less, 
recounting some trait of his own nature, of his habits, his tastes, and 
his prejudices ; so that before you can receive his statement, you have 
to study his disposition. Take all these adverse and difficult con- 
ditions into consideration — give a large margin for credulity, and a 
larger for exaggeration — bethink you of the embarrassments of a 
foreign tongue, and then I ask you how much real information you 
have a right to expect from Journals of the long vacation, or 
" Winters" in Italy, or Tyrol Eambles in autumn? I say it in no 
boastfulness, Tom, nor in any mood of vanity ; but if I was some 
twenty years younger, with a good income, and no encuinbrances, well 
versed in languages, and fairly placed as regards social advantages, 
that I, myself, could make a very readable volume about foreign life, 
and foreign manners. You laugh at the notion of Kenny Dodd on a 
title-page ; but haven't we one or two of our acquaintances that cut 
just as ridiculous a figure ? 

Tiverton has come in to tell me that the judgment of the Court has 
been given against him, and consequently against us, '^ in re Yet- 
turino ;" and the award of the Judge is, " That we pay all the expenses 
for the journey to Milan, the gratuity — ^that was only to be given 
as an evidence of our perfect satisfaction — and anything more that 
our sense^of honour and justice may suggest, as compensation for the 
loss of time he has sustained in litigating with us." On these con- 
ditions he is to be free to follow his road, and we are to remain here 
till — I wish I could say the time — ^but, according to present appear- 
ances, it may be spring before we get away. When I tell you that 
the decision has been given by the Landlord of the Inn, where we 
must stop — as no other exists within twenty miles of us — you may 
guess the animus of the judgment-seat. It requires a great degree 
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of self-restraint not to be carried into what the law calls an overt 
act, by a piece of iniquity like this. I have abstained, by a great 
effort ; but the struggle has almost given me a fit of apoplexy. Ima- 
gine the effrontery of the rascal, Tom ; scarcely had he counted over 
his Napoleons, and made his grin of farewell, than he mounted his 
box and drove away over the mountain, which had just been declared 
impassable — a feat witnessed by all of us — in company with the 
Landlord who had pronounced the verdict against us. I stormed — ^I 
swore. In short, I worked myself into a sharp fit of the gout, which 
flew from my ankle to my stomach, and very nigh carried me off. A 
day of extreme suffering has been succeeded by one of great depres- 
sion ; and here I am now, with the snow still falling fast ; the last 
Oourier who went by, saying, *^ that all the Inns at Chiavenna were 
full of people, none of whom would venture to cross the mountain." 
It appears that there are just two peculiarly unpropitious seasons for 
the passage — ^when the snow falls first, and when it begins to melt in 
spring. It is needless to say that we have hit upon one of these, 
with our habitual good fortune ! 

Thursday. The Inn, Splugen. 
Here we are still in this blessed place, this being now our seventh 
day in a hole you wouldn't condemn a dog to live in. How long we 
might have continued our sojourn it is hard to say, when a mere 
accident has afforded us the prospect of liberation. It turns out 
that two families arrived and went forward last night, having only 
halted to sup and change horses. On inquiry why we couldn't be 
supposed capable of the same exertion, you'll not believe me when I 
tell you the answer we got. No, Tom ! The enormous power of 
lying abroad is clear and clean beyond your conception. It was this, 
then. We could go when we pleased — it was entirely a caprice of 
our own that we had not gone before. " How so, may I ask ?" said 
I, in the meekest of inquiring voices. " You wouldn't go like others," 
was the answer. " In what respect — ^how ?" asked I again. " Oh, 
your English notions rejected the idea of a sledge. You insisted 

upon going on wheels, and as no wheeled carriage could run " 

Grant me patience, or I'll explode like a shell. My hand shakes, 
and my temples are throbbing so that I can scarcely write the lines. 
I made a great effort at a calm and discretionary tone, but it wouldn't 
do ; a certain fulness about the throat, a general dizziness, and a 
noise like the sea in my ears, told me that I'd have been behaving 
basely to the " Guardian" and the "Equitable Eire and Life" were I 
to continue the debate. I sat down, and with a sponge and water 
and loose cravat, I got better. There was considerable confusion in 

2f 
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my faculties on my ooming to myself; I Iiad a vague notion. of having 
conducted myself in some most ridiculous and estravagant fashion — 
having insisted upon the horses being harnessed in some imposaiUe 
mode, or made some demand or other totally impracticable. Gary^ 
like a dear, kind gid as itheis, kughed and quizzed me out of my delu- 
sion, and showed me that it was the*curaed imputation of that scoundrel 
of a Landlord had given this erratic turn to my thoughts. The gout 
has settied in my left foot, and I now, with the exception of an occa- 
sional shoot of pain that I relieve by a shout, feel much better, and 
hope soon to be fit for thexoad. Poor iCary made me laugh by a 
stoiy she picked up somewhere of a Scotch gentieman who had con- 
tracted with his Yetturino to be carried from Genoa to Some and fed 
on the road — a very conmion aixaingement. 3Ihe journey was to 
occupy nine days ; but wishing to aecure a splendid " Buona Mano," 
the Yetturino drove at a tremendous pace, and aotuaUy arrived vLa 
Eome on tl^ eighth day, having ahnost killed his horses and exhausted 
himself. When he apjpeared before his travellei:, exj^ecting compli- 
ments on his speed, and a handsome recognition for his seal, guess 
his astonishment to hear his self-panegjrrics cut short by the pithy 
remark : ^^ You drove very well, my foeoxd ; but we ore not goiqg to 
part just yet — ^you have stOl -another day ix)fsed me." 

Tiverton bas at lengtii patched up on arrangement with our Land- 
lord for twelve sledges — each only carries one and the drivei>--^o that 
if nothing adverse intervene we are to set forth to-morrow. He says 
that we may reasonably hope to iseaeh Chiavenna before evening. 
I'll therefore not detain this loiiger, but in the prospect ihat our 
hour of Ubemtion has at length 'drawn nigh, .condude my loqg 
despatch. 

Our Villa at Oomo will be our iiext address, ,and.I hope ito find a 
letter there from you soon after our arrival. Semember, Tom, all 
that I have said about the supplies, for though tiiey tell me Italy be 
cheap, I have not yet discovered a land where the population believes 
gold to be dross. Adieu ! 
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IMFTER XLVni. 

JfABT JLK'JS-B B.ODD HO MIJBS DOLLAR, OF SALLTDOOLAV. 

On the Splugen Alpa. 

I WBiia3.tliefief&wlmfi8iro]n the J^fiige-house on the Splugen Pass. 
We lure Beven thouaaad feet above the leyel of something, with fifty 
feet of snow around us, and the deafening roar of aralanches thunder- 
ing on the ear. We set out jesterdaj &om the Tillage of Splugen, con- 
trary to ithe advice of the Quides^ hut Papa insisted on going. He de- 
daxed, that if no other means offece^, he'd go on foot, so that opposi- 
tion was really .out of the question. Our departure was quite a pic'^ 
ture. Picst came a long, low sledge, with jstones and rocks to explore 
the way, and ehow where the footing was Jiecure. Then, »came three 
;other8 with our luggage ; after that Mamma» ujider the guidance of 
£ mpat careful person, a certain Bemardt something, bsother of the 
man who acted as Guide to iN^apoleon ; Caiy foUowed her in another 
sledgQ, and I came third. Papa hnnging up the rear, for Betty jnd 
the other servants were taste£illy grouped. about the luggage. Several 
ftdditional sledges followed with spade and shovel-felk, ropes, dn^ga, 
:and other implements most suggestive of peril and adventure. We 
weoe per£9ct J&ights to look at, for^ in addition to fur hoots .and c^es, 
tarpaulins and hoods, we had to wear snow-goggles as a precaution 
against the fine drifting snow, bo that really for very shame sake I was 
^ad that each aledge only held .one^ and ^the driver^ who is fortunately, 
also, at your back. 

The first few miles of aaoeut were really pleasurable, :&r the anew 
was hard, and the pace occasionally reached a trot, or at least such a 
reaemblanoB to one as ahook the conveniency, and made the bells 
jingle agreeably (on the hacness. The road, too, followed a zig-zag 
course on the steep side of the mountain, so that jou aaw at moments 
some of those above andsome beneath you, winding along exactly like 
the elephant procession in Bluebeard. The voices sounded cheerily 
in the «harp momii:^ air, itself exhilarating to a degree, and this, with 
the bright snow^peaks, rising one behind the other in the distance, and 
the little village of Splugen in the valley, made up a scencstrikingly 
picturesque and interesting. There was a kind of adventure, too, about 
it ail, dearest Eitty, that Jiever loses its charm for the soul deeply 
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imbued with a sense of the beautiful and the imaginative. I £ancied 
myself at moments carried away by force into the Steppes of Tartary, 
or that I was Elizabeth crossing the Volga, and I believe I even shed 
tears at my fancied distress. To another than you, dearest, I might 
hesitate even if I confessed as much, but you, who know every weak- 
ness of a too feeling heart, will forgive me for being what I am. 

My Guide, a really fine-looking mountaineer, with a magnificent 
beard, fancied that it was the danger that had appalled me. He 
hastened to offer his rude but honest consolations ; he protested that 
there was nothing whatever like peril, and that if there we re b ut 
why do I go on P even to my dearest friend may not this seem childish ? 
and is it not a silly vanity that owns it can derive pleasure from every 
homage, even the very humblest P 

We gradually lost sight of the little smoke-wreathed village, and 
reached a wild, but grandly desolate region, with snow on every side. 
The pathway, too, was now lost to us, and the direction only indicated 
by long poles at great intervals. That all was not perfectly safe in 
front might be apprehended, for we came frequently to a dead halt, 
and then the G-uides and the shovel-men would pass rapidly to and 
fro, but, muffled as we were, all inquiry was impossible, so that we were 
lefb to the horrors of doubt and dread without a chance of relief. At 
length we grew accustomed to these interruptions, and felt in a mea- 
sure tranquil. Not so the Guides, however ; they frequently talked 
together in knots, and I could see from their upward glances, too, that 
they apprehended some change in the weather. Papa had contrived 
to cut some of the cords with which they had fastened his muffles, 
and by great patience and exertion succeeded in getting his head out 
of three horsecloths, with which they had swathed him. 

" Are we near the summit?" cried he in English — " how far are we 
from the top ?'* 

His question was of course unintelligible, but his action not ; and 
the consequence was, that three of our followers rushed over to him, 
and after a brief struggle, in which two of them were tumbled over in 
the snow, his head was again enclosed within its woolly cenotaph ; and, 
indeed, but for a violent jerking motion of it, it might have been feared 
that even all access to external air was denied him. This little in- 
cident was the only break to the monotony of the way, till nigh 
noon, when a cold, biting wind, with great masses of misty vapour, 
swept past and around us, and my Guide told me that we were some- 
where, with a hard name, and that he wished we were somewhere else, 
with a harder. 

I asked why, but my question died away in the folds of my head- 
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gear, and I was left to my own thoughts, when suddenly a loud shout 
rung through the air. It was a party about to turn back, and the 
sledges stopped up the road. The halt led to a consultation between 
the Guides, which I could see turned on the question of the weather. 
The discussion was evidently a warm one, a party being for, and 
another against it. Hearing what they said was of course out of the 
question, mufBied as I was ; but their gestures dearly defined who were 
in favour of proceeding, and who wished to retrace their steps. One 
of the former particularly struck me ; for, though encumbered with 
fur boots and an enormous mantle, his action plainly indicated that 
he was something out of the common. He showed that air of com- 
mand, too, Eitty, that at once proclaims superiority. His arguments 
prevailed, and after a considerable time spent, on we went again. I 
followed the interesting stranger till he was lost to me ; but guess my 
feelings, Kitty, when I heard a voice whisper in my ear, " Don't be 
afraid, dearest; I'll watch over yowr safety." Oh! fancy the per- 
turbation of my poor heart, for it was Lord George who spoke. He 
it was whose urgent persuasions had determined the Guides to pro- 
ceed, and he now had taken the place behind my own sledge, and 
actually drove instead of the Postilion. Can you picture to yourself 
heroism and devotion like this P And while I imagined that he was 
borne along with all the appliances of ease and comfort, the poor 
dear fellow was braving the storm for me, and for me enduring the 
perils of the raging tempest. 

!From that instant, my beloved Kitty, I took little note of the 
dangers around me. I thought but of him who stood so near to me ; 
BO near, and yet so far off ; so close, and yet so severed ! I bethought 
me, too, how unjust the prejudice of the vulgar mind that attributes 
to our youthful If obility habits of selfish indolence and effeminate 
ease. Here was one reared in all the voluptuous enjoyment of a 
splendid household, trained from his cradle to be waited on and 
served, and yet was he there wilfuUy encountering perils and hard- 
ships from which the very bravest might recoil. Ah, Kitty ! it is im- 
possible to deny it — ^the highly-born have a native superiority in 
everything. Their nobility is not a thing of crosses and ribbons, but 
of blood. They feel that they are of Earth's purest day, and they 
assert the daim to pre-eminence by their own proud and lofty gifts. 
I told you, too, that he said " dearest." I might have been deceived ; 
the noise was deafening at the moment; but I feel as if my ears 
could not have betrayed me. At all events, Kitty, his hand sought 
mine while he spoke, and though in his confusion it was my elbow he 
caught, he pressed it tenderly. In what a delidous dream did I revel 
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as we edid along over the snow. What cared I for the swooping wind, 
the thundeiing avalandie^ the driflbing snow-wreath — was he not 
i^iere, my protector and my^ guide P Had he not sworn to be my 
succour and my safbty ? "We had just arrived at a lofly table*land^— 
some few peaks appeased still aboye us, but none veiy near — ^when 
the wind, with a yiolenoe beyond all description, bore great masses of 
drift against us, and effectually barred all farther progress. The 
sfcone sledge, too, had partly become embedded in the soft sna^ and 
the horse was standing powerless, when suddenly Mamma's horse 
stumbled and fell. In hiv efiSorts to rise he smashed one of the rope 
traces, so that when he began to pull again, the unequal draught carried 
the sle^e to one suie, and upset it. A loud shriek told me some* 
thing had happened, and- at the instant Lord Gr. whispered in my ear, 
^ It's nothings-Hihe has only taken a ' header ' in the soft snow, and 
won't be a bit- the w(;»*se." 

^Further questioning wa» vain ; for Gary's siedge-horse shied at ibe 
confusion in front, and plunged off the road into the deep* snow, 
where he disappeared all but the head, fortunately flinging her out 
into the Guide's arms. My turn was now to come ; for Lord &., 
with his mad impetuosity, tried to pass on and gain the front, but 
tiie animal, by a. furious jerk, smashed all the tackle, and set off at a 
wild, half-swimming pace through the snow, learing our sledge firmly 
wedged between two dense walls of drift. Papa sprung out to our 
rescue ; but so helpless was he, from the qtiantity of his integuments^ 
that he rolled oyer, and lay there on his back, shonlang fearfully^. 

It ]q)peared as if the riolenee of Hke storm had only waited for this 
moment of general disaster ; for now ihe wind tore along great masses 
of snow, that rose around us to the height of seraral foet^ covering 
up the horses to their backs, and embedding the men to their armpits. 
Loud booming masses announced the fiedl of avalanches near,' and the 
ricy became darkened, like as if night wa» approaching. Words can- 
not convey the £Edntest conception of that scene of terror, dismay, and 
confusion. Ghiides shouting and swearing; cries of distress, and 
screams of anguish, mingled widi the rattling thunder and the whist- 
ling wind. Some were for trying to go back; others proclaimed it 
impossible; each instant a new disaster occurred. The baggage had 
disappeared altogether, Betty Cobb being saved, as it sunk, by almost 
superhuman efforts of the Guides. Faddy Byrne, who had mistaken 
the kick of a horse on. the back of his head for a blow, had pitehed 
into one of the Ghiides, and they were now fighting in four feet of 
snow, and likely to carry their quarrel out of the world with them. 
Taddy was ^' nowhere.' ' To addto this uproar. Papa had, in miatako for 



TBB D0DD SJUaxy AJBDAP. 489 

%Tandy, drank two-tbirdB of a bottle of complaxion ^nuih, and soreanied 
out that he was poisoned. Of Mamma i could see nothing, but a 
dense group surrounded her sledge, and showed me she waa in 
trouble. 

I could not give you an idea of what followed^ for incidents of peril 
were every moment interrupted by something ludicrous. The yery 
efforts we made to disengage ourselyes were constantly atteiided by 
some absurd catastrophe, and no one could stir a step without either 
a fall, or a plunge up to the waist in soft snow. The harses, too, 
would miAie no eSBarta to rise, but lay to be snowed over aa if pm!&ctly 
indifferenir to their fate. By good fortune our bntschka, from whieh 
ihB wheels had loeeo, taken off, was in a sledge to the rear, and 
Mamm% Gary, and myself, were crammed into this, to which all the 
horses, and men also^^ were speedily harnessed, and by astonishing 
efforts were we enabled to get on. Fap& and Betiiy were wedged fast 
isatB one sledge, and attached to us by a tow-rope, and thus we at 
length proceeded* 

When Mamma found hers^ in compasatire safety, Ab went off 
into a slight attack of her nerveft; ^^^ fortunately Lord G-. found out 
the bottle Papa had been in Tain in search o^ and she got soon better. 
Poor fellow, no persuasion ooidd prevail on him to come inside along 
with us. Mow he travelled, or how he contrived to brave that fearfiii 
day, I never learned ! !From this moment our joiuxiey was at the rate 
of about a mile in three hours, the shovel and spade men having to 
dear the way as we went ^ and wdiat between horses tiiat had to be 
dug out of holes, harness r^aired, men rescued, and frequent acdr 
dent to Papa's sledge, which on aa average was upset every half houx^ 
our halts were ineessant. It was after midnight that we reached a 
dreary-looking stone edifice in the nddst of the snow. Anything so 
dhsmsl I iKSver beheld) as it stood there sunounded with dri^snoW) 
its narrow windowB strongly barred with iron, and its roof eo^tered 
wi^ heavy masses of stone to prevent it being carried away by the 
hurricane. This we w»e told was the EdPdge-house, on the summit, 
and here, we were informed, we should stay till a change of weather 
neght enable us to proceed. 

But does not the very name ^^-Befuge-houBe" fill you with; thoughts 
of appalling danger? Do you not- instinotively shudda* at the 
perils to which this is the haven of succour ? 

'^ I see we «re not the first hare," cried Caroline ; ^^ dxmi't you see 
lights moving yonder?" 
She was' right, for as we dr^^^up we perceived a group of 3-uitoi 
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and drivers in the doorway, and saw various conveyances and sledges 
within the shed at the side of the building. 

A dialogue in the wildest shouts was now conducted between our 
party and the others, by which we came to learn that the Travellers 
were some of those who had left Splugen the night before ourselves, 
and whose disasters had been even worse than our own. Indeed, 
so far as I could ascertain, they had gone through much more than 
V7e had* 

Our first meeting with Papa — in the kitchen, as I suppose I must 
call the lower room of this fearM place — was quite affecting, for he 
had taken so much of the Guide's brandy as an antidote to the sup- 
posed poison, that he was really overcome, and, under the delusion 
that he was at home in his own house, ran about shaking hands with 
every one, and welcoming them to Dodsborough. Mamma was so 
convinced that he had lost his reason permanently, that she was taken 
with violent hysterics. The scene baffles all description, occurring as 
it did in presence of some twenty Guides and spade-folk, who drank 
their " schnaps," eat their sausages, smoked, and dried their wet gar- 
ments all the while, with a most well-bred inattention to our suffer- 
ings. Though Gary and I were obliged to do everything ourselvesn— 
for Betty was insensible, owing to her having travelled in the vicinity 
of the same little cordial flask, and my maid was sulky in not being 
put under the care of a certain good-looking Guide — ^we really suc- 
ceeded wonderfully, and contrived to have Papa put to bed in a little 
chamber with a good mattress, and where a cheerful fire was soon 
lighted. Mamma also rallied, and Lord George made her a cup of 
tea in a kettle, and poured her out a cup of it into the shaving dish of 
his dressing-box, and we all became as happy as possible. 

It appeared that the other arrivals, who occupied a separate 
quarter, were not ill provided for the emergency, for a servant used 
to pass and repass to their chamber with a very savoury odour from 
the dish he carried, and Lord G. swore that he heard the pop of a 
Champagne cork. We made great efforts to ascertain who they were, 
but without success. All we could learn was, that it was a gentle- 
man and a lady, with their two servants, travelling in their own car* 
riage, which was unmistakeably English. 

" I'm determined to run them to earth," exclaimed Lord G. at l4st. 
'' m just mistake my way, and blunder into their apartment." 

We endeavoured to dissuade him, but he was determined, and 
when he is so, Kitty, nothing can swerve him. Off he went, and 
Ikfter a pause of a few seconds we beard a heavy door slammed, then 
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another. After that both Gary and myself were fully persuaded that 
we heard a hearty burst of laughter ; but though we listened long and 
painfully, we could detect no more. Unhappily^ too, at this time 
Mamma fell asleep, and her deep respirations effectually masked 
everything but the din of the avalanches. After a while Gary fol- 
lowed Ma*s example, leaving me alone to sit by the ^' watch-fire's 
light," and here, in the regions of eternal snow, to commune with 
her who holds my heart's dearest affections. 

It is now nigh three o'clock. The night is of the very blackest, 
neither moon nor stars to be seen; fearful squalls of wind — gusts 
strong enough to shake this stronghold to its foundation — ^tear wildly 
past, and from the distance comes the booming sound of thundering 
avalanches. One might fJEmcy, easily, that escape from this was impos- 
sible, and that to be cast away here implied a lingering but inevitable 
fate. No great strain of fiEincy is needed for such a consummation. 
We are miles from all human habitation, and three yards beyond the 
doorway the boldest would not dare to venture ! And you, Kitty, at 
this hour are calmly sleeping to the hum of " the spreading syca- 
more ;" or, perchance, awake, and thinking of her who now pours out 
her heart before you ; and oh, blame me not if it be a tangled web that 
I present to you, for such will human hopes and emotions ever make 
it. My poor heart is indeed a battle-ground for warring hopes and 
fears, high-soaring ambitions, and depressing terrors. Would that 
you were here to guide, console, and direct me ! 

Lord Gborge has not returned. What can his absence mean ? All 
is silent, too, in the dreary building. My anxieties are fearful — I 
dread I know not what. I fancy a thousand ills that even possibility 
would have rejected. The Courier is to pass this at five o'clock, so 
that I must perchance dose my letter in the same agony of doubt 
and uncertainly. 

Oh, dearest, only fancy the mal apropos. Who do you think our 
neighbours are P Mr. and Mrs. Qore Hampton, on their way to 
Italy ! Can you[imagine anything so unfortunate and so distressing P 
You may remember e31 our former intimacy — I may call it friendship 
— and by what an unpropitious incident it was broken up. Lord 
George has just come to tell me the tidings, but, instead of partici- 
pating in my distress, he seems to think the affair an admirable joke. 
I need not tell you that he knows nothing of Mamma's temper nor 
her manner of acting. What may come of this there is no saying. 
It seems that there is scarcely a chance of our being able to get on 
to-day ; and here we are all beneath one roof, our mutual passions of 
jealousy, hatred, revenge, and malice, all snowed up on the top of the 
Spljogen Alps I 
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I h&ye asked of Lord George, almost witk tears, what is to lia 
done ? but to all seeming he sees no difficulty in the matter, for his 
reply is always, "Nothing whatever." When pressed closely, be 
BKys, '^Obj the Gfore Hamptons are such thoroughly well4)red foli^ 
there is never any awkwardness to be apprehended from them. Be 
quite easy in your mind, they have taet enough for any emergentsy.*' 
What tlds may mean, Kitly, I cannot even guess ; for the " sitoa- 
tion," as the French would call it, is peculiar. And as to taet, it is^ 
after all,'like skill in a game which, hower^ available against a clever 
adversary, is of little value when opposed to tiiose who neither re* 
cognise the rules, nor appreciate the nice point» of the encounter: 

But I cannot venture to inquire further ; it w^uld at once conviet 
me of ignorance, so that I appear to be satisfied, with an explanation 
that explains nothing. And now, Kitty, to conclude, for, though 
dying to tell you that this knotty question has been &drly solved, I 
must seal my letter and despatch it by Lord 3-eorge, who is this 
moment about to set out fbr the Toll-house, three ndles away. It 
appears that two of our Q-uides haye refused to go farth^, and that 
we must have recourse to the Authorities to oompel them. This is 
the object of Lord Gteorge's mission; but the dear fellow braves 
every hardship and every peril for us, and says that he would will- 
ingly encounter far more hazardous dangers for one '' kind word, at 
one kind look," from your distracted, but ever devG^^, 

Maxt Amsim 

They begin to fear now that some accident must have be&llen> the 
Courier with the mails ; he should have passed through here at 
midnight. It is now daybreak, and no sign of him!' Our anxieties 
are terrible, and what fate may yet be ours there is no knowing. 



LBTTEEfiL XLIX. 

MBS. DODD TO MBS. MABT OALLAGHBB, PBIEST's HOUSB, BBUFF. 

Colico, Italy. 

Mr nxAR MoiLT, 
Atteb fetigues and distresses that vrould have worn ouil/ the 
strength of a rhinocerass, here we are at l^igth in Italy. If you only 
saw tjie places we came through, the mountains upon mountains of 
snow, the great masses that tumbled down on every side of us, and 
we lost, as one might call it, in the very midst of eternal dissolution^ 
you'd naturally exclaim that you had got the last lines ever to be 
traced by your friend Jemima. Two days of this, no less, my dear, 
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with fifteen degroes^ below" '' Nero," wlierey^er he is, tihat'a what I 
call suffering and misery. We were twice given np for lost, and but 
fer FroTidbnoe and* Sf Ghiide called — ^I'm afraid to write it, but it 
asEiewerfr to Bamy with ns — ^we'd have soon gone to our long account; 
and, oh, MoUy! what a reckoning will that be for E. I. If ev«r 
there wa0 a heart jet black with iniquity and baseness, it is his ; and 
he* knows it ; and he knows I know it ; and move than that, tho whole 
world' shall know it. Fll publish him through what the Pdet calls 
i$Le ''in&my of space;'' and, so long as I am spared, I'll be a sting in 
his fliesh, and a thorn in his side. 

I can't go over our journeys— the very thought of it goes fiir with 
me — ^but if you can imagine three females along with the Arctic 
voyagers, you may form some vague idea of our perils. Bitter wind^ 
piercing snow^-drift, pelting showers of powdered ice, starvation, and 
danger — dreadfdl danger — them was the enjoyments tlurtr, cost us 
something over eighteen pounds! Why? — ^you naturally say— • 
Why ? And well may you ask, Mrsi GhiUagher. It is nothing le- 
markable in' your saying, that this is singular and almost unin^ 
telHgible. The answer*, however, is easy, and the thing itself no 
mystery. It's as old as Adam, my dear, and will last as long as hu 
family. The natund baseness and depravity of the human heart !' Oh, 
MoUy, what a subject that is ! I'm never weary thinking of it : and^ 
strange to say, the more you reflect tibe more difficult does it become. 
Pather Shea had an elegant remark that I often Ihink over : ^ Our 
bad qualities,'* says he, ** are like noxious reptiles. There's no good 
trying to destroy them, for they're too numerous ; nor to redaim 
them, for they're too savage ; the best thing is to get out of their 
way.'^ There's a deal of fine philosophy in the obs^nration, Molly ; 
and if, instead of irritating, and vexing, and worrying our infirmities, 
we just treated them the way we would a shark or a rattlesnake, 
depend upon it we'd preserve our unanimiiy undisturbed, and be 
happier as well as better. Maybe you'll ask why I don't try this 
plan with K. I. p But I did, Molly. I did so for fifteen years. I 
went on never' minding his perfidious' behaviour; I winked at his 
frailtiei^ andt shut my eyes, asyou know yourself, to Shusy Connor; 
but my leniency only made him bolder in wickedness, till at last we 
came to that elegant business^ last summer, in Germany, that got 
into aU the newspapers, and made us the talk of the whole worid. 

I thought the lesson he got at that time taught him something. 
£ fimdly beamed that the shame' and disgrace would be of service to 
him ; at all events, that it would' take the conceit out of him. Yain 
herpes^ Molly dear— -vain and foolish hopes ! He isn't a bit better; 
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the bad dross is in bim ; and my silent tears does no more good than 
my gentle remonstrances. 

It was only the other day we went to see a place called Ffeffers, 
a dirty, dismal hole as ever you looked at. I thought we were going 
to see a beautiful something like Ems or Baden, with a Band and a 
Pump-room, and fine company, and the rest of it. Nothing of the 
kind — ^but a gloomy old building, in a cleft between two mountains, 
that looked as if they were going to swallow it up. The people, too, 
were just fit for the place — ^a miserable set of sickly creatures in 
fiannel dresses, either sitting up to their necks in water, or drying 
themselves on the rocks. To any one else the scene would be full 
of serious reflections about the uncertainty of human life, and the 
certainty of what was to come after it. Them wasn't £. I.'s senti- 
ments, my dear, for he begins at once what naval men call " ex- 
changing signals" with one of the patients. " This is the Bad-house, 
my dear," says he. " I think so, Mr. D.," said I, with a look that 
made him tremble. He had just ordered dinner, but I didn't care 
for that ; I told them to bring out the horses at once. " Gome, 
girls," said I, "this is no place for you; your father's proceedings 
are neither very edifying nor exemplary." 

" What's the matter now," says he. " Where are we going before 
dinner ?" 

" Out of this, Mr. Dodd," said I. « Out of this, at any rate." 

" Where to — ^what for ?" cried he. 

" I think you might guess," said I, with a sneer ; " but if not, per- 
haps that hussy with the fipotted gingham could aid you to the ex- 
planation." 

He was so overwhelmed at my discovering this, Molly, that he was 
speechless : not a word — ^not a syllable could he utter. He sat down 
on a stone, and wiped his head with a handkerchief. 

" Don't make me ill, Mrs. D.," said he, at last. " I've a notion 
that the gout is threatening me." 

"If that's aU, K. I.," said I, "it's well for you— it's w^ll if it is 
not worse than the gout. Aye, get red in the face — ^be as passionate 
as you please, but you shall hear the truth from me, at least; I 
mayn't be long here to tell it. Sufierings such as I've gone through 
will do their work at last ; but I'U fulfil my duty to my family tiU I'm 

released " With that I gave it to him, till we arrived at Coire, 

eighteen miles, and a good part of it up hill, and you may think 
what that was. At aU events, MoUy, he didn't come off with flying 
colours, for when we reached a place called Splugen he was seized 
with the gout in earnest. I only wish you saw the hole he pitched 
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upon to be laid np in ; but it's like eyerything else the man does. 
Every trait of his character shows that he hasn't a thought, nor 
a notion, but about his own comforts and his own esjoyments. And 
I told him so. I said to him, " Don't think that jour self-indulgence 
and indolence go down with me for easiness of temper : that's an im- 
posture may do very well for the icorld, but your wife can't be taken 
in by it." In a word, Molly, I didn't spare him, and, as his attack 
was a sharp one, I think it's likely he doesn't look back to the 
Splugen with any very grateful reminiscences. 

Little, I thought, all the time, what good cause I had for my com- 
plaints, nor what was in store for me in the very middle of the snow ! 
You must know that we had to take the wheels off the carriage and 
put it on something like a pair of big skates, for the snow was moun- 
tains high, and as soft as an egg-pudding. You may think what 
floundering we had through it for twelve hours, sometimes sinking 
up to the chin, now swimming, now digging, and now again being 
dragged out of it by ropes, till we came to what they call the 
'^ Befuge-house ;'' a pretty refuge, indeed, with no door, and scarcely 
a window, and everybody, Guides, Postboys, Diggers, and Travellers, 
all hickledy-pickledy inside ! There we were, my dear, without a bed, 
or even a mattress, and nothing to eat but a bottle of Sir Bobert 
Peel's sauce, that K. I. had in his trunk, with a case of Eau de 
Cologne to wash it down. Eortunately for me my feelings got the 
better of me, and I sobbed and screeched myself to rest. When I 
awoke in the morning I heard from Mary Anne that another family, 
and English too, were in the Eefuge with us, and to all appearance 
not ill-supplied with the necessaries of life. This much I perceived 
myself, for the Courier lit a big fire on the hearth, and laid a little 
table beside it, as neat and comfortable as could be. After that he 
brought out a coffee-pot and boiled the coffee, and made a plate of 
toast, and fried a dish of ham-rashera and eggs. The very fizzing 
of them on the fire, Molly, nearly overcame me ! But that wasn't 
all, but he put down on the table a case of Sardines and a glass bowl 
of beautiful honey, just as if he wanted to make my suffering un- 
bearable. It was all I could do to stand it. At last, when he had 
everything ready, he went to a door at the end of the room and 
knocked. Something was said inside that I didn't catch, but he 
answered quickly, " Oui, Madame," and a minute after out they 
walked. Oh, Molly ! there's not words in the language to express 
even half of my feelings at that moment. Indeed, for a minute or 
two I wouldn't credit my senses, but thought it was an optical con- 
fusion. In she flounced, ,my dear, just as if she was walking into 
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tb« £)ourt 8t Bt. James's, wit]} osje azm twithin his, .and the other 
hand .giaoefullj holding up her dzesa, and he, ^th a.glaas £rtuck in 
hia eye, gave ua a bdL aa he paaaed juat aa.if me ware the people of 
the place. 

Down they sat in all atate, amiliDg at each otfaei:, and settling their 
napkins as coolly as if they were at the Gkrendon. '^ Will you try a 
laahec, my dearp'* '' Xhanks, love ; J*ll trouble you." It was 
^ loye" and*'' dear" every word wif^tthem, and such looks us passed 
Molly, I am ashamed eyen to think of it! JSeayea knows I JoeYer 
looked that way.al; K. L Xhete I sat iwatehing.them.; for worlds I 
couldn't lake my eyes awi^ ; and though Mary Anne w}iispered and 
implored, and eren tried to force me, I was obliged to the i^t. To 
be sure, it's/littie they minded me ! They talked jaway about Jjfuiy 
Sarah This and Bir Joseph That ; wondered if the Harquis had g^e 
down to Scoilaad, and whether the Dodiess weyld zneet them at 
Milan. As I told you before, Molly, I waan't quite sure my eyes didn't 
betray me, and while I was thus struggling with iDjy doubts, in came 
£. I. ^' I was over the wh(ile place, Jami," said he,*^.^and there's not 
a scrap of victuals to be had for love or money. They say, however^ 

that there's an English fitmily ' ' Wh^nlhe got that ior, he:stopped 

short, for his eyes just fell on ^jie pair at hreakfiEttt. 

" May I nevsr, Mrs. D.," aaid he, '' but that's our friend Mj:q. Gt 
H. As rare as Pm hece, tiutt's herself iand lui other." 

<< And of eouiJBe quite a surpiise i» tfou^^ said I, wilth a lopl^ 
MoEy^ that cwent through hiBL. 

" I'aith; I imppdso so,'' said he, trying to ^ugh. ^' J wasnt exactly 
thinkiag t)f her at this mcnnent.. At all eviantd, thon^eetong iafpi^* 
nate; icir one might die of ihunger here.". . .' . : 

I needn't tell you, l^blly, that I'd:raliher endure the trials of Tartairy 
than i*d toach a morsel belonging i» her.; bat b€s6»ve.I opujd say so, 
up h^^oes^o the table^ bowing, andsBBaliug, and.smirlp;qg» ia a way 
that I'm vure he though quite Jneaisjiable. Sbd, however, never 
looked up £roin hec teaeup, but her eSampanion stuck his glass in hi^ 
eye, and stared impudent^ without speaking* 

'^K I'm not greatly .afistaken," said KX, ^'I Jbave the honour 
and the happiness to see before me m » " 

« Mistake— quite a mistake, my good man. Au! au!" said the 
other, cutting him short. '^ Never saw you ihafore in my life 1" 

" Nor are yow. Sir, the object of my recognition. It is this Jady — 
Mrs. Gore Hampton." 

She liflied her head at this, and stared at K. I. as icoldly as if he 
was a wax image in a hairdresser's window. 
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'^ Don't you lemember me, Ma'am P" Bays he, in a floft yoioe ; '^ or 
moBt I tell jou mj name ?" 

<' I'm afraid eren that, Sir, would not suffice," said ehe, with a moat 
insulting smile of compassion. 

''Ain't 70U Mrs. Gbre Biunpton, Ma'am P" asked he, trembling 
all over between passion and astonishment. 

'' Fray, do send him away, Augustas," said she, iopping her tea. 

" Don't you perceive, Sir— eh, an — don't ye see — that it's a au— 
au, eh — ^a misconception— >a kind of a demned blunder P" 

''I tell you what I see. Sir," said E. I. — '' I see a lady that tra- 
yelled day and night in my company, and with no other companion, 
too, for two hundred and seyenty miles. That liyed in the same 
Hotel, dined at the same table, and, what's more—" 

But I couldn't bear it any longer, Molly. Human Nature is not 
strong enough for trials lik« this — ^to hear him boasting before my 
face of his base behaviour, and to see her sitting coolly by listening 
to it. I gave a screech that made the house ring, and went off in 
the strongest fit of screaming ever I took in my life. I tore my cap 
to tatters, and pulled down my hauv-and, indeed, if what they say 
be true, my sufferings must have been dreadful ; for I didn't leave a 
bit of whisker on one of the Guides, and held another by the cheek 
till he was nigh insensible. I was &ur hours coming to myself; but 
many of the others weren't in a much better state when it was aU 
over. The Girls were completely overcome, and K. I. taken with 
spasms, that drew him up J^e a football. Meanwhile, she and her 
Mend were off; never till the last minute as much as saying one 
word to any of us ; but going away, as I may say, with colours flying, 
and all the "horrors of war." 

Oh, Molly, wasn't that more than mere human fragility is required 
to bear, not to speak of the starvation and misery in my weak state ? 
Elack bread and onions, that was our dinner, washed down with the 
sourest vinegar, called wine forsooth, I ever tasted. And that's the 
way we crossed the Alps, my dear, and them the pleasures that 
accompanied us into the beauliful South. 

If I wanted a proof of K. I.'s misconduct, Molly, wasn't this scene 
decisive ? Where would be the motive of her behavioiur, if it wasn't 
conscious guilt ? That was the ground I took in discussing the sub- 
ject as we came along ; and a more lamentable spectacle of confounded 
iniquity than he exhibited I never beheld. To be sure, I didn't spare 
him much, and jibed him on the ingratitude his devotion met with, 
till he grew nearly purple with passion. 

" Mrs. D.," said he at last, " when we lived at home, in Ireland, we 
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bad our quarrels like other people, about tbe expense of tbe bouse, 
tbe waste in tbe kitcben, tbe time tbe horses was kept out under tbe 
rain, and such like — ^but it never occurred to you to fancy me a gay 

Lutberian. What tbe has put that in your bead now ? Is 

it coming abroad ? for, if so, that's another grudge I owe this infernal 
excursion!" 

" You've just guessed it, Mr. Dodd, then," said I. "When you 
were at home in your own place, you were content, like tbe other old 
fools of your own time of life, with a knowing glance of the eye, a sly 
look, and maybe a passing word or two, to a pretty girl ; but no 
sooner did you put foot on foreign ground, than you fancied yourself 
a Lady-killer ! You never saw bow absurd you were, though I was 
telling it to you day and night. You wouldn't believe bow the 
whole world was laughing at you, though I said so to the Q-irls." 

I improved on this theme till we came at nightfall to the foot of 
tbe Alps, and by that time — take my word for it, Mrs. G-allagber — 
there wasn't much more to be said on tbe subject. 

New troubles awaited us here, Molly. I wonder will they ever end ? 
You may remember that I told you how the wheels was taken off 
our carriage to put it on a sledge on account of the snow. Well, my 
dear, what do you think the creatures did, but they sent our wheels 
over tbe Great St. Bemardt — I think they call it — and when we 
arrived here we found ourselves on tbe hard road without any wheels 
to tbe coach, but sitting with the axles in the mud ! I only ask you 
where's tbe temper can stand that ? and worse, too, for K. I. sat down 
on a stone to look at us, and laughed till tbe tears run down his 
wicked old cheeks and made him look downright horrid. 

"May I never !" said he, "but I'd come tbe whole way from Ire- 
land for one hearty laugh like this. It's tbe only thing I've yet met 
that requites me for coming ! If I live fifty years I'll never for- 
get it." 

I perceive that I haven't space for tbe reply I made him, so that 
I must leave you to fill it up for yourself, and believe me your 

Ever attached and suffering 

Jemima Donn. 
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LETTEE L. 

JAMES DODD TO LOBD GEOROB TIYEBTON, M.P.) POSTS BESTAKTB, 

BBBGBNZ. 

Hotel of All Nations, Baths of Homburg. 
Mt DBAE TlVBETOir, 

Yoxj often said I was a fellow to make a spoon or spoil a — some- 
thing which I have forgotten — and I begin to hsxcj that you were a 
better Prophet than that fellow in BelVa Life, who always predicts 
the horse that does not win the Oaks. When we parted a few days 
ago, my mind was resolutely bent on becoming another Mettemich 
or Falmerston. I imagined a whole life of brilliant diplomatic suc- 
cesses, and thought of myself receiving the Preedom of the City of 
London, dining with the Queen, and making "very pretty running " 
for the Peerage. What will you say, then, when I tell you that I 
despise the highest honours of the entire career, and wouldn't take 
the seals of the Poreign Office, if pressed on my acceptance this 
minute. 

To save myself from even the momentary accusation of madness, 
ril give you— and in as few words as I can— my explanation. As I 
have just said, I set out with my head full of Ambassadorial ambi- 
tions, and jogged along towards England, scarcely noticing the road 
or speaking to my fellow-travellers. On arriving at Prankfort, how- 
ever, I saw nothing on all sides of me but announcements and ad- 
vertisements of the Baths of Homburg — "The last week of the 
season, and the most brilliant of all." Gorgeous descriptions of the 
voluptuous delights of the place — ^lists of distinguished visitors, and 
spicy bits of scandal — ^altemated with anecdotes of those who had 
" broke the Bank," and were buying up all the Chateaux and Parks 
in the neighbourhood. I tried to laugh at these pictorial puffs ; I 
did my best to treat them as mere humbugs ; but it wouldn't do. I 
went to bed so fuU of them, that I dreamed all night of the play- 
table, and fancied myself once again the terror of Croupiers, and the 
admired of the fashionable circle in the salon. To crown all, a waiter 
called me, to say that the carriage I had ordered for the Baths was at 
the door. I attempted to undeceive him ; but even there my effort 
was a failure : and, convinced that there was a Pate in the matter, I 
jumped out of bed, dressed, and set off, firmly impressed with the 
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notion that I was not a free agent, but actually impelled and driyen 
by Destiny to go and win my millions at Hombnrg. 

Perhaps my ardour was somewhat cooled down by the aspect of 
the place. It has few of the advantages Nature has so lavishly be- 
stowed on Baden, and which really impart to that delightful resort a 
charm that totally disarms ycni.^i-BSl daatmsti, and make you forget 
that you are in a land of '^ Legs '' sid Swindlers, and that every 
second man you meet is a rogue <»r ft runaway. Now, Homburg does 
not, as the Erench say, '^ Impose " in thui way. Yon see at once 
that it is a '^ Hell,'' and that tha only flnmseaieni; is to ruin Gt be 
ruined. 

<< No matter," thought I ; ^ I hare alnaady gcaduated st the groai 
table ;. I have taken my degree m arts at Badeoa, aad am. no young 
hand fresh from Oxford and new to the Ccndattent ; I'll josit go down 
and try my luck — as a fiskenstn whip^asteeam.. If they zme to my 
fly— -well ; if not, pack up thataafps^ «nd' try some otber water." You 
know that my ^pii»l waa not a nisroaag one— -about a kimdie^ and 
thirty in cash, and a Bill on ]^mm(^nd Sot a hundred mcre^— and 
with thifl, the Govemcxr had ''dearod me oat " £ar at least six months 
to come. I was, ijievefbre, oblige^ to ^ come it small;" .and merely 
dabbled away with a few "Naps.," which, by dint of extraordinary 
patience and intense opplicatkna, I succeeded in accumulating t0 the 
gross total of sixty. As I foiesaw that I couldn't loitOT above a day 
longer, I went down iatheev^ung to experimflfntah'se on this fund; 
and, afber a few hours, roBe a winiiar of tkiity-two tiiousand odd 
hundred francs. The Mltfwiog moiniag, I Jttore tibaxudonMed tiiis ; 
and, in the ev^iing, won a trifle c£ twenty thousand fiancv; *when, 
seeing the game take a eapridogji tum,. i left o% and vent to 
supper. 

I was an utter stranger in the ^ace ; had not ewsL « passing ac« 
quaintance with any ono; i^ that, alUieugh dying Aw a little eom- 
panionship, I had nothing for it but to iirdec asy roast partridge in 
my own apartment, and hob-nob with myself. It is tame I was in 
capital spirits.— I had made gloriouA sunning, and no mistakie— and I 
drank my health, and returned thanks &r the taafit:with an dioquence 
tl^t,really astonished me. Egad, Ithink the waitwmnst hove thought 
me mad, as he heard me hip, hipping,, wiiih ^' one. cheer more," to 
the sentiment. 

I suppose I must have &It called. «n to sing; for sing I did, and, 
I am afraid,withfar more of seal than tthmmmj talent ; forlov^heard 
a tittering of voices outside my door,, and coald phudy peDceive that 
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the household had membled as aadienee. Wltat cased I ibr this ? 
The world had gone too well with me of late to niake me thin- 
skinned or peevishly disposed. I could afford to be forgiying and 
generous ; and I revelled in the very thought that I was soaring in 
an atmosphere to which trifliiig and petty annoyances never aaeended. 
In this enviable frame of mind was I, when a waiter pres^ited himself 
with a most obsequious bow, and, in a voice of snbmissiTe civility, 
implored me to moderate my musical transports, since the lady wbo 
occupied the adjoining apartment was suffermg terribly from head- 
ache. 

'' Certainly ; of eoone,'' was my reply at once ; and as he was 
leaving l^e roonk— just by way of having something to say—-! asked, 
" Is she young, waiter ?" 

'^ Young and besntiful, Sir." 

« An angei—ebp*^ 

'* Quite handsome enough to be one, Sir, I'm certain." 

'< And her name P^ 

^* The Countess die St. Auber, widow of the eelefarated Count de 
St. Auber, (tf wbom Mcmsiear must have read in the newspapers." 

But Monsieur had not read of him, and was therefore obliged to 
ask farther information; whence it appeared that the Count had 
accidentally ahot himself on the monung of his marnage, when draw- 
ing the charge of his pistols, preparatory to patting them in hia 
carriage. The waiter grew quite pathetic in his deacriptioii of the 
young bride's agonaea, and had to vripe his eyes once or twiee during 
his narrative. 

^^ But she has ralUed by this, hasn't she ?" asked I. 

'^ If Monsieur caa call it so," said he, shrugging his is^oulders. 
'^ She never goes into the wnrld. Knows no one-— reeeives no one- 
lives entirely to herself; and, except her daily ride in the wood, 
appears to take no Measure whatever in Hfe." 

'^ And so tib^ rides out every day ?" 

^ Every day, and at the Sfone hour tooi The earriage takes her 
about a league into the finsest, far beyond where the usual promenade 
extends, and there her hoDMS meet her, and she rides tali dnsk. Ofben 
it is even nigkt ere she zetonas." 

There was something that intafested me deeply in ail this. You 
know that a pretty woman on horseback is one of niy greabeit weak- 
nesses ; and so I vent on weairing thoughts and fiioeies about tiie 
charming yom^ widow till the Champagne waa iinished, after wMch 
I went off to bed, iptewfliwg to dream of her, but, to my intense dis^ 
guat, to deep Uke a sea-calf till morning. 

2o2 
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My first care on waking, however, was to despatch a very humble 
apology by the waiter for my noisy conduct on the previous evenings 
and a very sincere hope that the Countess had not suffered on account 
of it. 

He brought me back for answer, " That the Countess thanked me 
for my polite inquiry, and was completely restored." 

" Able to ride out as usual ?" 

"Yes, Sir." 

" How do you know that ?" 

" She has just given orders for the carriage. Sir." 

"I say, waiter, what kind of a hack can be got here? Or, stay, 
is there such a thing as a good-looking saddle-horse to be sold in the 
place ?" 

" There are two at Lagrange's stables, Sir, this moment. Prince 
Q-uiciatelli has lefb them and his groom to pay about thirty thousand 
francs he owes here." 

In less than a quarter of an hour I was dressed and at the stables. 
The nags were a neat pair ; the groom, an English fellow, had just 
brought them over. He had bought them at Anderson's, and paid 
close upon three hundred for the two. It was evident that they were 
" too much," as horses, for the Prince, for he had never backed either 
of them. Before I left I had bought them both for six thousand 
francs, and taken " Bob" himself, a very pretty specimen of the short- 
legged, red-whiskered tribe, into my service. 

This was on the very morning, mark ! when I should have presented 
myself before the Dons of Downing-street, and been admitted a 
something into her Majesty's service ! 

" I' wish they may catch me at red-tapery!" thought I, as I 
shortened my stirrups, and sat down firmly in the saddle. " I'm 
much more at home here than perched on an office-stool in that 
pleasant den they call the * Nursery' at the Foreign Office." 

Guided by a groom, with a led horse beside him, I took the road 
to the forest, and soon afterwards passed a dark-green barouche, with 
a lady in it, closely veiled, and evidently avoiding observation. The 
wood is intersected by alleys, so that I found it easy, while diverging 
from the carriage-f oad, to keep the equipajge within view, and after 
about half an hour's sharp caiiter, I saw the carriage stop, and the 
Countess descend from it. 

Even you&dmit that I am a sharp critic about all that pertains to 
riding gear; and that as to a woman's hat, collar, gloves, habit, and 
whip, I am a first-rate opinion. Now, in the present instance, every- 
thing was perfect. There was a dash of ^' costume^' in the long, 
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drooping feather and the snow-white gauntlets, but then all was 
strictly toned down to extreme simplicity and quiet elegance. I had 
just time to notice this much, and catch a glimpse of such a pair of 
dark eyes ! when she was in the saddle at once. I only want to see 
a woman gather up her reins in her hand, shake her habit back with 
a careless toss of her foot, and square herself well in the saddle, to 
say, " That's a horsewoman !" Egad, George, her every gesture and 
movement were admirable, and the graceful bend forwards with 
which she struck out into a canter was actuaUy captivating. I stood 
watching her tiU she disappeared in the wood, perfectly entranced. 
I own to you I could not understand a frenchwoman sitting her 
horse in this fashion. I had always believed the accomplishment to 
be more or less English, and I felt ashamed at the narrow prejudice 
into which I had fallen. 

"What an unlucky fellow that same Count must have been!" 
thought I ; and with this reflection I spurred my nag into a sharp 
pace, hoping that fast motion might enable me to turn my thoughts 
into some other channel. It was to no use. Gro how I would, or 
where I would, I could think of nothing but the pretty widow — 
whither she might be travelling — ^where she intended to stop — whe- 
ther alone, or with others of her family — ^her probable age — ^her 
fortune ? — aU would rise up before me, to trouble my curiosity or 
awaken my interest. 

I was deep in my speculations, when suddenly a horse boimded 
past me by a cross path. I iiad barely time to see the flutter of a 
habit, when it was lost to view. I waited to see her groom follow, 
but he did not appear. I listened, but no sound of a horse could be 
heard approaching. Had her horse run away? Had her servant 
lost trace of her ? were questions that immediately occurred to me ; 
but there was nothing to suggest the answer or dispel the doubt. 
I could bear my anxiety no longer, and away I dashed after her. It 
was not till after a quarter of an hour that I came in sight of her, 
and then she was skimming along over the even turf at a very 
slapping pace, which, however, I quickly perceived was no run-away 
gallop. 

This fact proclaimed itself in a most unmistakable manner, for she 
suddenly drew up, and wheeled about, pointing at the same time to 
the ground, where her whip had just fallen. I dashed up, and dis- 
mounted, when, in a voice tremulous with agitation, and with a face 
suflused in blushes,^ she begged my pardon for her gesture; she 
believed it was her groom who was [following her, and had never 
noticed his absence before. I cannot repeat her words, but in 
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acoesty mumer, tone, and uttasaee^ I never heard the like ef them 
before. What would I have given at that moment, Greorge, for yonr 
glib faoility of [French ! Hang me if I would not have paid down a 
thousand poiaaads to have been able to rattle out even some of those 
trarii J cemmaii-placeci I have se^i jou acatter with such effect in the 
cfmUwu of the Opera I It was i^ of no avail. '^ Where there's a 
will there's a waj," says the adage ; but it's a Bonj maxim where a 
foreign language is concerned. All the vohtion in the world wcm't 
supply irregular verbs ; and the most go-ahead resolution will never 
help one to genders. 

I did of course mutter aU that I could think of; and, default of 
elocutieii, I made my eyes do duty for my tongue^ and with tolerable 
auccessy too, as her blush betrayed. I derived one advantage, too, 
from my imperfect French, which is worth veoonding — I was pei^ 
fectly obdurate aa to anyfdiing she might have relied in opposition 
to my wishes, and notwithstanding all her seruplea to the cttntrary, 
perskted in aecompanying her baek to the town. 

If I was deJighted with her hearsemanship, I was positively en- 
chanted with her ecmversation ; for, the jBrst little novelty of our 
situation over, she talked sway with a firank innocence and artless 
ease which q^ite fascinated me. ^le was, in &dv the very reaJisatian 
of that high-l»ed manner you have so often told me of as character- 
ising the best Erench society. How I wished I could have prolonged 
that charmuig ride. I'm not quite sore that she didn't detect me in 
a purpose mistake of the road, that coat us an additional mile ortwo^ 
if she did, she was gracious enon^ to pardon theoffenoe without even 
showing any eonsdiousnesa of it. Short as the road was, George, it 
left me irretrievably in love. I know you'U not stand any raptures 
about beootty, but this mndi I must and will aay, that she is incom- 
parably handsomer than tint Kdlian Princess you raved about at 
Xms, and in the same style too, brunette, but with a dash of colour 
in the doeek, a faint pink, that gives a sparkling brittiaoacy to the rich 
waxmth of the southern tint. Besides tibia — and let me remark, it u 
aometinng — 09 Countess is not two-and-twenty at most. Indeed, 
but for the story of the widowhood, I should guess her as something 
above nineteen. 

There'a a piece of fortune for you! mA att— ©very lit of it— of my 
•own aehieving, too ! No entraneoioi aid in the sfa^ of friends, or 
introduetoryiatters. ''Alone I didit," as thefellow si^sinthepiay. 
JKoWy I do thmk a man might be pordomed a little boast&lness for 
mek avictory, and I freely own I esteem Jem Dodd a sharper fellow 
thaa I ever believed him. 
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Periiaps you Bospect all this while ihtdi I am going too fast, md 
that I baYe taken a casual bucccm lor a regular yietorj. If so, job'to 
all wroDg, my bo J. She baa struck her flag abreadj^atad acknowledged 
that your bumble aervaut baa effected a ebange in ber sentimeixts 
that but a few abort weeks befiDve she would have promoimeed ha- 
possible. The troth is, G^efirge, ^ the Tippeiany tactics" that win 
battles in Indb^ see jnat as aneeessful in Lore. Make no diaposi- 
tians for agenend engagement never trovble jonrbead abe«it os^aby 
supports, reserves, or the fike, but '^ just go in and win/* It ia a 
mighty short ^ General Order,*' and osnoot posmbly be ndsappre- 
bended. The Countess herself baa adcnowledged to me, fidl half a 
dozen times within, the last fiavtnight, lAiat G^e was quite unprepared 
for such warfare. She expected, doubtlesB, that I'd fellow the eld 
rubric, with opera-boxes, bouquets, "marons glac^es," and so on, for 
a month or two. l^othing of the kind, Greorge. I firankly ixM her 
that she was the most beautiful cieatinre in Eorope withoat knowing 
it» That it weuld be little short of a saerilege she should pass her life 
in. solitude and sorow, and ten timea worse than sacrilege to many 
Anything but an irishman. That in aAl other countries the men are 
either money-getting, .ambitious^ or aelMi,, but that iPaddy turns his 
whole thoughta towaida fan and enjoyment. That Napier's Pemn- 
sukr War and Moore's Melodies might be referred to for eiddenee of 
our national tastes; and, in short, such a people for fightii^ and 
making love was never recorded in history. She laughed at me for 
the whole of the first we^ gre^ more seriooB the second, and now, 
witlnn tibie last thiee days, instead ef eallmg me ^Monsieur le 
Sanrage," '^ Cossaque Anglais," and so on, f^e gravely asksmy advioe 
about everything, and never ventorea on a step without my counsel 
und approbatimL I have been candid with you hitherto, Tiverton, 
and so I must £rankly own, that profiting by the adage that says 
" stastagem is equally legitimate in lore as in war,*^ I have indulged 
aU^tly in the atzategy of mystification. For instance, I have repre- 
sented the Governor as a great Don in bis own country, with immense 
estates, and an ancient title, that he doea not assume in'oonsequence 
of some old act of attainder against the fiunily. My mother I have 
made a Princess in her own right ; and here I am on safer ground, for 
if called into Court, idie'll sustain me in every assertion. Of ny own 
self and prospects I have spoken meekly enough, merely bsnting that 
I dislike Diplomacy, and wcmld rather bve with the woman of my 
ehoice in some comparatiridy less distinguished station, upon a 
pittance of — say — three or four thousand a year ! 

This latter assumptiony I must observe to you, is the entf one met 
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disputed between us, and many a debate have we had on the subject. 
She sees, as everybody sees here, that I spend money lavishly, that 
not only I indulge in everything costly, but that I outbid even the 
Eussians whenever anything is offered for sale ; and at this moment 
my rooms are filled with pictures, china, carved ivory, stained glass, 
and other such lumber, that I only bought for the eclat of the pur- 
chase. If you only heard her innocent remonstrances to me about 
my extravagance, her anxious appeals as to what " le Prince," as she 
calls my father, will say to all this wastefulness ! 

It's a great trial to me sometimes not to laugh at all this, and, 
indeed, if I didn't know in my heart that I'll make her the very best 
of husbands, I'd be even ashamed of my deceit ; but it's only a pious 
fraud afber all, and the good result will more than atone for the 
roguery. 

I have hinted at our marriage, you see, and I may add that it is all 
but decided on. There is, however, a diflStculty which must be got 
over first. She was betrothed when a child to a young Neapolitan 
Prince of the Blood — a brother, I take it, of the present King. This 
ceremony was overlooked on her first marriage, and had her husband 
lived, very serious consequences — but of what kind I don't know — 
might have resulted. Now, before contracting a second union, we 
must get a dispensation of some sort from the Pope, which I fear will 
take time, although she says that her uncle, the Cardinid, will do his 
utmost to expedite it. 

Indeed, I may mention incidentally that she is a great favourite 
with his Eminence, and we hope to be his heirs ! Egad, George, I 
almost fancy myself " punting" his Eminence's gold pieces at hazard, 
with his signet-ring on my finger! What a house I'll keep, old 
fellow ; what a stable ! what a cellar — and such cigars ! Meanwhile, 
I look to you to aid and abet me in various ways. The Coimtess, 
like all foreigners of real rank, knows our Peerage and Nobility off 
by heart ; and she constantly asks me if I know the Marquis of this, 
and the Duchess of that, and I'm sorely put to, to show cause why 
I'm not intimate with them all. 

Now, my dear Tiverton, can't you somehow give me the Shibboleth 
amongst these High Priests of Eashion, and get me into the Taber- 
nacle, if only for a season. I used myself to know some of the swells 
of London Life when I was at Baden, but, to be sure, I lost a deal 
of money to them at " crops" and " lanzquenet" as the price of the 
intimacy; and when "Jshut up" so did they too. You, I'm sure, 
however, will hit upon some expedient to gain me at least acceptance 
and recognition for a week or two. I only want the outward signs 
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of acquaintanceship, mark you, for I honestly own that all I ever saw 
during my brief intimacy with these fellows gave me anything but a 
high "taste of their quality.'* 

I'll enclose you the list of the distinguished company now here, 
and you'll pick out any to, whom you can present me. Another, and 
not a less important service, I also look to at your hands ; which is, 
to break all this to the Governor, to whom I'm half ashamed to 
write myself. In the first place, a recent event, of which I may speak 
more fuUy to you hereafter, may have made the old Gent somewhat 
suspectful ; and secondly, he'll be fraptious about my not going over 
to England ; although, I'll take my oath, if he wants it, that I'd 
pitch up the appointment to-morrow, if I had it. At the best, 
I don't suppose they'd make me more than a Secretary of Legation ; 
and that^ perhaps, at the Hague, or Stuttgardt, or some other con- 
founded capital of fog and flunkeydom; and I needn't say your 
friend Jem is not going to " enter for such stakes." 

You'd like to know our plans ; and so fisur as I can make out, we're 
not to marry till we reach Italy. At Milan, probably, the dispensa- 
tion wiU reach us, and the ceremony will be performed by the Arch 
B. himself. This she insists upon ; for about Church matters and 
dignitaries she stickles to a degree, that I'd laugh at if I dare ; and 
that I intend to do later on, when I can dare with impunity. 

Except this, and a most inordinate amount of prudery, she hasn't 
a fault on earth. Her reserve is, however, awful ; and I almost 
spoiled everything t'other evening by venturing to kiss her hand 
before she drew her glove on. By Jove, didn't she give me a lecture ! 
If any one had only overheard her, I'm not sure they wouldn't have 
thought me a lucky fellow to get off with transportation for life ! As 
it was, I had to enter into heavy recognisances for the fiiture, and 
was even threatened with having Mademoiselle Pauline, her maid, 
present at all our subsequent meetings ! The very menace made me 
half crazy ! 

After all, the faidt is on the right side ; and I suppose the day will 
come when I shall deem it the very reverse of a failing. You will be 
curious to know something about her fortune, but not a whit more 
so than I am. That her means are ample — even splendid, her style 
of living evidences, ^he whole " premier" of a fashionable hotel, 
four saddle-horses, two carriages, and a tribe of servants, are a strong 
security for a well-filled purse, but more than that I can ascertain 
nothing. 

As for myself, my suppHes will only carry me through a very short 
campaign, so that I am driven of necessity to hasten matters as much 
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as possible. I^ow, mj dear Tmrtoxt, yoa kno^ my wliole storf ; and 
I beg you to lose no time in giving me your fery best and shrewdest 
counsels. Put me up to eyerytlung you can think of aboot settle- 
ments, and BO forth ; and tell me if marrying a foreigner in any way 
affects my natiooahi^. In brief^ turn the i^ang ewt in your mdnd in 
all manner of ways, and let me have the rcnrailt. 

Sbd IB confoundedly particular aboiEt knowing tkat^ my jfiunSy 
approve of the match ; and thoi^ I luvfv represented myself as being 
perfectly independent of them on the seoFe 'of fortune — whieh, so far 
as not expecting a «hittingfram them, is strie% tme— I shall pro- 
bably be obliged to obtain eomtething in the shape ef a formal cxms^iit 
and Fafeemal benediction ; in which case I xeekoa zavplieitly on you 
to negotiate the matter. 

I have been just intermpted by the arrival of a paidce^from Fans. 
It is a necklace and some otiier trompeiy I had sent forto^ ^Le Bonx.'^ 
She is in ecstasy with it, but cannot conceal her terror at my extra- 
vagance. The twenty thousand firanea it oost are u cheap price for 
the remark the present eUeited: '' My miserable ^lenite' of a himdred 
thousand firancs," said she, ^ will be nothing "to a man of aaoh wastefol 
habits*" So, then, we have four tJKHisaiid a year certain, George ; 
and, 88 times go, aoe m%ht do worse. 

I have no time formore, as we are going to ride oat. Write to me 
at osiee, like a good fellow, and give aH your spare tbaog^ts to the 
fortunes of jovx ever attached friend^ 

Juas DoB]>. 

Addroas me Luceroe, for she means to remove from this at once 
— ^the gosaips having already taken an interest in ujs more flattering 
than agceeable. I shall expect & letter &om jau at the Poet Office. 
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LETTER LI. 

Mim UAMT JkSSMM SOXN& TO TK«MAS TOmCVJLI., E«Q.,.aT xn OmAVOX, 



Vflla DdR FoBtana, Like of Oomo. 
Mt DBAS Mx. FumoMLL^ 

Poem Fapft'hae been so ill fldnee hie acnvsl in Itafy, Ahfit he could 
iifli Te^ ie akher <xf tout two last letters, and even now ib eom- 
peifed toiemplojr meai )a» mamMmaasm. A nuBforhme haprimg occuned 
to our carriage, we were obliged to stop at a small Tillage called Goiioo, 
wycky aa the BBme inqpliesy was vemaikabiT' unheahhy. Here the 
goat, that had been (hayering over him for some daja pfeyiooa, seiaed 
him with great wAenee; ne medical aid Gould be obtained neairer 
iiiaa MUan, a distance c^ foitj nulea, and yoa nay imagine the 
anxietj and tenriir we all aufSered dnring the interval between 
•deapadarimig the messenger and ihe arriral ef the Doctor. Ab it 
wae, we did not anooeed in BBcming the person we had sent for, he 
haying been that morning sentenced to the G-alleys, for having in his 
poBsessiou seme weapcm — a surgical instnmient, I believe — ^that was 
hmger, or idiarper, than the hiw permita; but Doctor Fantuccio 
came in hia stead, and we have every veaaon to be aafciafied with his 
akin and kindnesa. He Ubd Papa veiy largely an M(mda7, twice on 
Toesday, and intends vepeating it again to-day, if the strength of the 
patient allow of it. The debility reaulting fiom all this is, naturaUy, 
"very great; but Pkipa ia able to dictate to me a few particnlars in 
WBpbf to yoor laat. Einrf^aa ta Opowtfaer's Inll ef costs: he says, 
^thflct he ceitaiidy cannot pay it at piesent," nor does he thizkk he 
(ever wdlL I da nothnow how snnch of this yon are to tell Mr. 
' C , InMb you wiU be goided by yonr own diseretion in that, as on 
JDvy other pomly whenein I nu^ be^onbtfoL Hania also must wait 
for his money — and be thankM when he geta it. 

Yon will makenoabatoDBnttoHealey, bnttryandget the farm 
oat ef hia hands, Tsy any meaas, before he aableta it and runs away to 
AnusieBL Tom Danne'a honse, at the cross-iraadB, had better be 
lepaiced; and if a proper representatiosL was made to the Oastle, 
aibout the dostmbed state of the ccnmitry. Papa thinks it might be 
made a Patioe-statioiL, and .p*obBUy bring twenfy pounds a year. 
He does not like to let Dodsborough for a '^ TTnion ;" he says, it's 
time enough when we go baek theie to make it a Poorwhoiise. As to 
PaoiLiDavavihe signi^^let him foreclose, if he likes ; for there are three 
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other claims before his, and he'll only bum his fingers" — ^whatever 
that means. 

Papa will give nothing to the School-house till he goes back and 
examines the children himself; but you are to continue his sub- 
scription to the Dispensary, for he thinks over-population is the real 
ruin of Ireland. I don't exactly understand what h6 says about 
allowance for improvements, and he is not in a state to torment him 
with questions ; but it appears to me you are not to allow anything 
to anybody till some Bill passes, or does not pass, and after thai it is 
to be arranged differently. I am afraid poor Papa's head was 
wandering here, for he mumbled something about somebody being 
on a ''raft at sea," and hoped he wouldn't go adrift, and I don't 
know what besides. 

Your Post-bill arrived quite safe; but the sum is totally insuffi- 
cient, and below what he expected. I am sure if you knew how 
much irritation it cost him you would take measures to make a more 
suitable remittance. I think, on the whole, till Papa is perfectly 
recovered, it would be better to avoid any irritating or unpleasant 
topics ; and if you would talk encouragiugly of home prospects^ and 
send him money frequently, it would greatly contribute to his res- 
toration. 

I may add, on Mamma's part and my own, the assurance of our 
being, ready to submit to any privation, or even misery if neces- 
sary, to bring Papa's affairs into a healthier condition. Mamma will 
consent to anything but living in Ireland, which, indeed, I think is 
more than could be expected from her. As it is, we keep no car- 
riage here, nor have any equipage whatever ; our table is simply two 
courses, and some fruit. We are wearing out all our old-fashioned 
clothes, and see nobody. If you can suggest any additional mode of 
economising. Mamma begs you will favour us with a line ; mean- 
while, she desires me to say, that any allusion to "returning to 
Dodsborough," or any plan -'for living abroad as we lived at home," 
will only embitter the intercourse, which, to be satisfactory, should 
be free from anv irritation between us. 

Of course, for the present, you will write to Mamma, as Papa is far 
from being fit for any communication on matters of business, nor does 
the Doctor anticipate his being able for such, for some weeks to come. 
We have not heard from James since he left this, but are anxiously 
expecting a letter by every post, and even to see his name in the 
Gazette, Cary does not forget that she was always your favourite, 
and desires me to send her very kindest remembrances, with which I 
beg you to accept those of very truly yours, 

Mabt Akke Dodd. 
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P.S. — ^As it is quite uncertain when Papa will be equal to any 
exertion, Mamma thinks it would be advisable to make your remit- 
tances, for some time, payable to her name. 

The Doctor of the Dispensary has written to Papa, asking his 
support at some approaching contest for some situation — I beUeve 
under the Poor-law. WiU you kindly explain the reasons for which 
his letter has remained unrepUed to P and if Papa should not be able 
to answer, perhaps you could take upon yourself to give him the assist- 
ance he desires, as I know Pa always esteemed him a very competent 
person, and kind to the poor. Of course the suggestion is only 
thrown out for your own consideration, and in strict confidence 
besides, for I make it a point never to interfere with any of the small 
details of Pa's property. 



LETTEE Ln. 

MRS. DODD TO MRS. MART GALLAGHER, DODSBOROUGH. 

My deab Molly, 

I BBCEiTED your letter in due course, and if it wasn't for crying, I 
could have laughed heartily over it ! I don't know I'm sure where 
you got your elegant description of the Lake of Comus ; but I am 
obliged to tell you it's very unlike the real article; at all events, there's 
one thing I'm sure of— it's a very different matter living here like 
Queen Caroline, and being shut up in the same house with K. I., and 
therefore no more balderdash about my " Queenly existence," and 
so on, that your last was full of. 

Here we are, in what they call the Villa of the Fountains, as if 
there wasn't water enough before the door, but they must have it 
spouting up out of a creature's nose in one comer, another blowing it 
out of a shell, and three naked figures — females, MoUy — dancing in 
a pond of it in the garden, that kept me out of the place till I had 
them covered with an old mackintosh of K. I.'s. "We have forty- 
seven rooms, and there's barely furniture, if it was all put to- 
gether, for four ; and there's a theatre, and a billiard-room, and a 
chapel ; but there's not a chair wouldn't give you the lumbago, and 
the stocks at Bruff is pleasant compared to the grand sofa. The 
Lake comes round three sides of the house, and a mountain shuts in 
the other one, for there's no road whatever to it. You think I'm not 
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in eamesty but ilfa a& txne as I'm Iheie; i^e ooly approack is by 
water, so tihat eyerytliiiig baa to oome in boats. Of ooiuree, as long aa 
the weather keeps fine, we'll manage to s^id intotbetown; batwben 
there comes — ^wbat we're snre to Imk^ in this Beaaon*— aqnenoefdal 
gales, I don't know wfaat'a to heeome of via. The naiaTea of the 
place don't care, for they can Uje <m figa and oliyea^ and those gzeat 
big green pumpkins they call water-melona ; but, after SL L'a ex- 
perience, I don't think we'll try tkem. It was at a little place on the 
way here, called Colico, that he insiated on haTing a aiioe of one of 
these steeped in nan ibr hiBBuppec; beeaoae he saw a cxeatufie eating 
it outside the door. Well, my dear,, he relished it so much that he 
ate two, and — you know the man: — wouldn't stop till he finidbed a 
whole melon as big as one of the big stones o^er the gate piers at 
home. 

" Jemi," says he, when he'd done, "is this the place the hand-book 
says you shouldn't eat any fruit in, or taste the wines of the 
country?" 

" I don't see that," said I ; " but Murray says it's notorious for 
March miasma, which is most &tal in 1^ fall of the year." 

" "What's the name of it ?" said he. 

I couldn't say the word before he gave a screech out of him that 
made the house ring. 

" I'm a dead man," said he ; ** that*B the vray place I was warned 
about." 

Erom that minute the pams begun, and he wpeat the whole night 
in torture. Lord George, the kindest creature that ever breathed, 
got out of faia bed and set off to Milan &r a Doctor, but it was late in 
the affcemoon when he got back. Balf oel hour lat^, Molly, and it 
would ha^ been past aavihg him. Aa it was, he bled him as if he 
was veal ; for that's the new system, my dear, and if s the blood that 
does us all the harm, and works all the wickedness we suffer from. 
If it's true, £. I. will get up an altered nian,fi)r I don't think a horse 
could bear what he's gone tiurough. Even now he's as gentle as an 
infant, Molly, and you wouldn't know his voice ff you heard it. We 
only go in one at a time to him, ecEcept Gaxy, timat never leaves him, 
and indeed he wouldn't let her qmt ti^ room. Sometimes I fancy 
that he'll never be ihe sam^e agaxo, and from a remark or two of the 
Doctors', I aospect it's his head they^re afraid of. If it wasn't 
English he raved in, I'd be dreadfoHy aahamed of the things he says, 
and the way he talks of the &mily. 

As it is, he makes cruel mistakes ; for he took Lord George the 
oihet night for James, and began talldng to him, and warning him 
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against bis Lordship. '^ Don't trust kbn too far, Jemmy," said he. 
<' K be wasn't in disgmee wiik his equals, he'd nerer condescend to 
keep company with usL Depend oa't, boy^ he's not ' all right,' aaid I 
wish we w®re well rid of him.'* 

Lord £reorge tried to make beUe^e tisat he didn't understand him, 
and said something about the Parliament being |M?(W(^ed, but K. I. 
wanton: '^I suppose, the% our noble friend didn't get his Bill 
through the Ijocda P" 

'' His mind is quite astray to-night," said Lord Geocge, in a 
whisper, and made a sign &ir us to eoeep quietly away, and leave him 
to Caroline. She understands him best of any of us ; and, indeed, 
one sees her to more advantage when there's trouble and misery in 
the house, than when we're all well and prosperous. 

"We came here for economy, because K. I. determined we should 
go somewhere that money couldn't be spent in. Now, as there is no 
road, we cannot have horses ; and as there are no shops, we cannot 
make purchases; but, except for the name of the thing, Molly, 
mightn't we as well be at Bruff P' I wouldn't say so to one of the 
family, but to you, in confidence between ourselves, I own freely, I 
never spent a more dismal three weeks at Dodsborough. Betty 
Cobb and myself spend our time crying over it the livelong day. 
Poor creature^ she has her own troubles too ! That dirty spalpeen 
she married ran away with all her earnings, and even her clothes ; 
and Maiy Anne's maid says that he has two other wives in his own 
country. She's made a nice fool of herself, and she sees it now. 

How long we're to sta.y here in this misery, I can't guess, and 
K. L's convalescence may be, the Doctor thinks, a inatter of months ; 
and even then, MoUy, who knows in what state he'll ccmie out of it ! 
Kobody can tell if we won't be obliged to take what they call a Con- 
fession of Lunacy against him, and make him allow that he's mad, 
and unfit to manage his afiairs. If it was the will of Providence, I'd 
just as soon be a widow at once ; for,. a£ter all, it's uncertainty that 
tries the is^irits and destroys the constitution worse than any other 
aMction! 

Indeed, till yesterday afternoon, we all thought he was going off, 
in a placid sleep ; but he opened one eye a little, and bade Cary 
draw the window-curtain, that he might look out. He stared for a 
while at the water coming up to the steps of the door, and almost 
entirely round the house, and he gave a little smile. " What's he 
thinking of?" said I, in a whisper ; but he heard me at once, and 
said, " Vll tell you, Jemi, what it was. I was thinking this was an 
elegant place against the Bailifis." !From that minute I saw that 
the raving had left him, and he was quite himself again. 
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Now, my dear Molly, you have a true account of the life we lead, 
and don't you pity us ? If your heart does not bleed for me this 
minute, I don't knowyou. Write to me soon, and send me the Limerick 
papers, that has all the news about the Exhibition in Dublin. By 
all accounts it's doing wonderfully well, and I often wish I could see 
it. Gary has just come down to take her half hour's walk on the 
terrace — for K. I. makes her do that every evening, though he never 
thinks of any of the rest of us — and I must go and take her place ; 
so I write myself. 

Yours in haste, but in sorrow, 

Jemima Donn. 



LETTER LIII. 

MISS HART ANNS DODD TO HISS DOOLAK, OF BALLTDOOLAN. 

Villa della Fontana, Como. 

FOEOBT thee! No, dearest Kitty. But how could such cruel 
words have ever escaped your pen? To cease to retain you in 
memory would be to avow an oblivion of childhood's joys, and of my 
youth's fondest recollections ; of those first expansions of the heart, 
when, " fold after, fold to the fainting air," the petals of my young 
existence opened one by one before you ; when my shadowy fancies 
grew into bright realities, and the dream-world assumed all the 
lights, and, alas! all the shadows of the actual. The fact was, 
dearest, Papa was very, very ill ; I may, indeed, say, so dangerously, 
that at one time our greatest fears were excited for his state ; nor 
was it till within a few days back that I could really throw off all 
apprehension, and revel in that security enjoyed by the others. He 
is now up for some hours every day, and able to take light suste- 
nance, and even to participate a little in social intercourse, which of 
course we are most careM to moderate, with every regard to his 
weak state ; but his convalescence makes progress every hour, and 
already he begins to talk and laugh, and look somewhat like 
himself. 

So confused is my poor head, and so disturbed by late anxieties, 
that I quite forget if I have written to you since our arrival here ; at 
all events, I will venture on the risk of repetition so fer, and say, 
that we are living in a beautiful Villiii in a promontory of the Lake of 
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Gomo. It was the property of the Prince Belgiasso, who is now in 
exile from his share in the late struggle for Italian independence, 
and who, in addition to banishment, is obliged to pay above a 
million of livres — about forty thousand pounds — ^to the Austrian 
G-ovemment. Lord George, who knew him intimately in his pros- 
perity, arranged to take the Villa for us ; and it is confessedly one of 
the handsomest on the whole Lake. Imagine, Kitty, a splendid 
marble fa9ade, with a Doric portico, so close to the water's edge 
that the whole stands reflected in the crystal flood; an Alpine 
mountain at the back ; while around and above us the orange and 
the flg, the vine, the olive, the wild cactus, and the cedar, wave their 
rich foliage, and load the soft air with perfume. It is not alone that 
Nature unfolds a scene of gorgeous richness and beauty before us ; 
that earth, sky, and water, show forth their most beautiful of forms 
and colouring ; but there is, as it were, an atmosphere of voluptuous 
enjoyment, an inward sense of ecstatic delight that I never knew nor 
felt in the colder lands of the north. The very names have a magic 
in their mdody — ^the song of the passing gondolier — ^the star-like 
lamp of the ^' Fescatore," as night steals over the water — the 
skimming Latino sail — ^aU breathe of Italy ; glorious, delightful, divine 
Italy ! land of song, of poetry, and of love ! 

Oh, how my dearest Kitty would enjoy those delicious nights 
upon the terrace, where, watching the falling stars, or listening to 
the far-off sounds of sweet music, we sit for hours long, scarcely 
speaking ! How responsively would her heart beat to the plash of 
the Lake against her rocky seat ! and how would her gentle spirit 
drink in every soothing influence of that fair and beauteous scene ! 
With Lord George it is a passion ; and I scarcely know him to be 
the same being that he was on the other side of the Alps. Young 
men of fashion in England assume a certain impassive, cold, apa- 
thetic air, as though nothing could move them to any sentiment of 
aurprise, admiration, or curiosity, about anything ; and when, by an 
accident, these emotions are excited, the very utmost expression in 
which their feelings find vent, is some piece of town slang — the Turf, 
the Mess-room, the Universities, and, I believe, even the House of 
Commons, are the great nurseries of this valuable gift ; and as Lord 
George has graduated in each of these schools, I take it he was no 
mean proficient. But how different was the real metal that lay 
buried under that lacker of conventionality ! Why, dearest Kitty, 
he is the very soul of passion ; the wildest, most enthusiastic of 
creatures ; he worships Byron— he adores Shelley. He has told me 
the whole story of his childhood— one of the most beautiful romaDces 

2h 
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I oTer listened to. He pasBed hk youth at Oxford, TaciUating be^ 
tween the wiMest disaipatioiiB and the most brilliant trimnpha. 
Aftm thai he went into tibe Hussara, and then entered the Hooae, 
moTing the Address, as it is called, at one«4ind«-tweniy ; a career 
exactly like the great Mr. Pitt's, only that Lord &. really possesses a 
nu^ of aceomplishmenti^ tend a vast yariety of gifts, to whixsh the 
Minister could lay Jta daim. Amidst all these reydaitioiis, poured 
forth with a frank and almost redkless impetuosity, it was still 
strange, Kitty, that he nev^ev c^en' 'aflnded to the me great and 
taming misf(»tune of his life; . 1I» did, st one time, 8oem» approach- 
iDg it ; I thought it was aetoailly on has. lips; but he only heaved a 
deep si^, aood sadd, '^ Ther» is yet another episode to tell you**tiie 
darkest, the saddest of all*— but I cajmot do it new."' I thought he 
might haTe heard my heart beatiBg, as he nttered theses wmrds ; bat 
be was too deeply buried in his own grief. At hurtr ht broke the 
silence that ensued, by pressii^ my hand fervently to his lips, and 
saying, '^ Bat when the time comes for this, it will also bring the. 
hour for laying myself and my fortunes at your feet— for caUii^ you 
by that dearest of all names — fe g' ■ ■* Only fimey, Kitty — ^it was 
just as he got this fer, that Oaoy, who really has- not ft ROgle partide 
of delicacy in such cases, came up to ask me whercr riie could feid 
some lem<m» to make a drink fbr Papa! I knefw I shall nev^ for- 
give' her — I fed that: I never can— 4or h^ heartless mteiTuptian. 
What really aggrwrates her* conduct, tooj was ^e^ kind cf apology 
she subsequently made* ta me^ in my own room. Just imagine her 
saying, 

^I was eortasn ft wodd be a perfbet borai to* you to get away feom 
that tiresome creature;^*' 

If you only saw him, Sltty ;> if you oniy heard hm D But all I said 
was: 

"There is certainly ^e merit of a fisoovery in your remarit, Gary; 
fbr I fency you are the first who has found out Lord George ISyerten 
to be tiresomef * 

" I only meant,'^ said she, ^'tbat his eternal egotinn grows weari- 
some at last, and that the most interesting' person in l^e world 
would boi^t by occasionally discussing somethhig besides himsdf.'^ 

'' Captain Morris, for instonce," said I, sharidy: 

" Even so," said she, laughing; ^only I half suspect the thane is 
one he'll not touch upon I" and with this she left iSke room. 

The flMst is, Eitty, jealousy of Lord George's rank^ his high station, 
and his aristocratic connexions, are the red secret of her animosity 
to him. She feels and sees how small ^her poor Captain'* appears 



IB£ HQDHt FAKILX ABHOilB. 467 

beside kun,, aoid, q£ eousse, the refleetion m anything but Agreeable. 
Yet I am sore she might kaiow that I would do €fv«rythii^ in my 
power to diminiah the width o£ that gulf between them^ and thai I 
wQuUistudiy to reeoneiie the diacrepaiusieB azui asaoage the difSerenoeB 
of their so very dissimilar stations. She may, it is true, place this 
beyond vxj pow^ to effect; but the fault m that ease will be purely 
saokdi solely her own. 

Yoa do me no more than jmatice, £itty, in saying that you ave sure 
I will feel h^py ait anything wbieh can conduee- to the weljEure of 
Doctor B. ; and. I unites with you. in wishing him every success his 
n&w eareer ean bestow. Hot. but, dearest, I must say that, judging 
from: the knowledge I now poseesfl of life and the world, I ^diould 
augur mere &yourably of his prospects had he still remained in that 
qqiet obscurity lor wfaidi hia talents and habits best adapt him, than 
adventure upon the more, ambitioiis, but. perilouB,. career he. hae just 
embaokedin:. You tell me, that haying gone up to DuMul to thank 
one of his painms at the late Election, ke was invited to a dinner, 
where he made the- aoqaaintanee of the Earl of Bacewood; and that 
the noble Lord, now Ambassador at Constantinople, was so struck with 
hia capacity, knoiidedge,.and great modesty, that he made him at once 
an o^er of the post of Fhysiciani to the Embassy, which,, with, equal 
promptitode, wae^aec^pted. 

Yery flatt^nngly as this reads, dearest, it is the very climax of 
improbability; andi I have the very strongest, canviction thub the 
whole appointment is whoUj and solely d^ieto the secret influence of 
Lord Oeorge Tiverton, who. is. the Eaii's nephew* In. the firi^ place, 
Kitty, supposing that the great Earl and the smialLBii^enflary Dbctor 
did realaj meet at. the same dinnar-table^ an. incidient just' as unlikely 
as need be coneeiyed, how many and. what opportunities would there 
exist for that degree of intercourse, of whiek yoa e^ak ? 

If the noble Lord did speak at all to the Doctor, it would have been 
in a passing remask ; an eas^ answered questiont— as to the sanitary 
state of h]& neighbourhood, or a chance allusion to the march of the 
cholera in the North of Europe; so at least Lord G-. says; and, 
moreover, that if the Doctor did, by any accident, evidisnce any of the 
qualities for whicli you give "^rn credit, save the modesty, i^at the 
Earl would have just as certainly turned away fipom him, as a very 
forward, presuming person, quite forgetful of his station, aaid where 
he was then standing. You can perceive from this that I have read 
the paragraph in yours to Lord G-. ; but I have done more, Kitty ; I 
have positively taxed him with having obtained the appointment in 
consequence of a chance allusion I had made to Dr. B. a few weeks 
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ago. He denies it, dearest ; but how P He bbjb, ** Oh, my worthy 
uncle never reads my letters ; he'd throw them aside after a line or 
two ; he's angry with me besides for not going into the ' Line,' as 
they call Diplomacy, and would scarcely do me a favour if I pressed 
him ever so much." 

When urged further, he only laughed, and lighting his dgar, puffed 
away for a moment or two, after which he said, in his careless way : 
" After all, it mightn't have been a bad dodge of me to send the 
Doctor off to Turkey. He was an old admirer, wasn't he ?" 

After this, Kitty, to allude to the subject was impossible, and here 
I had to leave it. But who could possibly have insinuated such a 
scandal concerning me ? or how could it have occurred to malignant 
ingenuity to couple my name with that of a person in his station ? I 
cried the entire evening in my own room as I thought over the dis- 
grace to which the bare allusion exposed me. 

Is there not a fatality, then, I ask you, in everything that ties us 
to Ireland ? Are not the chance references to that country full of low 
and unhappy associations P and yet you can talk to me of " when we 
come back again." 

We are daily becoming more uneasy about James. He is now 
several weeks gone, and not a line has reached us to say where he is, 
or what success has attended him. I know his high-spirited nature 
so well, and how any reverse or disappointment would inevitably drive 
him to the wildest excesses, that I am in agony about him. A letter 
in your brother's hand is now here awaiting him, so that I can per- 
ceive that even Bobert is as ignorant of his fate as we are. 

All these cares, dearest, wOl have doubtless thrown their shadows 
over this dreary epistle, the reflex of my darkened spirit. Bear with 
and pity me, dearest Kitty ; and even when calmer reason refuses to 
follow the more headlong impulses of my feeling, still care for, still 
love 

Your ever heart-attached and devoted 

Ma BY AirinB Doni). 

P.S. — ^The post has just arrived, bringing a letter for Lord G. in 
James's hand. It was addressed Bregenz, and has been several days 
on the road. How I long to learn its tidings ; but I cannot detain 
this, so again good-by. 
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LETTEE LIV. 

KENNT JAMES DODD TO THOMAS PUBCELL, ES^, OF THE OBANOE, 

BRUFF. 

Lake of Como. 
My deab Tom, 

Though I begin this to-day, it may be it will take me to the end 
of the week to finish it, for I am still veiy weak, and my ideas come 
sometimes too quick and sometimes too slow, and, like an ill-ordered 
procession, stop the road, and make confusion everywhere. Mary 
Anne has told you howl have been ill, and for both our sakes I'll say 
little more about it. One remark, however, I will make, and it is 
this : that of all the good qualities we ascribe to home, there is one 
unquestionably pre-eminent — " It is the very best place to be sick in." 
The monotony and sameness so wearisome in health are boons to the 
sick man. The old familiar faces are all dear to him; the well- 
known voices do not disturb him ; the little gleam of light that steals 
in between the curtains chequers some accustomed spot in the room 
that he has watched on many a former sick bed. The stray words he 
catches are of home and homely topics. In a word, he is the centre 
of a little world, all anxious and eager about him, and even the old 
watch-dog subdues his growl out of deference to his comfort. 

"Now, though I am all gratitude for the affection and kindness of 
every one around me, I missed twenty things I could have had at 
Dodsborough, not one of them worth a brass farthing, in reality, but 
priceless in the estimation of that peevish, fretful habit that grows 
out of a sick bed. It was such a comfort to me to know how Miles 
Dogherty passed the night, and to learn whether he got a little sleep 
towards morning, as I did, and what the Doctor thought of him. 
Then I liked to hear all the adventures of Joe Barret, when he " went 
in" for the leeches, how the mare threw him, and left him to scramble 
home on his feet. Then I revelled in all that petty tyranny illness 
admits of, but which is only practicable amongst one's own people, 
refusing this, and insisting on that, just to exercise the little despotism 
that none rebel against, but which declines into a mixed monarchy 
on the first day you eat chicken broth, and from which you are 
utterly deposed when you can dine at table. In good truth, Tom, I 
don't wonder at men becoming " malades imaginaires," seeing the un- 
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natural importance tliej attain to by a life of complauiing, and days 
passed in self-commiseration and sorrow. 

In place of all this, tliink of a foreign country, and a foreign 
Doctor ; fancy yourself interrogated about your feelings in a language 
of which you scarcely know a word, and are conscious that a wrong 
tense in your verb may be your death-warrant. Imagine yourself 
endeavouring, through the flighty visions of a wandering intellect, to 
And out the subjunctive mood, or the past participle, and almost for- 
getting the toBment of your gout in the terrors of your grammar ! 

This is a tiresome theme, and let us change it. Like «9i home- 
gBOwn people, I see you eEpeet me to seod you a &dl acoount of itoly 
and the Italiaan wxtdiina month afk^r my erossiiig Hie Alp«. it is, after 
ail, a pardoiiable l^lxmder mi your part, fiinee (the Kesy titles we lead 
to jftooks ef tmveb in tfaeiiieirai^peBB Jihow^ thaft fcr -dcetclvy boobBi^ere 
aoD alheayB to be ionmA '^idki|)|Ukg" seadem. Hence that host of bikt- 
fitce^dofioriptioii ithat £nds its way into|iin]it from men who hsve the im^ 
pndeikceito intpodiicethemaelYeB aiwxiters of ^ JottingBfrDm my Note- 
Book," ^ Loose IieaiveB £rom my Log,** ''^ Smoke Fui^B from 'Gktraoaiiy,'' 
and ^ A Oanter over tiie OaucanDs." Oaanot these worthy Mk see that 
tiie ipeiy nasneB of their books are eaaddy rdia apoibgies they shoold 
ofer far ikotihaa^g -^^ritten them, had any icmd but xndkcDeet ^emd 
m^ed them into letteF-prossf ^ I was only ^iree weeks m Bweden, 
aod therefove I wrote aboiit it," seems to me as xn^ a nan seqwior 
asueed be. And now, Tom, that I haTeinwreighBd jigamst idxe oiistiHit, 
Imq quite ready to follow the esrampKe, and if you could 'OKily find me 
a FublisheE^ Iiam open to an offisr for a tight Uttie octsKi, to be osHed 
** Itafy !&am my Bedroom 'Window." 

Most writers «t -out by bespeaking your atbAticm'0& the^groimd 
of their greater opporimmtieB, Idieiriofliieiiitial .aeipia]iiianoe8,poaitnaB, 
flBid so ifouth. 3]o ttifani €iiA, tfaerefore, mint I teU yon, that my ted- 
iDom wiaadow, besides a ludf-^w of the Lake, has a full loo^'^out o^rar 
a 9«Hy iBciinffeBqiie landscape of doidiilaiting suR&ee, dotted w^ ^vfflas 
anil cottages, »nd backed by:a highmomitaibi, whiefti farms tise firoiitier 
tDmrds Switserlimd. At ^tOie forst ghmoe it «eems to ibe a dense wood, 
witfh SofHage of vamous t^iades (rfgreen, but gradnnlly yva detect Httle 
pstekes of mnise and ^ce, and oecaaionalfey, too, a green crop of 
WMnrfceei ^or turnips, whdch would be creditable mesL in Eagland ; but 
the vuie sbA the oUs^e surround these so ^Mmvpietedy, or the ^at 
madfaeoBrptrees tenshadow them so thoroughly, liud; at ra detasiee ^hef 
foate «8cape view. The soil lis intersected Bverywii^:^ by canaHs for 
i£rigatu)n, and waster is tseaBwred up in tasiks, aoid <oan3reyed in 
wooden tarwoghs fer m£bBtaidimles<of dktanoe, with a care thaft «howB 
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the jxEot value they ascribe to it. ^Tfaeir husbandry is all spade work, 
and I nuiflt say, neatlj aiEMi effioioitly ^oue. Of oouriey I am here speak- 
ing of what fhUs under my own observatioBL; asndit is, besides, a little 
pet spot of rich proprietors, with tasteful villas, and handsomely laid- 
out gardens, on every side ; but as the system is the same generally, 
I ®oxickide timt the nesults sm tolerably alike also. The system is 
tfaiB^ ISiat the lisndknrd ecmtribntes the soil, and the Peasant the 
laboiir, the prodnee being fairly drvided afterwards in equal portions 
between them. It reads simple enough, azkd it <does not sound nn- 
reasiXDable either; while, with certain drawbacks, it nnqnesticmably 
oontaizis some gnsat advantages. To the Lflaoidkrd it sfibrds a &ir and 
a certain leBsoaieraitiaiii, subject .ooily to the viexssitades ^ seasons 
and &e rate of prices. It sttaehes hxm to lihe soijl, and to those who 
till it, by the very stsongest <£)f aill interests, and, •ev«n «on selfish 
ground, eahecem a degree of Tegard for the well4>eiii^ of those be- 
neath him. The Penant, on tiie other hand, is neither a rack-rented 
temmtnor m hireUng, but an^adepeBdent man, profiting by every ex- 
^cise of hk own indiurtay, and <derhrang direct and posits 
6?eiy hoar of his labow. It is not alone his character that is served 
by the caiiie he bestows on the iCaHtme of the hmd, but every comfort 
of himself amd his iasnaly are the •cenveqnenees of it ; and iastly, he is 
not oUiged to convert his psodnoe into mmiey te meet the zeniHday. 
I am no political *econismist, bnt it siankes me that it is m great 
burden on a poor man, i^at he mmst Imy a certain commodiiy in the 
riiape cf a legal traider, to satisfy the eldm of a Landlord. Kow^ 
heve ike peasant has ne sndi charge. The day of reckoning drndes 
like prodnce, and Ihe '^stsite of tibe 'CurreoiGy^' itever estaFS into i^ 
question. He has needier ixi hunt iairs nor markets, look out for 
^^lealers" to dispose of his stock, nor solicit a Banker te dascount 
his raia]l t^. AR these ane benefiits, Tom, and some df than great 
ones too. The disadvantages are, tint the capabilities of the soil are 
not devi^peMi by the ddJful empbjment of capitaL The Landlord 
w^ not hiy ont m(mey, <d whsdh he is only to reoei^ cme^Lalf the 
profit. 1^ peasant has the same motive, and has not the money 
besides. The result is, that Italy makes no other progress in iigri- 
culture than the skin of an inlivMiael ikudbandmaa ean bestow, 
fiere are no SmilOis of DeaoBtown---9io BincLaxrs — nso Me^s. The 
grape ripens, and ihe oiive grows as it did cinitBrieB ago ; and so wM 
both doubliless oontinoe to do for ages to come. Again, ihere m 
another, and, in soBis reipecibB, a greater griievaBce, tdnoe it is <m0 
which saps the ^«ry essenee of aJl that is good in iiie system. !%• 
contract is xaiwly a ^firect one between Landlord and Tenan!b, but is 
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made by the intervention of a third party, who employs the labourers, 
and really occupies the place of our middle-man at home. The 
fellow is usually a hard taskmaster to the poor man, and a rogue to 
the rich one ; and it is a common thing, I am told, for a fine estate 
to find itself at last in the hands of the Eattore. This is a sore 
complication, and very difficult to avoid, for there are so many 
different modes of culture, and so varied ways of treating the crops 
on an Italian farm, that the overseer must be sought for in some 
rank above that of the peasant. 

We have a notion in Ireland that the Italian lives on maccaroni : 
depend upon it, Tom, he seasons it with something better. In the little 
village beside me, there are three butchers' shops ; and as the wealthy 
of the neighbourhood all market at Como, these are the recourse of 
the poorer classes. Of wine he has abundance ; and as to vegetables 
and fruits, the soil teems with them, in a rich luxuriance of which I 
cannot give you a notion. Great barges pass my window every 
morning, with melons, cucumbers, and cauMowers, piled up half- 
mast high. How a Dutch painter would revel in the picturesque 
profusion of grapes, peaches, figs, and apricots, heaped up amidst 
huge pumpkins of bursting ripeness, and those brilliant '^ love 
apples," the allusion to which was so costly to Mr. Pickwick. You 
are smacking your lips already at the bare idea of such an existence. 
Tes, Tom, you are reproaching Pate for not having " raised" you, 
as Jonathan says, on the right side of the Alps, and left you to the 
enjoyments of an easy life, with lax principles, little garments, and a 
fine climate. But let me tell you, InLEiness is only a luxuby whbbe 
OTHEB PEOPLE ABE OBLIGED TO WOBK ; where ovory One indulges in 
it, it is worth nothing. I remember, when sitting listlessly on a river's 
bank, of a sunny day, listening to the hum of the bees, or watching 
the splash of a trout in the water, I used to hug myself in the notion 
of all the fellows that were screaming away their lungs in the Law 
Courts ; or sitting upon tall stools in dark Counting-houses ; or 
poring over Blue-books in a Committee-room ; or, maybe, broiling on 
the banks of the Ganges ; and then bethink me of the easy, careless, 
happy flow of my own existence. I was quite a Philosopher in this 
way — ^I despised riches, and smiled at all ambition. 

"NoWj there is no such resources for me here. There are eight or 
nine fellows that pass the day — and the night also, I believe — under 
my window, that would beat me hollow in the art of doing nothing, 
and seem to understand it as a science besides. There they lie— 
and a nice group they are — on their backs, in the broib'ng sun; 
their red nightcaps drawn a little over their faces for shade ; their 
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biawnj cbests and sinewj limbs displayed, as if in derision of tbeir 
laziness. The very squalor of tbeir rags seems beightened by the 
tawdry pretension of a scarlet sasb round the waist, or a gay flower 
stuck jauntily in a filthy bonnet. The very knife that stands half 
buried in the water-melon beside them, has its significance — ^you 
have but to glance at the shape to see that, like its owner, its pur- 
pose is an evil one. What do these fellows know of labour? — 
Nothing ; nor will they, ever, till condemned to it at the galleys. 
And what a contrast to all around them — ^ragged, dirty, and wretched, 
in the midst of a teeming and glorious abundance ; barbarous, in a 
land that breathes of the very highest civilisation, and sunk in brutal 
ignorance, beside the greatest triumphs of human genius. 

What a deal of balderdash people talk about Italian liberty, and 
the cause of constitutional freedom. There are— -and these only in 
the cities — ^some twenty or thirty highly-cultivated, well-thinking 
men — Lawyers, Professors, or Physicians, usually — who have taken 
pains to study the institutions of other countries, and aspire to see 
some of the benefits that attend them applied to their own ; but there 
ends the party. The Nobles are a wretched set, satisfied with the 
second-hand vices of Prance and England grafbed upon some native 
rascalities of even less merit. They neither read nor think ; their 
lives are spent in intrigue and play. Now and then a brilliant 
exception stands forth, distinguished by intellect as well as station ; 
but the little influence he wields is the evidence of what estimation 
such qualities are held in. My Doctor is a Liberal, and a very 
clever fellow too ; and I only wish you heard him describe the men 
who have assumed the part of " It^ian Eegenerators." 

Their '^ antecedents" show that in Italy, as elsewhere. Patriotism 
is too often but the last refuge of a scoundrel. I know how all this 
wiU grate and jar upon your very Irish ears ; and, to say truth, I 
don't like saying it myself; but still I cannot help feeling that the 
" Cause of Liberty" in the Peninsula is remarkably like the process 
of grape-gathering that now goes on beneath my window — ^there is 
no care, no selection — good, bad, ripe, and unripe— the dean, the 
filthy, the ruddy, and the sapless, are all huddled together, pressed 
and squeezed down into a common vat, to ferment into bad wine, 
or — a revolution — as the case may be. It does not require much 
chemistry to foresee that it is the crude, the acrid, the unhealthy, 
and the bad, that will give the fiavour to the liquor. The small 
element of what is really good, is utterly overborne in the vast 
maelstrom of the noxious ; and so we see in the late Italian struggle. 
Who are the men that exercised the widest influence in affairs? 
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Not the cahn and reasomiig mmcb who g»vra iiie ftrrt isapotae 
to wise measures of Seform, naid guided rtlieir Savereigm to 
eoiooeBBionB tbat irould Itave fonned tbe strong fbondatiooEB of 
fiiture &eedoai. "No ; it was the adrocate of the wildest doctrines 
of SodaUBm — the true disciple of iiiB tdd guillotine school, that 
ravaged the eanth at Hhe dose of ithio last eentary. !£h«e are tlie 
feUowswiho scieam ''Blood! blood J" till l/hejaze hoarse; tmt, in 
jnstioe to their disorotion, it vfost he said, ihey tiwnjn do it &o(m ii 
good distance oS, 

Don't ^ai£f firom this that I mn nphoiUii^ Hhe ibttisian rale 
in Italy. I helieFe (it to be ju bad as need be, and €xaetljr Ab kioDtd 
of Grovemment likely to debase and degrads « peoiple, whom it 
afaofold bare been their object to elevate and -eiiligl]d;e&. Juat laaicj 
a system of AdminisiiratiosL where tiMre were all ^peDaUaes and no 
rewards — ^a sebeol with Tto pnaniums bat pleBty^f floggimg. That 
was .precisely what tliey did. They put a ^ baiB*^ mpon the ikatma 
of the couabrj ; they appointed ihem to no places of inaat ^r «9B- 
fidenee ; insulted their fedJiingB ; o ro far ag ed their sense cif nddanalifay ; 
and whenever the systeon had goaded them into a passionate boorst 4sf 
indignation, liiey psoclaimed martsal law, and banged tbem. 

I^ow, the question is not whdtiier asiy kind of iresistanoe would 
not be pardonable against snich a «tate of tfain^, but it is this : wbat 
species of resistance is most likely to enooeed? Tbat is liie leai 
inquiry; and Idon't ^bink it demands nnidi knowledge of snukizid 
and the world to say that stablnng a Oadet in the faaeik aa be Ibaygh a 
<»r^, shooting a solitary sentind on his post, or ^rm aBsassrnatiag 
his Corporal as he walks borne <af an eyeniing^ are exactly tbeappEO- 
pziate mcfhods for isefsrming a statoor remoddilntgaeonstitiition. 
Had tbe Lombapds deyoted tiieraaslyes heart said hand to the materiai 
prosperity <of tiieir (oouzietry— ^edncatedtbeir people, employed tbem in 
iifleful works, festered tbeir Tisin^ and moiA ^protspeas&oa si& nnn»- 
&etcDfriee — ^they wxyoM b«re attained to a weight and oonsideratiiML in 
Hie Austrian En^ise w^hi^ wonld hsiB enabled them mot to solieit, 
bat dictate the terms iq£ ihsir adminiiG^tratioiii. 

A 'S&w years back, as late as ^4i7, MEan, I am told, was more titan 
the rival of Vienna in all i^at eomdntates the pride and spkBdenr (tf 
a Capital •city; and the growing iniiteiioe of ber biglier ciaflses was 
already regarded wiAjeabusy by tbeAiLdtrianKobil^ Lodkwbat 
a rerolation bas made tier fiow! IBDer palaces are barradcs^ bar 
s^^Bores are en c a mp ments ; aKtilleiy %R¥Oiiac m, ber puMie gardens; 
and l^e rigours 'Of a state 0f siege penetrate isto «ei^ry private hmise, 
and poison all aoeml intevoewrse. 
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You may rely upon one thing, Tom, and it ii thii : tliat no€k)¥eni- 
ment ever persisted in a policy of oppression towards a country tbat 
wfts adrancing on the road of prosperity. Zt is to the disaffected, 
dispirited, bankrupt people — ^idle and cantankevons, -wasting their re- 
sonroes, and squandering fhebr means of wealth — -that Oabinets play 
the buHy. They grind l^em the way a cmeil Cohmel flogs a eon- 
demned regxmeiit. Let indnatry and its>eenBeqvwnoe8 flow in ; let the 
laJbonrer be well fed, and hoased, and elotiied^ and the Bpirit ef in- 
dependence in him win be afar tilninger and more dangerous ^tament 
to ideal witbidian the momentary bnnrt of passion that comes from a 
feferod heart in -a ftmished Izame! Ask a Oalnnet Mimster if he 
wonldnH be more finghtenedbyadeputatien from tAieOifcy, than if the 
telegraph told him a ChairtiBt mob was miwing on London f We live 
in an age of % Teiy peedbiair kind, and where reai power and real 
atmigth are more reepected than e^er they wese before. 

Don^tyouidiink I haye given yon a dose of politics? Well, hap- 
pily for you, I must Aemttb now, far Gary has come to4»>d» me odOPto 
bed. It is only two p.v^ but the siesis is ncw<»neof my hatnts; 
and so pleasant a one, thafe I intend to keep ife wiien I get weU 
again. 

JTine o'olMsk, iESreDiiig. 

fiere I am again act my AgA &k yon, thoagh X)mj has only gken 
me leave to devote Juilf««an-ihs«ir to your edification. What a good 
girl it is ; so 'watdxfid in all her afatsution, and with that Idnd of 
devotion tiiat shows bar whoUe heart is engaged in what she is doing. 
Hie Doctor may fight the malady, Tom, bnt, take my word for it, it 
is tbe HTurse that saves ifas patient. If ever I raised wf eyelids, 
there she was beside me J I coiAdn^ make a ngn that I was thirsfy 
ti& she had tiie drink to my lips. Sbehad, too, that noiseiess, quirt 
way with her, so seettiing to m sick hhobl'; and, s;bonre all, Ab nenier 
bothered witisL i mwi i iinnB , but learned ito guess what I wanted, and sat 
patien%' waiehing lA her post. 

It is a BtnngeicaDfesskmi»make, but the -very best tfaing Iknow 
of this foaseign tour of ours is, that it has not ^qKiiled that g»l; j&e 
has ooodxaeted no taste for estsa finery in •dress, nor extra libefty in 
morals; her good sense is not oferiaid by the psetentionstone of those 
mock Nobles that run about calling each other Count and Marquis, 
and fim^ing they are the great world. There she is, as warm-hearted, 
as natural, «nd as simple— in all €hat makes HheTeaH^exeeQenee of nm- 
pHdty — 88 when she left borne. And now with all 'flbis, TA wager 
a crown that nineteen young fellows out of twenty would prefer 
Mary Anne to her. (She is, to be sure, ti Sne, showy girl, and has 
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taken to a stylish line of character so naturally that she never aban- 
dons it. 

I assure you, Tom, the way she used to come in of a morning to 
ask me how I was, and how I passed the night ; her graceful stoop to 
kiss me ; her tender, little, caressing twaddle, as if I was a small child 
to be bribed into black bottle by sugar-candy ; were as good as a 
play. The little extracts, too, that she made from the newspapers to 
amuse me, were all from that interesting column called fashionable 
intelligence and the movements in fashionable life, as if it amused 
me to hear who Lady Jemima married, and who gave away the bride. 
Gary knew better what I cared for, and told me about the harvest 
and the crops, and the state of the potatoes ; with now and then a 
spice of the foreign news, whenever there was anything remarkable. 
To all appearance, we are not far from a war ; but where it's to be, 
and with whom, is hard to say. There's no doubt but fighting is a 
costly amusement ; and I believe no country pays so heavily for her 
fun in that shape as England; but, nevertheless, there is nothing 
would so much tend to revive her drooping and declining influence 
on the Continent as a little brush at sea. She is, I take it, as good 
as certain to be victorious ; and the very fervour of the enthusiasm 
success would evoke in England, would go far to disabuse the foreigner 
of his notion that we are only eager about printing calicoes, and 
sharpening Sheffield ware. Believe me, it is vital to us to eradicate 
this fallacy ; and until the world sees a British fleet reeling up the 
Downs with some half-dozen dismasted line-of-battle ships in their 
wake ; they'll not be convinced of what you and I know well — ^that 
we are just the same people that fought the Nile and Trafalgar. 
Those Industrial Exhibitions, I think, brought out a great deal of 
trashy sentimentality about universal brotherhood, peace, and the 
rest of it. I suppose the Crystal Palace rage was a Idnd of allegory 
to show that they who live in glass houses shouldn't throw stones ; 
but our ships, Tom — our ships, as the song says, are " hearts of oak !" 
Here's Cary again, and with a confounded cup full of something 
green at top and muddy below ! Apothecaries are filthy distillers all 
the world over, and one never knows the real blessing of health till 
they have escaped from their beastly brewings. Gtooi night. 

Saturday Evening. 

A regular Italian morning, Tom ; and such a view ! The mists are 

swooping down the Alps, and showing cliffs and crags in every tint 

of sunlit verdure. The Lake is blue as a dark torquoise, reflecting 

the banks and their hundred villas in the calm water. The odour of 
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the orange-flower and the oleander load the air, and, except my 
yagabonds under the window, there is not an element of the picture 
devoid of interest and beauty. There they are as usual ; one of them 
has his arm in a bloody rag I perceive, the consequence of a row last 
night — at least Faddy Byrne saw a fellow wiping his knife and wash- 
ing his hands in the Lake — very suspicious circumstances — just as he 
was going to bed. 

I have been hearing all about our neighbours — at least, Cary has 
been interrogating the gardener, and ''reporting progress" to me as 
weU as she could make him out. This Lake of Como seems the 
Paradise of ci-devant theatrical folk ; all the Prima Donnas who have 
amassed millions, and all the dancers that have pirouetted into great 
wealth, appear to have fixed their ambition on retiring to this spot. 
Of a truth, it is the very antithesis to a stage existence. The silent 
and almost solemn grandeur of the scene, the massive Alps, the deep 
dense woods, the calm unbroken stillness, are strong contrasts to 
the crash and tumult, the unreality and uproar, of a theatre. I 
wonder, do they enjoy the change? lam cirious to know if they 
yearn for the blaze of the dress-circle and the waving pit? Do 
they long at heart for the stormy crash of the orchestra and the 
maddening torrent of applause P and does the actual world of real 
flowers, and trees, and terraces, and fountains, seem in their eyes a 
poor counterfeit of the dramatic one P It would not be unnatural if 
it were so. There is the same narrowing tendency in every profes- 
sional career. The Doctor, the Lawyer, the Priest, the Soldier — ^ay, 
and even your Parliament man, if he be an old Member, has got to 
take a House of Commons standard for everything and everybody. 
It is only your true idler, your genuine good-for-nothing vagabond, 
that ever takes wide or liberal views of life ; one like myself, in short, 
whose prejudices have not been fostered by any kind of education, 
and who, whatever he knows of mankind, is sure to be his own. 

They've carried away my ink-bottle, to write acknowledgments and 
apologies for certain invitations the womenkind have received to go 
and see fireworks somewhere on the Lake ; for these exhibitions seem 
to be a passion with Italians ! I wish they were fonder of burning 
powder to more purpose! I'm to dine below to-day, so it is likely 
that I'll not be able to add anything to this before to-morrow, when 
I mean to despatch it. A neighbour, I hear, has sent us a fine trout ; 
and another has forwarded a magnificent present of fruit and vege- 
tables; very graceM civilities these to a stranger, and worthy of 
record and remembrance. Lord George tells me that these Lombard 
Lords are fine fellows — that is, they keep splendid houses and capital 
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horsea^ bave fiist-iaiie cookB,. and Londan-built carsMgea — and^ as be 
adds, will, bet you wbat yeu like at piquel or eeart6. Xjgadv sucb 
qualities bave great sueceaa in the world, dfispito all that moraliats 
may saj of tbeml 

The ink baa come back,, but it is J aia dry now I Tbe &ct is, Tom, 
that veiy littLa exexHon goes &r with & man in tbia dimate ! It is 
scarcely noon, but the sultry beat is most oppreasiKe; and I half 
agree with my &iendA under the window, that the dorsal attitude is 
tho true one for Italy. In any other country you want to be up and 
doing,: there are snipe or- woodcocks to be shot, a salmon to kill, ov a 
fox to hunt ; you have to Ixxik at tiie potatoes, or the pooE^bouae ; 
th^re'a a row, or a road session,, or scmietbing or other to employ 
you: but here, it'ft a smug spot in the shade you look fiir— -siz.ftdi of 
even ground under a tree ;. and. with that, the bonm go i^hf erear, in 
a manner that is. quite miraealous. 

It ou^ to be the best place under the sun for men of small fortune. 
The dimabe alone is an immense economy in fiira and firing ; and there 
is aeaccely a luxury that ia not^ somehow or other, the growth of 
the soil : on this head— the expense. I mea&^-I can^ tell yx)u nothing- : 
for, of course, I have not served on any committee of the eatimatoa 
since my iUness; but I intend to audit the accounta tQ^mKHTOw, and 
then yoU' shall hear all.. GKverton, I underabandy haa taken the 
managymnent ef eyexything; and Mis. B. and. Mary Anne tell me, 
thak so excdyient ia his system that a rebellion has faroken out b^w 
stairs, and three of eur household have resigned, carrying avsy 
vanoufi acticlea of wardrobe, and othw property, as an indemnity, 
doubtleBS^ for the treslanait they had met with, X half suspect that 
any econemy in dinners is more than compensated fin* in broken 
crod:eiy ; &r every time that a fallow ia acdldedin-the drawingKrocon 
tiiere ift sure to be a aonaaih in the plato department immediately aflber- 
wards,, showing that the national custom of the " Y^idetta" can. be 
earned, into the '^ willow pati;erau" This is one of my window ob- 
serrafciona^. I wish these wese no worse ones to reocoML. 

'^ Not a line, not' anoth^ word,, tiU you take your broth, Fapa»" 
says my kind nnrse; andaa affcer my bretk I take my sleep, PU juat 
take leaireof yon.£» to-day. I wiah I may ramemb^ even half of 
what I wanted to say to you toi^metzow, but I hare; a strong moral 
conviction that I riiall not. It is not that the obliiion will beany 
loss to you,. Tom; but wlienltbinkc^iti, a£b» the letter ift gone, I'm 
fit to be tied with impatience. Depend upon it, a condition of bopekss 
repining fi>r the past ia amoret^mbLe torture than all. that the moat 
gbwing imaginatiaa of coming evil could evar compaas or concdve. 
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Soodi^ AftecBOCPn. 

I told you yesterday I had not mucli faith in my memocy retaining 
even a tithe of what I wished to* aay to you. The caae is far worse 
than thttt — I eaaLxeaUy veosdleet nothing. I know that I had ques- 
tions to ask, douhts ixx resobie, and directions to gcr^, but they are all 
so commingled and blended together in my diakacted brain, that I 
can make nothing out of the disorder. The fact n^ Tom,, the fellow 
haa>bledme took&r, and it is not at my time of life — 58P in the shade, 
by old Time's thermometer — that one rallies qnidkly out of the hamds 
of the Doctor. 

I thought mysdf wdl enough this morning tolook over my accounts ; 
indeed, I felt certain that the inquiiry couldnot be prudenidy delayed, 
80 I sent foe Masy Anne; sibsr hareakfast, and pi?oce^6d in state to a 
grand audit. I have already infomied you that all the material c^ life 
here is the Tery cheapest.. Meat about fourpence^ a pound ; bread and 
butter, and mHky and vegetables, atOl more reasonable f wine, such as 
it IB, twopence a bottle ;&uiii for half nothmg. It waa not, therefore, 
any iziardinate expectation on mr part thaii we should b& economisinir 

meak, I axiaallj looked fbmard to the d&7 of ledcaning as a kmd 
of holidsr from all eare, and for oiuM m Btr life ravelin the utiBfii^ 
of haying done the proLxtthii^f. 

Conceive mymiaeiy and dJaappointaenfc-Iwaa too iwakfor rage- 
to find that our daily expenses here, witba moat moderate household, 
and no company, amounted to a fraction oyer five pounds Engliah 
a day. The broad &et. so ererwhelmed me, that it was only with 
eamphor-jubvp and ether that I got orer it, and coidd proceed to 
details. Proceed to details, do I say i mudbi good did it do me ! for 
what betweoL a new coinage, new weights and measures, and a new 
language, I gd; soon iato a conftisioii and embananuR&eDt that would 
have been too modi fbr my* brain m its best days. Kow and then I 
began to hope that I grappled with a fiict, eves a small one ; but, 
alas! it wai» only a debision, for though the pciee» were sbrictly as I 
told you, there was no means of even approximating to liie qaantities 
ordered in. On a rough calculation, however, it appears that mif 
mutton broth took half a sheep per diem. The fimily consumed 
about two cows a week in beef— besides hares, pheasants, hams, and 
capons at will. The servants — ^with a fourth of the wine set down to 
me — could never have been sober an hour ; while our vegetable and 
&uit supply would have rivalled Govent Gturden market. 

'* Do you understand this, Mary Anne p'' said I. 

" No, Papa," said she. 
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"Does your Mother?" said I. 

« No, Papa." 

" Does Lord George imderstand it P" 

" No, Papa; but be says be is sure Oiacomo can expLiiii eyerytbing ; 
for be is a capital fellow, and bonest as tbe sun !" 

" And wbo is Griacomo ?" said I. 

" Tbe Maestro di Gasa, Papa. He is over all tbe otber servants, 
pays all tbe bills, keeps tbe keys of everything, and, in fiict, takes 
charge of tbe household." ' 

" Where did he come from ?" 

*^ Tbe Prince Belgiasso bad him in his service, and strongly recom- 
mended him to Lord George as tbe most trustworthy and best of 
servants. His discbarge says, that he was always regarded rather in 
tbe light of a friend than a domestic !" 

Shall I own to you, Tom, that I shuddered as I beard this. It may 
be a most unfair and ungenerous prejudice, but if there be any class 
in life of whose good qualities I entertain a weak opinion, it is of tbe 
servant tribe, and especially of those who enter into tbe confidential 
category. They are, to my thinking, a pestilent race, either tyran- 
nising over the weakness, or fawning to the vices of their employers. 
I have known a score of them, and I rejoice to think that a very large 
proportion of that number have been since transported for life. 

" Does Oiacomo speak English P" asked I. 

" Perfectly, Papa : as well as Prench, Spanish, Oerman, and a little 
Eussian." 

" Send him to me, then," said I, " and let us have a talk together." 

" You can't see him to-day. Papa, for he is performing St. Bar- 
nabas in a grand procession that is to take place this evening." 

This piece of information shows me that it is a " Pesta," and tbe 
post will consequently close early, so that I now conclude this, pro- 
mising that you shall have an account of my interview with Qiacomo 
by to-morrow or the day after. 

Not a line from James yet, and I am beginning to feel very un- 
comfortable about him. 

Tours ever Mthfully, 

KESTsn I. Donn. 
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LETTEELV. 

KENNT JAKES DODD TO THOMAS PUBCELL, E8^, OF THE aBANQE, 

BRUFF. 

Como. 

My deab Tom, 

This may perchance be a lengthy despatch, for I have just received 
a polite invitation from the authorities here to pack off, bag and 
baggage, over the frontier; and, as it is doubtful where our. next 
move. may take us, I write this "in extenso," and to clear off all 
arrears up to the present date. 

At the conclusion of my last, if I remember aright, I was in anxious 
expectation of a visit from Signer Giacomo Lamporeccho. That 
accomplished Gentleman, however, had been so fatigued by his labours 
in the procession, and so ill from a determination of blood to the 
head, brought on by being, tied for two hours to a tree, with his legs 
uppermost, to represent . the saint's martyrdom, that he could not 
wait upon me till the third day afber the Eesta; and then; his streaked 
eyeballs and flushed face attested that even mock holiness is a costly 
performance. 

" You are Giacomo P" said I, as he entered ; and I ought to men- 
tion that in air and appearance he was a large, full, flne-looking man, 
of about eight-and-thirty or forty, dressed in very, accurate black, and 
with a Bple;DLdid chain of mosaic gold twined and festooned across his 
ample chest : opal shirt-studs and waistcoat-buttons, and a very gor- 
geous-looking signet-ring on his fore-finger, aided to show off a 
stylish look, rendered still more imposing by a.beaxd a Grand Vizier 
might have envied, and a voice a semi-tone deeper than Lablache's. 

" Giacomo Lamporeccho," said he ; and though he uttered the 
words like a human bassoon, they reaUy sounded as if he preferred not 
to be himself, but somebody else in case I desired it. 

" Well, Giacomo,'* said I, easily, and trying to assume as much 
familiarity as I could with^ so imposing a personage, " I want you to 
afford me some information about these accounts of mine." . 

" Ah! the house accounts!" said he, with a very slight elevation of 
the eyebrows, but quite sufficient to convey to me an expression of 
contemptuous meaning. 

"Just so, Giacomo; they appear to me high— enormously- 
travagantly high !" 

2i 
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" His Excellency paid, at least, the double in London," said he, 
bowing. ' 

" That's not the question. We are in Lombardy — a land where 
the price of everything is of the cheapest. How comes it, then, that 
we are maintaining our house at greater cost than even Paris would 
require ?" 

"With a volubility that I can make no pretension to follow, the 
feUow ran over the prices of bread, meat, fowls, and fish, showing that 
they were for half their cost elsewhere : that his Excellency's table 
was actually a mean one ; that searfish from Yenioe, and ortolans, 
seldom figured at it above once or twice a week ; that it was rare to 
see a second flask of Champagne opened at dinner ; that our Boor- 
deaux was bad, and our Burgundy bitter ; in short, he thought his 
Excellency had come expressly for economy, as great " Milors" will 
occasionally do, and that if so, he must have had ample reason to 
be satisfied with the experiment. 

Though every sentiment the fellow uttered was an impertinaice, he 
bowed, and smiled, and demeaned himself with such an air of hu- 
mility throughout, that I stood puzzled betweCTi the matter and the 
manner of his address. Meanwhile, he was not idle, but nmning 
over with gHb volubility the names of all the '< Hlustrissimi Inglesi" 
he had been cheating and robbing for a dozen years bodk. To nail 
him to the fact of the difference between the cost of the article and 
the gross sum expended, was downright impossible, though he 
clearly gave to understand, that any inquiry into the matter showed 
his Excellency to be the shabbied of men — ^mean, grasping, and 
avaricious ; and, in fact, very likely to be no '* Milor" at all, but 
some poor pretender to rank and station. 

I felt myself waxing wroth with a weak frame — about as un- 
pleasant a situation as can be fancied ; for, let me obserre to you, 
Tom, that the brawny proportions of Signor Lamporeecho would not 
have prevented my trying eonclusions with him, had I been what 
you last saw me ; but, alas ! the Italian Doctor had bled me down so 
low, that I was not even a match for one of his countrymen. I wa8> 
therefore obliged to inform my friend, that, being aione with him, 
and our interview having taken the form of a privileged communica- 
tion — ^he was a Thief^ and a Bobber ! 

The words v^ere not uttered, when he drew a long and glistening 
knife from behind his back, under his coat, and made a rush at me. 
I seized the butt-end of James's fishing-rod — ^fartunately beside me—' 
and held him at bay, sliouting wildly, " Murdar !'* ail the while. The 
room was filled in an instant ; Tiverton and the girk, followed by ail 



the tmYtaaiBy and sereral peasants, rushing in pell-melL Before, 
howeyer, I could speak, for I was almost choked with passion. 
Signer G-iacomo had gained Loxd Gl-eorge's ear, and evidently made 
him his partisan. 

Xiyerton cleared the room as fiist as he could, mumbling out 
something to the girls that seemed to satisfy them and allay thleb 
fears, and then, closing the door, took his seat beside me. 

^^ It will not signify," said he to me, in a kind voice ; *^ the thing 
is only a scratch, and will be well in a day or two." 

" What do you mean ?" 9aid L 

<< Egad ! you'll hare to be cautious, though," said he, laughing. 
^' It was in a very awkward place ; and that tool isn't the handiest 
for minute anatomy." 

'' Do you want to drire me mad, my Lord; for, if not, just take 
the trouble to explain yourself." 

^' Pooh, pooh," said he ; ^ don't fuss yourself about nothing. I 
understand how to deal with these fellows. You'll see, fiTe-and- 
twenty Naps, will set it all right." 

'^ I see," said I, '^ your intention is to outrage me ; and I beg that 
I may be lefb alone." 

^' Come, don't be angry with me, Dodd," cried he, in one of his 
good-tempered, ooaxing ways. *^I know well you'd never have done 
it " 

" Done what-^one what ?" screamed I, in an agony of rage. 

He made a gesture with the fishing-rod, and burst out a-laughing 
for reply. 

^' Do you mean that I stuck that scoundrel that has just gone 
out ?" cried I. 

^' And no great harm neither!" said he. 

" Do you mean that I stuck him p — ^answer me that." 

*^ Well, I'd be just as much pleased if you had not," said he ; ^ for, 
though they are always punching holes into each other, they don't 
like an Englishman to do it. Still, keep quiet, and I'll set it all 
straight before to-morrow. The Doctor shall give a certiJicate, setting 
forth mental excitement, and so forth. We'll show that you are not 
quite responsible for your actions just now." 

'' !E^;ad, you'll have a proof of your theory, if yoa go on much 
longer at this rate," said I, grinding my teeth with passion. 

" And then we'll get up a provocation of some kind or other. Of 
course, the thing will cost money ; that can't be helped^ but we'll try 
to escape imprisomnent." 

2x2 
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" Send Gary to me ; send my daughter here !" said I, for I was 
growing weak. 
.' " But hadn't you better let us concer t " 

'^^Send Gary to me, my Lord, and leave me ;" and I said the words 
in a way that he couldn't misunderstand. He had scarcely quitted 
the room when, Gary entered it. 

•" There, dearest Papa," said she, caressingly, " don't fret. It's a 
mere trifle ; and if he wasn't a wretchedly cowardly creature he'd 
think nothing of it !" . 

" Are you in the conspiracy against me, too ?" cried I ; " hare i/ou 
also joined the enemy ?" 

" That I haven't," said she, putting an arm round my neck ; " and 
I know well, if the fellow had not grossly outraged, or perhaps 
menaced you, you'd never have done it ! I'm certain of that. Pappy !" 

Egad, Tom, I don't like to own it, but the truth is — I burst out 
a-crying, that's what all this bleeding and lowering has brought me 
to, that I haven't the. nerve of a kitten ! It was the inability to 
rebut all this balderdash — ^to show that it was a lie from beginning to 
end— confounded me ; and when I saw my poor Gary, that never be- 
lieved iU of me before, that no matter what I said or did always took 
my part, and if she couldn't defend, at least excused me — ^when; I 
say, . I saw that, she gave in to this infernal delusion, I just felt as if 
my heart was going to break, and I sincerely wished it might. 

I tried, very hard to summon strength to set her right; I suppose 
that a drowning man never struggled harder to reach a plank than did 
I to grasp one thought well and vigorously ; but to no use. My ideas 
danced about . like the phantoms in a magic lantern, and none would 
remain long enough to be recognised. 

" I think I'll take a sleep, my dear," said I. 

" The very wisest thing you could do. Pappy," said she, closing the 
shutters noiselessly, and sitting down in her old place beside my 
bed. 

Though I pretended slumber, I never slept a wink; I went over all 
this affiEur in my mind, and summing up the evidence against me, I 
began to wonder if a man ever committed a homicide without know- 
ing it — ^I mean, if, when his thoughts were very much occupied, he 
could stick a , fellow-CTeature and not be aware of it. I couldn't 
exactly call any case in point to mind, but I didn't see why it might 
not be possibleJ If stabbing people was a common and daily habit of 
an . individual, doubtless he might do it, just as he would wind his 
watch or wipe his spectacles — ^while thinking of something else ; but 
as it was not a customary process, at least where I came from, there 
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was the difi^culty. 1 would have given more than I had to give, just 
to ask Gary a few questions ; as, for instance, how did it happen P 
where is the wound? how deep is it? aad so on, but I was so ter- 
rified lest I should compromise mj innocence, that I would not ven- 
ture on a syllable. One sees constantly in the Police Eeports how the 
Prisoner, when driving off to gaol with Inspector Potts, invariably 
betrays himself by some expression of anxiety or uneasiness, such! as, 
^' Well, nobody can say I did it ! I was in Hotmsditch till eleven 
o'clock ;" or, "Poor Molly, I didn't mean her any harm, but it was 
she begun it." Warned by these indiscreet admissions, I was guarded 
not to utter a word. I preserved my resolution with such firmness, 
that I fell into a sound sleep, and never awoke till the next morning. 

Before I acknowledged myself to be awake— don't you know that 
state, Tom, in which a man vibrates between consciousness and indo- 
lence, and when he has not fully made up his mind whether he'll not 
skulk his load of daily cares a little longer?— I could perceive that 
there was a certain stir and movement about me that betokened ex- 
traordinary preparation, and I could overhear little scraps of discus- 
sions as to whether ** he ought to be awakened," and " what he should 
wear," Gary's voice being strongly inarked in opposition to every-, 
thing that portended any disturbance of me. Patience, I believe, is 
not my forte, though long suffering may be my fortune, for I sharply 
asked, " What the — was in the wind now ?" 

"We'll leave him to Gary," said Mrs. D., retiring precipitately, 
followed by the rest, while Gary came up to my bedside, and kindly 
began her inquiries about my health;. but I stopped her, by a very^ 
abrupt repetition of my former question. 

" Oh ! it's a mfive nothing, Pappy— a formality, and nothing more. 
That creature, Giacomo, has been making a fuss over the . affair of 
last night; and; though Lord George endeavoured to settle it, he 
refused, and went off to the Tribunal to lodge a complaint.'! 

"Well, go on." 

" The Judge, or Prefect, or whatever he is, took his depositions, iand 
issued a warrant " 

" To apprehend me ?" 

" Don't flurry yourself, dearest Pappy ; these are simply formalities, 
for the Brigadier has just told me " 

" He is here, then — ^in the house ?" 

" Why will you excite yourself in this way, when I tell you that all 
will most easily be arranged. The Brigadier only asks to see you 
— ^to ascertain, in fact, that you are really ill, and unable to be 
removed—" 
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" To Gku)l— to the common Frison, eh ?" 

** Oh, I must not talk to you, if it iiritates you in this fashion ; 
indeed^ there is now little moie to say, and if yon will just permit 
the Brigadier to oome in for a second, eyerything is done.'* 

'Tm ready for him," said I, in a tone that showed I needed no 
farther information ; and Gary left the room. 

After about five minutes' waiting, in an almost intolerable impa- 
tience, the Brigadier, stooping his enormous bearskin to fully three' 
feet, entered with four others, armed cap-a-pie, who drew up in a line 
behind him, and grounded their carbines with a dank that made the 
room shake. The Brigadier, I must tell you, was a very fine soldier- 
like fellow, and with fully half a dozen decorations hanging to his 
coat. It struck me that he was rather disappointed ; he probably 
expected to see a man of colossal proportions and herculean strength, 
instead of the poor remnant of humanity that chicken broth and the 
lancet have left me. The room, too, seemed to fall below his expecta- 
tions; for he threw his eyes around him without detecting any 
armoury, or ofiensire weapons, or indeed any means of resistance 
whatever. 

<< This is his Excellency P" said he at last, addressing Caiy ; and rite 
nodded. 

<< Ask him his own name, Gary," said I. ^ I'm curious about it." 

'^ My name," said he, sonorously, to her question — "^ my name is 
Alessandro Lamporeccho ;" and with that he gave the word to his 
people to face about, and away they marched, with aU the solemnity 
of a military movement. As the door closed behind them, however, 
I heard a few words uttered in whispers, and immediately afterwards 
the measured tread of a sentry slowly parading the lobby outside 
myTOom. 

" That's another /oma%, Gary," said I, " isn't it ?" She nodded 
for reply. "TeU them I detest ceremony, my dear," said I; '^and 
— and" — ^I couldn't keep down my passion — " and if they don't take 
ihat fellow away, I'll pitch him head and crop over the banisters." 
I tried to spring up, but back I fell, weak, and almost fiunting. The 
sad truth came home to me at once, that I hadn't strength to &ce a 
baby ; so I just turned my &ce to the wall, and sulked away to my 
heart's content. If I tell you how I spent that day, the same story 
will do for the rest of the week. I saw that they were all watchmg 
and waiting for some outbreak, of either my temper or my curiosity. 
They tried every means to tempt me into an inquiry of one kind or 
other. They dropped hints, in half-whispers, before me. They said 
twenty things to arouse anxiety, and even alarm in me ; but I re- 
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solved tliai^ if I passed my days tliere, I'd Btorve t^em out, and 
so Idid. 

On the ninth day, when I was eating my breakfast, just as I had 
finished my mutton diop, and was going to attack the eggs, Gary, in 
a half-laughing way, said : 

^ Well, Fappy, do you neyor intend to take the air again ? The 
weather is now delightful — that second season they call the summer 
of St. Joseph." 

** Ain't I a prisooaer ?" said I. '^ I thought I had murdered some- 
body, and was sentenced for life to this chamber/' 

" How can you be so silly l" said she. " Tou know, perfectly well, 
how these foreigners make m fuss about everything, and exaggerate 
ev&pj trifle into a mock importance. Now, we are not in Ire- 
land '^ 

" No," said I^ " would to Heaven we were !" 

*^ Well, perhaps I might echo the prayer, without doing any great 
violence to my sincerity ; but as we are not there, nor can we change 
the venue— isn't that the phrase ? — to our own country, what if we 
just were to make the best of it, and suffer this matter to take its 
course here ?" 

" As how, Gary ?" 

'' Simply by dressing yourself, and driving into Comow Tour case 
will be heard on any morning you present yourself; and I am so 
convinced that the whole affair wiU be settled in five minutes, that % 
am quite impatient it should be ov^." 

I wiU not repeat all her arguments, some good, and some bad ; but 
every one of them dictated by that kind and affectionate spirit, which, 
however her judgment indine, never deserts her. The end of it was» 
I got shaved and dressed, and within an hour was skimming over the 
calm dear water, towards the little city of Como. 

Gary was vrith me— she would come— she said she knew she did me 
good ; and it was true : but the scene itself, those grand, great moun- 
tarns, those leafy glens, opening to the glassy Lake, waveless and still, 
that glorious reach of blue sky, spanning &om peak to peak of those 
Alpine ridges, all soothed and calmed me ; and in the midst of such 
gigantic elements, I could not help feeling shame that such a reptile 
as I should mar the influence of this picture on my heart, by pett^ 
passions, and little fractious discontents, unworthy of a sick school- 
boy- 

^ Isn't it enough for you, K. I.," said I, " ay, and more than you 

deserve, just to live, and breathe, and have your being, in such a 
bright and glorious world P If you were a Poet, with what images 
would not these swooping mists, these fleeting shadows, people joxff 
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imagination P "What voices would you hear in the wind sighing 
through the olive groves, and dying in many a soft cadence along the 
grottoed shore ? If a Fainter, what effects of sunlight and shadow 
are there to study? what tints of colour, that without nature to 
guarantee, you would never dare to venture on ? But being neither, 
having neither gift nor talent, being simply one of those * fruit con- 
sumers,' who bring back nothing to the common stock of mankind, 
and who can no more make my fellow-man wiser or better than I 
make myself taller or younger, is it not a matter of deep thankful- 
ness that, in all my common-place of mind and thought, I too — even 
K. I. that I am — ^have an intense feeling of enjoyment in the con- 
templation of this scene ? I couldn't describe it like Shelley, nor 
paint it like Stanfield, but I'll back myself, for a five^pound note, to 
feel it with either of them." And there, let me tell you, Tom, is the 
real superiority of nature over all her counterfeits. You need no 
study, no cultivation, no connoisseurship to appreciate her: her 
glorious works come home to the heart of the Feasant, as, mist-begirt, 
he waits for sunrise on some highland waste, as well as to the 
Frince, who gazes on the swelling landscape of. his own dominions. 
I couldn't tell atDlaude from a Canaletti — I'm not sure that I. don't 
like H. B. better than Albert Durer — ^but I'd .not surrender the 
heartfelt delight, the calm, intense, deep-souled gratitude I ex- 
perience from the contemplation of a lovely landscape, to possess the 
Stafford gallery. 

I was then in a far more peaceful and practicable frame of mind aa 
we entered Como, than when I quitted the Villa. 

I should like to have lingered a little in the old town itself, with its 
quaint little arched passages and curious architecture ; but Gary ad- 
vised me to nurse all my strength for the " Tribunal." I suppose it 
must be with some moral hope of discountenancing litigation that 
foreign G-ovemments always make the Law Courts as dirty and dis- 
gusting as possible, pitch them in a filthy quarter, and surround them 
with every squalor. This one was a paragon of its kind, and for raigs 
and ruffianly looks, I never saw the equal of the company there as- 
sembled. I am not yet quite sure that the fellow who showed us the way 
didn't purposely mislead us ; for we traversed a dozen dark corridors, 
and went up and went down more staircases than I have accomplished 
for the last six months. iNow and then we stopped for a minute to 
interrogate somebody through a sliding pane in a kind of glass cage, 
iand off we went again. At last we came to a densely-crowded pas- 
sage, misiking way through which, we entered a large hall with a 
vaulted roof, crammed with people, but who made room at the in- 
stanch of a red-eyed, red-bearded little man in a black gown, that I 
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- now, to mj horror and disgust, found out was mj Counsel, being 
already engaged by Lord G-eorge to defend me. 

" This is treachery, Cary," whispered I, angrily. 

" I kuow it is," said she, " and I'm one of the traitors ; but any- 
thing is better than to see you pine away your life in a sick-room." 

This was neither the time nor place for much colloquy, as we now 
had to fight our way yigorously through the mob till we reached a 
row of seats where the Bar were placed, and where we were politely 
told to be seated. Directly in front of us sat three ill-favoured old 
fellows in black gowns and square black caps, modelled after those 
brown-paper helmets so popular with plasterers and stucco men in 
our countiy. I found it a great trial not to laugh every time I looked 
at them ! 

There was no case '^on** at the moment, but a kind of wrangle was 
going forward about whose was to be the next hearing, in which I 
could hear my own name mingled. My lawyer, Signer Mastuccio, 
seemed to make a successful appeal in my favour ; for the three old 
" Plasterers" put up their eye-glasses, and stared earnestly at Cary, 
afber which the chief of them iiodded benignly^ and said that the case 
of Giacomo Lamporeccho might be called, and accordingly, with a 
voice that might have raised the echoes of the Alps, a fellow 
screamed out that the " Homicidio" — I have no need to trans- 
late ' the word — ^was then before the Court. If I only were 
to tell you, Tom, of the tiresome, tedious, and unmeaning 
formalities that followed, your case in listening would be scarcely 
more enviable than was my own while enduring them. All 
the preliminary proceedings were in writing, and a dirty little dog, 
with a vile odour of garlic about him, read some seventy pages of a 
manuscript which I was informed was the accusation against me. Then 
appeared another creature — ^his twin brother in meanness and po- 
verty — who proved to be a Doctor, the same who had professionally 
attended the wounded man, and who also read a memoir of the 
patient's sufferings and peril. These occupied the Court till it was 
nigh three o'clock, when, being concluded, G-iacomo himself was 
called. I assure you, Tom, I gave a start when, instead of the large, 
fine, burly, well-bearded rascal with the Lablache voice, I beheld a 
pale, thin, weakly creature, with a miserable treble, inform the Court 
that he was Giacomo' Lamporeccho. 

Cary, who translated for me as he spoke, told me that he gave an 
account of our interview together, in which it would appear that my 
conduct was that of an outrageous maniac. He described me as 
accusing everybody of roguery and cheating — calling the whole coun- 
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tiy a den of tltieves, and tbe aathorities tiieir aoeom]^ce8. He 
detailed bis own mild remonBtronees agaimrt my hasty judgment, and 
his calm appeals to my better reason. He dwelt long upon bis 
wonnded bononr, and, wbat be felt still more deeply, the wounded 
honour of his nation; and at last he actually began to cry when his 
jfeelings got too much for him, at which the Court sobbed, and the 
Bar sobbed, and the general audience, in a mixture of grief and 
menace, muttered the most signal rengeance against your humble 
servant. 

I happened to be — a rare thing for me, latterly — ^in one of my old 
moods, when the ludicrous and the absurd carry away all my sympa- 
thies ; and faith, Tom, I laughed as heartily as ever I did in my life 
at the whole scene. " Are we coming to the wound yet, Gary," said I, 
'^ tell me that," for the fellow had now begun again. 

^ Tes, Papa, he is describing it, and, by his account, it ought to 
hare killed him." 

'' Egad," said I, ^' it will be the death of me with laughing;" and 
I shook till my sides ached* 

^' Does his Excellency know that he is in a Court of Justice P" said 
Plasterer No. 1* 

" Tell him, my dear, that I quite forgot it. I fimcied I was at a 
play, and enjoyed it much." 

I believe Gary didn't translate me honestty, for the old fellow 
seemed appeased, and the ease continued. I could now perceive 
that my atrocious conduct had evoked a very strong sentiment in the 
auditory, for there was a great rush forward to get a look at me, and 
they who v^ere fortunate enough to succeed, complimented me by a 
string oi the most abusive and insulting epithets. 

My Advocate was now called on, and seeing him rise, I just 
whispered to Cary— " Ask ttie Judge if we may see the wound ?" 

" What does that question mean P" said the Chief Judge, im- 
periously. '^ Would the prisoner dare, to insinuate that the wound 
has no existence P" 

** You've hit it," said I. " Tell him, Gary, thaf a exactly what I 
mean." 

*^ Has not the Prisoner sworn to his sufferings," repeated he, '^ and 
the Doctor made oath as to the treatment P" 

" They're both a pair of lying scoundrels. Tell him so^ Gary." 

'^ You see him now. There is the man himself in his true colours, 
most illustrious and most ornate Judges," exclaimed Giacomo, point- 
ing to me with his finger, as I nearly burst with rage. 
' "Ah! Che Diavolo! GheDemonio Infemale!" rung out amidst 
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tbe waving crowd, and the looks bestowed on me from the Bench 
seemed to ghre hearty concurrence to the opinion. 

Now, Tom, a Court of Justice, be its locale oyer so humble, and 
its procedure ever so simple, has always struck me as the yery finest 
eyidence of homage to civilisation. There is something in the &ct of 
men submitting, not only their worldly interests and their characters, 
but even their yery passions, to the arbitration of their fellow-men, 
that is indescribably fine and noble, and shows — ^if we eyen wanted 
sndi a proof— that this coirupt nature of ours, in the midst of all its 
worst influences, has still some of that Divine essence within, un- 
sulHed and untarnished. And just as I reyerence this, do I execrate 
with all my heart's indignation, a corrupt Judicature. The &oyem- 
mentB who employ, and the People who tolerate them, are well 
worthy of each other. 

Take all the yices that degrade a Nation, " bray them in a mortar," 
and they'll not eat so deep into the moral feeling of a people as a 
tainted administration of the Law. 

You may fancy that, in my passionate warmth, I have forgotten 
all about my individual case: no such thing. I have, however, 
rescued myself from the danger of an apoplexy by]opening this safety- 
yalye to my indignation. And now I cannot resume my narratiye. 
No, Tom, " I haye lost the scent," and all I cap. do is to bring you 
^ in at the deatib." I was sentenced to pay seven hundred zwanzigers 
**-eightpences— r«ll the costs of the procedure, the Doctor's bill, and 
the maintenance of Qiaoomo till his convalescence was completed. 
I appealed on the spot, to an upper Court, and the judgment was con- 
firmed ! I nearly burst with indignant anger, and asked my Advocate 
if he had oyer heard of such iniquity ? He shrugged his shoulders, 
smiled slightly, and said, " The Law is precarious in all countries." 
"Tes — ^but," said I, "the Ju^s are not always corrupt. Now, that 
old President of the first Court suggested eyery answer to the 
witnes s ■" 

" Vincenzio Lamporeccho is a shrewd man " 

" What ! How do you call him ? Is he anything to our friend 
Giacomo ?" 

« He is his father!" 

" And the Brigadier who arrested me P" 

" Is his brother. The Junior- Judge of the Appeal Court, Luigi 
Lamporeccho, is his first cousin." 

I didn't ask more questions, Tom. Pancy a country where your 
Butler is brother to the Chief Baron, and sues you for wages in the 
Court of Exchequer ! 
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" And you, Signer Mastuccio," said I. " I hope I have not ex- 
posed you to the vengeance of this powerful family, by your zeal in 
my behalf?" 

''Not in the least/' said he; "my mother was a Lamporeccho 
herself." 

Now, Tom, I think I need not take any more pains to explain the 
issue of my Law-suit ; and here I'U leave it. 

My parting benediction to the Court was brief : " Good-by, old 
Gentlemen. I'm glad you have the Austrians here to bully you ; 
and not sorry that you are here to assassinate them,^^ This speech 
was overheard by some learned linguist in Court, and on the same 
evening I received an intimation to quit the Imperial domioions 
within twenty-four hours. Tiverton was for going up to Milan to 
Eadetzky, or somebody else, and having it all " put straight/' as he 
calls it ; but I would not hear of this. 

" "We'll write to the Ambassador at Vienna ?" said he. 

" Nor that either," said I. 

" To the Times, then." 

" Not a word of it." 

" Tou don't mean to say," said he, " that you'U put up with this 
treatment, and that you'll lower the name of Briton before these 
foreigners, by such a tame submission p" 

" My view of the case is a very simple one, my Lord," said, I ; 
'' and it is this. We travelling English are very prone to two faults ; 
one is, a bullying effort to oppose ourselves to the laws of the 
countries we visit ; and then, when we fail, a whining appeal to some 
Minister or Consul to take up our battle. The first is stupid — ^the 
latter is contemptible. The same feeling that would prevent me 
trespassing on the hospitality of an unwilling host, will rescue me 
from the indignity of remaining in a country where my presence is 
distasteful to the rulers of it." 

" Such a line of conduct," said he, " would expose us to insult from 
one end of Europe to the other." 

'' And if it teach us to stay at home, and live under laws that we 
understand, the price is not too high for the benefit." 

He blustered away about what he wouldn't .do in the Press, and 
in his " place" in Parliament ; biit what's the use of all that ? - Will 
England go to war for Kenny James Dodd ? No. Well, then, by 
no other argument is the foreigner assailable. Tell the Austrian or 
the Eussian Government that the company at the 'f Ereemasons' " 
dinner were shocked, and the ladies at Exeter Hall were outraged at 
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their cruelty, and they'll only laugh at you. We can't send a fleet 
to Vienna ; nor — ^we wouldn't if we could. 

I didn't tell Lord George, but to you, in confidence, Tom, I will 
say, I think we have-rif we liked it— a grand remedy for' all these 
cases. Do you know that it was thinking of Tim Byan, the rat- 
catcher at Kelly's mills, suggested it to me. Whenever Tim came 
up to a house with his traps and contrivances, if the family said they 
didn't need him, " for they had no rats," he'd just loiter about the 
place till evening — and, whatever he did, or how he did it, one thing 
was quite sure, they had never to make the same complaint again! 
Now, my notion is, whenever we have any grudge with a foreign State, 
don't begin to fit out fleets or armaments, but just send a steamer 
off to the nearest port with one of the re&gees aboard. I'd keep 
Kossuth at Malta, always ready ; Louis Bhmc and Ledru Eollin at 
Jersey ; Don Miguel and Don Carlos at Gibraltar ; and have Mazzini, 
and some of the rest, cruising about for any service they might be 
wanted on. In that way, Tom, we'd keep these Governments in 
order, and, like Tim Eyan, be turning our vermin to a good account 
besides ! 

I thought that Mrs. D. and Mary Anne displayed a degree of 
attachment to this place rather surprising, considering that I have 
heard of nothing but its inconvenience till this moment, when we are 
ordered to quit it. Now, however, they suddenly discover, it to be 
healthful, charming, and economical. I have questioned Gary as to 
the secret of this change, but she does not understand it. She 
knows that Lord G-eorge received a large packet by the post of this 
morning, and instantly hurried off to communicate its contents to 
Mary Anne. By G-eorge, Tom! I have come to the notion that to 
rule a family of four people, one ought to have a " Detective officer" 
attached to the household. Every day, or so, something puzzling and 
inexplicable occurs, the meaning of which never turns up till you 
find yourself duped, and then it is too late to complain. Now, this 
same letter Gary speaks of is at this very instant exercising a degree 
of influence here, and I am to remain in ignorance of the cause till 
I can pick it out &om the effect. This, too, is another blessed result 
of foreign travel ! When we lived at home the incidents of our. daily 
life were few, and not very eventful; they were circumscribed within 
narrow limits, and addressed themselves to the feelings of every one 
amongst Us. Concealment would have been absurd, even were it 
possible; but the truth was, we were all so engaged with the same 
topics and the same spirit, that we talked of them constantly, and 
grew to think that outside the little circle of ourselves the world was 
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a mere wilderness. To be sure, all this sounds very narrow-minded^ 
and all that. So it does ; but let me tell you, it conduces greatly to 
happiness and contentment. 

Now, here we have so many irons in the fire, some one or other of 
us is always burning his fingers ! 

I continue to be very uneasy about James. Kot a line have we had 
from him, and he's now several weeks gone ! I wrote to Yickars, but 
have not yet heard from him in reply. Gary endeavours to persuade 
me that it is only his indolent, careless habit is in fault ; but I can 
see that she is just as uncom&rtable and anxious as myself. 

You will collect from the length of this document that I am quite 
myself again ; and, indeed, except a little dizziness in my head after 
dinner, and a tendency to sleep, I'm all right. Not that I eomplain 
of the latter, tax from it, Tom. Sancho Fanza himself never blessed 
the inventor of it more fervently than I do. 

Sometimes, however, I think that it is the Newspapers are not so 
amusing as they used to be. The racy old bitterness of party spirit 
is dying out, and aU the Bpicy drollery and epigrammatic fun of fomK. 
days gone with it. It strikes me too, Tom, that " Party,'* in the 
strong sense, never can exist again amongst us. Party is essentially 
the submission of the many to the few ; and so long as the few were 
pre-eminent in ability and tactical skill, nothing was more salutary. 
Walpole, Pelham, Pitt, and Pox, stood immeasurably above the men 
and the intelligence of their time. Their Statecraft waa a science 
of which the mass of their followers were totally ignorant, and the 
crew never dreamt of questioning the Pilot as to the course he was 
about to take. Whereas now — ^although by no means deficient in 
able and competent men to rule us — ^the body of the House is fiUed 
by others very little their inferiors. Old Babington used to Bay» 
" that between a good Physician and a bad one, there was only the 
difference between a pound and a guinea." In the same way, there 
is not a wider interval now, between the Bight Honourable Secretary 
on the Treasury Bench, and the Honourable Member bdow him* 
Education is widely disseminated — the intercourse of Olub life is 
immense — opportunities of knowledge abound on every hand-— the 
Press is a great popular instructor; and, above all, the temper and 
tendency of tibe age fiivours labour of every kind. IdlCTieBS is not in 
vogue with any class of the whole ecmmiunity. What chance, then, 
of any man, no matter how great and gifted he be, imposing his 
opinions — as such — upon the world of Politics ? A Minister, or his 
opponent, may get together a number of supporters &r a particula]; 
measure, just as you'or I could muster a mob at an Ebction or a 
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Pair ; but there would be no more disciplme in the one caae than 
in the other. They'd come now, and go when they liked ; and any 
chance of reducing such ^ irregulars" to the habits of an army, would 
be downright impossible ! 

There is another cause of dulness, too, in the Kewspapers. All the 
accidents — a most amusing column it used to be^-are now entirely 
caused by railroads; and there is a shocking sameness about them. 
They were ^shunting" waggons across the Line when the Express 
came up, or the Pointsman didn't turn the switch, (x the fog obscured 
the danger signaL With these three explanations, some hundreds of 
human beir^ are annually smashed, smothered, and scalded, and the 
surdYors not a whit more provident than befwe. 

Cruel assaults upon womeai—usnally the wires of the ruffians 
themselyes — ore, I pero^vB, becoming a spedes of popular custom in 
England. Erery SHmet I see, has its catalogue of idiese atrocities ; 
and I don't perceive that five shilling fines, nor even three weeks at 
the Treadmill, diminishes the number. One of the railroad companies 
announces that it will not hold itself responsible for casualties, nor 
indemnify ike suffisrers. Don't you think that we might borrow a 
hint from them, and insert some clause of the same kind into the 
marriage ceremony, and that the woman should know all her ^ Liabili- 
ties," without any hope of appeal ? Ah ! Tom Furcell, all our naval 
reviews, and industrial exhibitions, and boastful " Leading " articles 
about our National greatness, come with a very ill grace in the same 
broad sheet with these degrading Police hiistories. M|ist savage 
ferocity accompany us, as we grow in wealth and power P If so, 
then I'd rather see us a third-rate power to-moxrow, than rule the 
world at tiie cost of such disgrace ! 

Lreland I see jogs on just as usual, wrangling away. They can't 
even agree whether the potatoes have got the rot <Mr not. Some of 
the papers, too, are taking up the English cry of triumph over the 
downfal of our old Squireardby ; but it does not sound well from 
them. To be sure, some of 4^e new propnetors would seem not only 
to have taken our estates, but tasted the Blarney-stone besides ; and 
one, a great man, too, has been making a fine speech, with his " re- 
spected friend, the Eeverend Mr. O'Shea," on his right hand, and 
vowing that he'll never turn out anybody that pays the rent, nor dis^ 
possess a, good tenant ! The stupid infatuation of these English 
makes me sick, Tom. Why, with aU their s^-sufficiency, can't they 
see that we understand our own people better than they do ? We 
know the causes of bad seasons and short harvests better ; we know 
the soil better, and the climate better, and if we haven't been good 
landlords, it is simply because we couldn't afford it. IS'ow, they are 
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rich, and can afford it ; and if they have bought up Irish estates to get 
the rents out of them, I'd like to know what's to be the great benefit 
of the change. " Pay up the arrears," say I ; but tf my Lord Some- 
body from England says the same, I think there's no use in selling 
me out, and taking him in my place. And this brings me to asking 
when I'm to get another remittance? I am thinking seriously of 
retrenchment ; but first, Tom, one must have something to retrench 
upon. You must possess a salary before you can stand " stoppages." 
Of course we mean " to come home again." I haven't heard that the 
Government have selected me for a snug berth in the Coloiiies ; 
so be assured that you'll see us all back in Dodsborough befor e 

Mrs. D. had been looking over my shoulder, Tom, while I was 
writing the last line, and we have just had what she calls an " expla- 
nation," but what ordinary grammarians would style— a row. She 
frankly and firmly declares that I may try Timbuctoo or the Gambia 
if I like, but back to Ireland she positively will not go ! She informs 
me, besides, that she is quite open to an arrangement about a sepa- 
rate maintenance. But my property, Tom, is like poor Jack Heffer- 
nan's goose — it wouldn't bear carving, so he just helped himself to it 
all ! And, as I said to Mrs. D., two people may get some kind of 
shelter under one umbrella, but they'll . infaUibly be wet through if 
they cut it in two, and each walk off with his half. "If you were a 
bit of a gentleman," said she, " you'd give it all to the lady." That's 
what I got for my illustration ! , 

But now that I'm safe once more, I repeat you shall certainly see 
us back in our old house again, and which, for more reasons than I 
choose to detail here, we ought never to have quitted. 

I have been just sent for to a Cabinet Council of the &mily, who 
are curious to know whither we are going from this ; and as I wish 
to appear prepared with a plan, and am not strong in geography, I'll 
take a look at the map before I go. I've hit it, Tom — Parma. 
Parma wiU do admirably. It's near, and it's never visited by 
strangers. There's a gallery of pictures to look at, and, at the 
worst, plenty of cheese to eat. Tourists may talk and grumble as 
they will about the dreary aspect of these small capitals, without 
trade and commerce, with a beggarly Court and a ruined Nobility — 
to me they are a boon from Heaven. Tou can always live in them 
for a fourth of the cost of elsewhere. The head Inn is your own, 
just as the Piazza is, and the Park at the back of the Palace. It goes 
hard but you can amuse yourself poking about into old churches, 
and peeping into shrines, and down wells, pottering into the market- 
place, and watching the bargaining for eggs and onions ; and when 
these fail, it's good fun to mark the discomfiture of your womankind 
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at being shut up in a place where there's neither opera nor playhouse 
— no promenade, no regimental band, and not even a milliner's shop. 

From all I can learn, Parma will suit me perfectly ; and now I'm 
off to announce my resolve to the family. Address me there, Tom, 
and with a sufficiency of cash to move further when necessary. 

I'm this moment come back, and not quite satisfied with what I've 
done. Mrs. D. and Mary Anne approve highly of my choice. They 
say nothing could be better. Some of us must be mistaken, and I 
fervently trust that it may not be 

Tour sincere friend, 

Keksy James Dodd. 



LETTEE LVI. 

JAMES DODD TO LOBD OBOBOE TIVEBTON, M.P. 

Cour de Yienne, Mantua. 
Mt dbab Geobge, 

I've only five minutes to give you ; for the horses are at the door, 
and we're to start at once. I have a great budget for you when we 
meet ; for we've been over the Tyrol and Styria, spent ten days at 
Venice, and " done" Verona and the rest of them — John Murray in 
hand. 

We're now bound for Milan, where I want you to meet us on our 
arrival, with an invitation from my Mother, asking Josephine to the 
Villa. I've told her that the note is already there awaiting her, 
and for mercy sake, let there be no disappointment. 

This dispensation is a horribly tedious affair ; but I hope we shall 
have it now within the present month. The interval she desires to 
spend in perfect retirement, so that the Villa is exactly the place, 
and the attention will be well timed. 

Of course they ought to receive her as well as possible. Mary 
Anne, I know, requires no hint ; but try and persuade the Grovemor 
to trim himself up a little, and if you could make away with that old 
flea-bitten robe he calls his dressing-gown, you'd do the State some 
service. Look to the servants, too, and smarten them up : a cold 
perspiration breaks over me when I think of Betty Cobb ! 

I rely on you to think of and provide for everything, and am ever 

your attached friend, 

James Dodd. 

I changed my last five hundred pound note at Venice, so, that I 
must bring the campaign to a close immediately. 

2k 
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LETTEE LVn, 

MBS. BODD TO MBS. MABT GALLAOHBB, DOBSBOBOUOH. 

Fanna. The *< Coor de Farme.*' 
My Deab Molly, 

When I wrote to you last, we were living, quietly it is true and 
unostensively, but happily, on the Lake of Comus, and there we 
might have passed the whole Autumn, had not K. I., with his usual 
thoughtfiilness for the comfort of his family, got into a row with the 
Police, and had us sent out of the country. 

Wo less, my dear ! Over the frontier in twenty-four hours was 
the word ; and when Lord George wanted to see some of the great 
people about it, or even make a stir in the Newspapers, he wouldn't 
let him. " No," said he, " the world is getting tired of Englishmen 
that are wronged by foreign G-ovemments. They say, naturally 
enough, that there must be some fault in ourselves, if we are always 
in trouble, this way ; and, besides, I would not take fifty pounds, and 
have somebody get up in the House and move for all the corre- 
spondence in the case of Mr. Dodd, so infamously used by the 
authorities in Lombardy." Them's his words, Molly ; and when we 
told him that it was a fine way of getting known and talked about in 
the world, what was his answer do you think? ''I don't want 
notoriety ; and if I did, I'd write a letter to the Tmes^ and say it 
was I that defended Hougoumont, in the Battle of Waterloo. There 
seems to be a great dispute about it, and I don't see why I couldn't 
put in my claim." 

I suppose after that, Molly, there will be very Uttle doubt that his 
head isn't quite right, for he was no more at Waterloo than you or 
me. 

It was a great shock to us when we got the order to inarch ; for 
on that same morning the post brought us*a letter :from James, or, at 
least, it came to Lord Goorge, and with news that made me cry with 
sheer happiness for full two hours after. I wasn't &r wrong, Molly, 
when I told you that it's little need he'd have of learning, or a pro- 
fession. Launch him out weU in life was my words to K. L Give 
him ample means to mix in society and make Mends, and see if he 
won't turn it to good account. I know the boy well j and that's 
what K. I. never did — ^never could. 
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Bee if Pm nab ri^, Marj GaUagher. He went down to the 
Baths o f ' I'm afraid of the name, but it sounds like ^' Humbug," jib 
well as I -can make out— -and what does he do bizt make acquaintance 
with a beautifal young creature, a widow of nineteen, roUxDg in wealth, 
and one of the first families in Erance. 

How he did jt, I can't tell ; no more than where he got ail the 
money he spent there on horses, and carriages, and dinners, amd 
elegant things that he ordered for har from Paria. He passed five 
weeks there, courting her, I suppose; and then awaj they went, 
rambling through Ghermany, and over the mountainB, down to Yenice. 
She in her own travelling-carriage, and James driying a team of fi>ur 
beautiful greys of his own; and then meeting when they stopped at 
a tewn, but all with as much discretion as if it was only politeness 
between them. At last he pops the question, Molly; and it tiums 
out that she has no objection in life, only that she nmst get a dis- 
pensation from the Pope, beeause she was promised and betrothed to 
the ying of Naples, or one of his brothers; and though she married 
another, she never got what they call a Boll of release. 

This is the hardest thing in the world to obtain; and if it wasn't 
that she has a Oardinal an uncle, she might never get it. At ^ 
events, it will take time, and meanwhile she ought to live in the 
strictest retirement. To enable her to do this properly, and also by 
way of showing h^ every attention, James wrote to have an in- 
vitation ready for her to come down to the Villa and stay with us on 
a visit. 

"Bf bad luck, my dear, it was the very numiing this letter came, 
K. I. had got us all ordered awayl What was to be done, was now 
the question ; we daren't trust faka with the secret till i^ was in the 
house, for we knew well he'd refuse to ask her — say he oouldnH ajBbrd 
the expense, and that we were all sworn to ruin him. We lefb it to 
Lord George to manage ; and he, at 1^, got K. I. to jBz on Parma 
for a week or two ; one of the quietest towns in Italy, and where you 
never see a coaeh in the streets, nor even a well-dressed creature out 
an Sunday. K. L was delighted with it all ; saving money is tl^ 
soul of him, and he never thinks of anything but when he can make a 
hard bargain. What he does wiHi his income, MoUy, the Baints alone 
can tell ; but I suspect that there^s some siniters, too, know a trifle 
about it; and the day will come when I'll have the -proof i Lord G-. 
sent for the Landlord's tariff; and it was reasonable enough. Sooms 
were to be two zwanzigers — one and fou]^>enee— « piece ; break&et, 
one; dinner, two zwanzigers; tea, half a one; no chttrgeibr wine of 

2k2 
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the place ; and if we stayed any time, we were to have the key of a 
Box at the Opera. 

K. I. was in ecstasy. " K I was to live here five or six years," 
says [he, " and pay nobody, my aflGairs wouldn't be so much em- 
barrassed as they are now !*' 

" If you'd cut off your encumbrances, Mr. Dodd," said I, " that 
would save something." 

" My what ?" said he, flaring up, with a face like a turkey-cock. 

But I wasn't going to dispute with him, Molly, so I swept out of 
the room, and threw down a little china flower-pot just to stop him. 

That same day we started, and arrived here, at the Hotel, the Cour 
de Parme, by midnight ; it was a tiresome journey, and K. I. made it 
worse, for he was fighting with somebody or other the whole time ; 
and Lord George was not with us, for he had gone off to Milan to 
meet James ; and Mr. D. was therefore free to get into as many 
scrapes as he pleased. I must say, he didn't neglect the opportunity, 
for he insulted the Passport people, and the Custom-house officers, 
and the man at the bridge of boats, and the postmasters and postilions 
everywhere. " I didn't come here to be robbed," said he everywhere ; 
and he got a few Italian words for "thief," "rogue," " villain," and 
so on ; and if I saw one, I saw ten knives drawn on him that blessed 
day. He wouldn't let Gary translate for him, but sat on the box 
himself, and screamed out his directions like a madman. This went on 
till we came to a place called San Donino, and there — it was the last 
stage &om Parma — ^they told him he couldn't have any horses, though 
he saw ten of them standing all ready harnessed and saddled in the 
stable. I suppose they explained to him the reason, and that he 
didn't understand it, for they all got to words together, and it was 
soon who'd scream loudest amongst them. 

At last K. I. cried out, " Come down, Paddy, and see if we can't 
get four of these beasts to the carriage, and we'll not ask for a 
postilion." 

Down jumps Paddy out of the rumble, and rushes after him into 
the stable. A terrible uproar followed this, and soon after the stable 
people, helpers, ostlers, and postboys, was seen running out of the 
door for their lives, and K. I. and Paddy after them, with two rack- 
staves they had torn out of the manger. " Leave them to me," says 
K. I. ; " leave them to me, Paddy, and do you go in for the horses ; put 
them to,, and get a pair of reins if you can ; if not, jump up on one of 
the leaders, and drive away." 

If he was bred and bom in the place he could not have known it 
better, for he came out the next minute with a pair of horses, that he 
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fjasteiied to the carriage in a trice, and then hurried back for two 
ihore, that he quickly brought out and put to also. " There's no 
whip to be found," says he, " but this wattle will do for the leaders ; 
and if your Honour will stir up the wheelers, here's a nice little handy 
stable-fork to do it with." "With this Paddy sprung into the saddle, 
K. I. jumped up to the box, and off they set, tearing down the street 
like mad. It was pitch dark, and of course neither of them knew the 
road, but K. I. screamed- out; " Keep in the middle, Paddy, and don't 
pull up for any one." "We went through the village at a full gallop, 
the people all yelling and shouting after us; but at the end of the 
street there were two roads, and Paddy cried out, " "Which way now ?" 
" Take the widest, if you can see it," screamed K. I. ; and aWay he 
went at a pace that made the big travelling-carriage bump and swing 
like a boat in a sea. 

We soon felt we were going down a dreadful steep, for the carriage 
was all but on top of the' horses, and K. I. kept sclreaming out, 
" Keep up the pace, Paddy. ? Make them go, or we'll aU be smashed." 
Jujst as he said that, I heard, a. noise, 'like the sea in a storm, a ter« 
rible sound of rushing, ' dashing, roaring water, then a frightful yell 
from Paddy, followed by a 'pluiige. " In a river, by — !" roared 
out K. I. ; and as he said it the coach gave a swing over to one side, 
then, righted-, then swung back again, and with a crash that I thought 
smashed it to atoms, fell over on one side into, the wajber. . 

"All right," said K. I. ; "I turned the leaders short round and 
saved us !" and with that he began tearing and dragging us out. I 
fell into a swoon after this, and know no more of what hap- 
pened. When I came to myself I was in a small hut, lying on a 
bed of chestnut-leaves, and the place crowded with peasants and 
postilions. 

" Theire's no mischief done. Mamma," said Cary. " Paddy swam 
the leaders across beautifiilly, for the traces snapped at once, and ex- 
cept the fright, we're nothing the worse." 

" Where's Mary Anne ?" said I. ' 

" Talking to the Gentleman who assisted us — outside — some friend 
of Lord Greorge'Sj I believe, for he is with him." 

Just as she said this, in comes Mary Anne with Lord G-eorge and 
his friiend. 

" Oh, Mamma," says she, in a whisper, " you don't know who it is 
—the Prince himself!" 

'^ Ah, been and done it, Marm," said he, addressing me with his 
glass in his eye. 

"What, Sir?" said L 
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''Taken a 'header/ they tell me, eh? &lad there's no hflnn 
done." 

^ His Serene Highness hopes you'll not mind it, Mamma," said 
Maiy Anne. 

" Oh, is that it ?" said I. 

" Yes, Mamma. Isn't he delightful— so easy, so familiar, and so 
truly kind, also." 

'' He has just ordered up two of his own carnages to take us 
on. 

Ey this time his Serene Highness had lighted \as cigar, and, seating 
himself on a log of wood in the comer of the hut, began smoking. 
In the inteirals of the puffs he said ; 

^ Old Oent took a wrong tuming-HBhould have gone left — ^water 
very high, besides, from the late rains — ^regular smadi — wish I'd 
seen it." 

£L I. now joined us, all dripping, and hung round with weeds and 
water-lilies — as Lord George said, like an ancient river Gh)d. " In 
any other part of the globe," said he, ^ there would have been a 
warning of some kind or other stuck up here to show there wasn't a 
bridge ; but exactly as I said yesterday, these little beggarly States, 
with their petty GroTemments, are the curse of Europe." 

" Hush, Papa, for mercy sake," whispered Mary Anne ; " thia is 
the Prince himself; it is his Serene Highness^— " 

« Oh, the devil !" said he. 

'' My Mend, Mr. Dodd, Prince," said Lord George, presenting him, 
with a sly look, as much as to say, ^the same I told you about." 

" Dodd — Dodd — ^fellow of that name hanged, wasn't there ?" said 
the Prince. 

" Yes, your Highness ; he was a Doctor Dodd, who committed for- 
geiy, and for whom the very greatest public sympathy was felt at the 
time," said K. I. 

« Your father, eh ?" 

" No, your Highness, no relation whatever," 

*• "Won't have him at any price, Greorge," said the Prince, with a 
wink. "I^ever draw a weed, Miss?" said he, ianning to Maiy 
Anne. 

I don't know what she said, but it must have been smart, Sat his 
Serene Highness laughed heartily, and said : 

" Egad, I got it there, Tiverton!" 

In due time a royal carriage arrived. The Prince himself handed 
us in, and we drove off with one of the Court servants c»i the box. 
To be sure, we forgot that we had left K. I. behind ; but Mary Anne 
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said he*d have no difficulty in finding a conveyance, and the distance 
was only a few miles. 

'^ I wish his Serene Highness had not taken away Lord George, 
said Mary Anne ; '^ he insists npon his going with him to Venice. 

^ Por my part," said Cary, '^ though greatly ohliged to the Prince 
for hifi opportune kLndness to ourselves, I am still more grateful to 
him for this service." 

On that, my dear, we had a dispute that lasted till we got to our 
journey's end ; for, though the girls never knew what it was to dis- 
agree at home in Dodsborough, here, abroad, Gary's jealousy is such 
that she cannot control herself and says at times the most cruel and 
unfeeling things to her sister. 

At last we got to the end of this wearisome day, and found our- 
selves at the door of the Inn. The Court servant said something to 
the Landlord, and immediately the whole household turned out to 
receive us ; and the carder was given to prepare the '^ Ambassador's 
suite of apartments for us." 

^^ This is the Prince's doing," whispered Mary Anne in my ear. 
" Did you ever know such a piece of good fortune ?" . 

The rooms were splendid, Molly ; though a little gloomy when we 
first got iQ, for all the hangings were of purple velvet, and the pictures 
on the waUs were dark and black, so that, though we had two lamps 
in our saloon and above a dozen candles, you could not see more than 
one-half the length of it. 

I never saw Mary Anne in such spirits in my life. She walked up 
and down, admiring everything, praising everything; then she'd sit 
down to the piano and play for a few minutes, and ihen spring up 
and waltz about the room like a mad thing. As for Cary, I didn't 
know what became of her till I found that she had been down stairs 
with the Landlord, getting him to send a conveyance back for her 
Father, quite forgetting, as Mary Anne said, that any fuss about the 
mistake would only serve to expose us. And there, Molly, once for 
all, is the difference between the two girls ! The one has such a 
knowledge of life and the world, that she never makes a blunder; 
and the other, with the best intentions, is always doiog something 
wrong! 

We waited supper for K. I. till past one o'clock ; but, with his 
usual selfishness and disregard of others, he never came tiH it was 
nigh three, and then made such a noise aa to wake up tilie whole 
house. It appeared, too, that he missed the coach that was sent to 
meet him, and he and Paddy Byrne came the whole way on foot ! 
Iiet him do what he will, he has a knack of bringing disgrace on his 
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family ! The fatigue and wet feet, and his temper more than either, 
brought back the gout on him, and he didn't get up till late in the 
afternoon. We were in the greatest anxiety to teU him about 
James ; but there was no saying what humour he'd be in, and how 
he'd take it. Indeed, his first appearance did not augur weU. He 
was cross with everything and everybody. He said that sleeping on 
that grand bed with the satin hangings, was like lying in state after 
death, and that our elegant drawing-room was about as comfortable 
as a Cathedral. 

He got into a little better temper when the Landlord came up with 
the bill of fare, and to consult him about the dinner. 

"Egad!" said he, "I've ordered fourteen dishes; so I don't 
think they'll make much out of the two zwanzigers a head !" Out of 
decency he had to order Champagne, and a couple of bottles of Italian 
wine of a very high quality. " It's like aU my economy," says he ; 
"five shillings for a horse, and a pound to get him shod!" 

"We saw it was best to wait till dinner was over before we spoke 
to him ; and, indeed, we were right, for he dined very heartily, finished 
the two bottles every glass, and got so happy and comfortable that 
Mary Anne sat down to the piano to sing for him. 

" Thank you, my darling," said he, when she was done. " I've no 
doubt that the song is a fine one, and that you sung it well, but 
I can't follow the words, nor appreciate the air. I like something 
that touches me either with an old recollection, or by some suggestion 
for the future : and if you'd try and remember the ' Meeting of the 

Waters,', or ' WTiere's the Slave so lowly' " 

"I'm afraid. Sir, I cannot gratify you," said she ; and it was all 
she could do to get out of the room before he heard her sobbing. 

" Wliat's the matter, Jemi," said he ; " did I say anything wrong ? 
Is Molly angry with me ?" 

" Will you tell me," said I, " when you ever said anything right ? 
Or do you do anything from morning till night but hurt the feelings 
and dance upon the tenderest emotions of your whole family? I've sub- 
mitted to it so long," said I, " that I have no heart left in me to com- 
plain ; but now that you drive me to it, I'll teU you my mind ;" and 
80 I did, Molly, till he jumped up at last, put on his hat, and rushed 
down stairs into the street. After which I went to my room, and 
cried till bed-time ! As poor Mary Anne said to me, " There was a 
refined cruelty in that request of Papa's, I can never forget ;" nor is 
it to be expected she should I 

The next morning at breakfast he was in a better humour, for the 
table was covered with delicacies of every kind, fruit and liqueurs 
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besides. " Not dear at eightpence, Jemi," he'd say, at every time he 
filled his plate. " Just think the way one is robbed by servants, when 
you see what can be had for a ' zwanziger ;' " and he made Cary take 
down a list of the things, just to send to the TimeSy and show how the 
English hotels were cheating the public. 

We saw that this was a fine opportunity to tell him about James, 
and so Mary Anne undertook the task. " And so he never went 
to London at all," he kept repeating all the while. No matter what 
she said about the Countess, and her fortune, and her great con- 
nexions ; nothing came out of his lips but the same words. 

" Don't you perceive," said I, at last, for I couldn't bear it any 
longer, '' that he did better — ^that the boy took a shorter and surer 
road in life, than a shabby place under the Crown i" 

" May be so," said he, with a deep sigh — " may be so ! but I ought 
to be excused if I don't see at a glance how any man makes his for- 
tune by marriage !" 

I knew that he meant that for a provocation, Molly, but I bit my 
lips and said nothing. 

We then explained to him that we had sent off a note to the 
Countess, asking her to pass a few weeks with us, and were in hourly 
expectation of her arrival. 

He gave another heavy sigh, and drank off a glass of Cura9oa. 

Mary Anne went on about our good luck in finding such a capital 
hotel, so cheap, and in such a sweet retired spot, just the very thing 
the Countess would like. 

" Never went to London at all !" muttered K. I., for he couldn't get 
his thoughts out of the old track. And, indeed, though we were all 
talking to him for more than an hour afterwards, it was easy to see 
that he was just standing still on the same spot as before. I don't ever 
remember pa;ssing a day of such anxiety as that, for every distant 
noise of wheels, every crack of a postilion's whip, brought us to the 
window to see if they were coming. We delayed dinner till seven 
o'clock, and put K. L's watch back, to persuade him it was only five ; 
we loitered and lingered over it as long as we could, but no sight nor 
sound was there of their coming. 

" Tell Paddy to fetch my slippers, Molly," said K. L, as we got into 
the drawing-room. 

" Oh, Papa ! impossible," said she ; " the Countess may arrive at 
any moment." 

" Think of his never going to London at all !" said he, with a 
groan. 
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I almost cried with spite, to see a man so lost to eyery sentiment 
of proper pride, and even dead to the prospects of his own children f 

" Don't 70U think I might have a cigar?" said he. 

"Is it here, Papa?" said Marj Anne. "The smell of tobacco 
would certainly disgust the Countess." 

" He thinks it would be more flattering to receive her into aU the 
intimacy of the family," said I, " and see us without any disguise." 

"Egad, then," said he, bitterly, "a^'s come too late for thai^ she 
should have made our acquaintance before we began vagabondisiag 
over Europe, and pretending to fifty things we've no right to !" 

"Here she is — ^here they are!" screamed Mary Anne at this 
moment, and, with a loud noise Hka thunder, the heavy carriage 
rolled under the arched gateway ; while crack-— crack— crack went 
the whips, and the big beU of the hall began ringing away furioualy. 

" Tm off, at all events," said £L L ; and snatching one of the 
candles off the table, he rushed out of the room aa hacd as he 
could go. 

I hadn't more than time to put my cap straight on my head, when 
I heard them on the stairs ; and then, with a loud bang of the folding 
doors, the Landlord himself ushered them into the room. She was 
leaning on James's arm, but the minute she saw me, she rushed for- 
ward and kissed my hand I I never was so ashamed in my life, MoUy. 
It was maJdng me out such a great personage at once, that I thought 
I'd have fainted at the very notion. As to Mary Anne, they were in 
each other's arms in a second, and kissed a dozen times. Gary, how- 
ever, with a coldness that I'll never foi^ve her for, just shook hands 
with her, and then turned to embrace James a second time. 

While Mary Anne was taking off her shawl and her bonnet, I saw 
that she was looking anxiously about the room. " What is it ?" aud I 
to Mary Anne — ^ what does she want P" " She's asking where's the 
Prince ; she means Papa," whispered Mary Anne to me ; and then, in a 
flash, I saw the way James represented us. " Tell her, my dear," said 
I, " that the Prince wasn't very well» and has gone to bed." But she 
was too much engaged with u» all to ask more about him, and we all 
sat down to tea, the happiest party ever you looked at. I had time 
now to look at her, and really, Molly, I must allow she was the hand- 
somest creature I ever beheld. She was a kind of a Spanish beauty, 
brown, and with jet-black eyes and hair, but a little yermilion on her 
cheeks, and eye-lashes that threw a shadow over the upper part of her 
face. As to her teeth, when she smiled — ^I thought Maij Anne's 
good, but they were nothing in comparison. When she caught me 
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looking at her, slie seemed to guess wbat was passmg in mj mind, for 
she stooped down and kissed my hand twice or thrice with rapture. 

It was a great loss to me, as you may suppose, that I couldn't 
speak to her, nor understand what she said to me ; but I saw that 
Mary Anne was charmed with her, and even Gary-— cold and distant 
as she was at first — seemed very much taken with her afterwards. 

When tea was over, James sat down beside me, and told me every* 
thing. '^ If the Governor will only behave handsomely for a week 
or two," said he^-" I ask no mOTe— that lovely creature and four 
thousand a year are all my own !" He went on to show me that we 
ought to live in a certain style — ^not looking too narrowly into the 
cost of it — ^while she was with us. '^ She can't stay after the four- 
teenth," said he, "for her uncle the Cardinal is to be at Hsa that 
day, and she must be there to meet him ^ so that, after aU, it's only 
three Weeks I'm asking for, and a couple of hundred pounds will do 
it all. As for me," said he, " I'm regularly aground — ^haven't a ten- 
pound note remaining, and had to sell my ' drag ' and my four greys 
at Milan, to get money to come on here." 

He then informed me that her Baddle-liorsea would arrive in a day 
or two, and that we should unmediately provide others, to enable 
him and the girls to ride out with her. " She is used to every ima- 
ginable luxury," said he, ''and has no conception that want of 
means could be the impediment to having anything one wished for." 

I promised him to do my best with hia Eather, Molly ; but you may 
guess what a task that was ; for, say what I could, the only remark 
I could get out of him was, '^ It's very strange that he never went to 
London." 

After all, MoUy, I might have spared myself all my &tigue and all 
my labour, if I had only had the common sense to rememb^ what he 
was — ^what he is — ay, and what he will be — to the end of the chap- 
ier. He wasn't well in the room with her the next morning, when I 
saw the old fool looking as soft and as sheepish at her as if he was 
making love himself. I own to you, Molly, I think she encouraged 
it. She had that French way with her, that seems to say, '' Look aa 
long as yofu like, and I don't mind it ;" and so he did — and even after 
break&at I caught him peeping under the Times at her foot, which, 
I must say, was beautifully shaped and small, not but that the shoe 
had a great deal to say to it. 

"I hope you're pleased, Mr. DoddP" said I, as I passed behind 
his chair. 

" Yea," said he j " the Funds is rising." 

" I mean with the prospect," said L 

" YeS|" Bflod ha; '' well be aU boldng \sp presently." 
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" Better than looking down," said I, " you old fool." 

I couldn't help it, Molly, if it was to have spoiled everything — ^the 
words would come out. 

He got very red in the face, Molly, but said nothing, and so I left 
him to his own reflections. And it is what I'm now going to do with 
yourself, seeing that I have come to the end of all my news, and 
carefully jotted down everything that has occurred here for your 
benefit. Pour days have now passed over, and they don't seem like 
as many hours, though the place itself has not got many amuse- 
ments. 

The young people ride out every morning on horseback, and rarely 
come back until time to dress for dinner. Then we all meet ; and I 
must say a more elegant display I never witnessed! The table 
covered with plate, and beautiM-coloured glass globes filled with 
flowers. The girls in full dress — ^for the Countess comes down as if 
she was going to a Court, and wears diamond combs in her head, and 
a brooch of the same, as large as a cheese-plate. I, too, do my best 
to make a suitable appearance — in crimson velvet and a spangled 
turban, with a deep fall of gold fringe — ^and, except the " Prince"— 
as we call K. I. — ^we are all fit to receive the Emperor of Bussia. 

In the evening we have music and a game of cards, except on the 
Opera nights, which we never miss ; and then, with a nice warm 
supper at twelve o'clock, Molly, we close as pleasant a day as you 
could wish. Of course I can't tell you much more about the 
Countess, for I'm unable to talk to her, but she and Mary Anne are 
never asunder ; and, though Cary still plays cold and retired, she 
can't help calling her a lovely creature. 

It seems there is some new difficulty about the dispensation ; and 
the Cardinal requires her to do " some meritorious works," I think 
they call them, before he'll ask for it. But if ever there was a saintly 
young creature, it is herself ; and I hear she's up at five o'clock every 
morning, just to attend first mass. 

Here they are now, coming up the stairs, and I haven't more than 
time to seal this, and write myself 

Your attached friend, 

Jemima Dodd. 

Mary Anne begs you will tell Kitty Doolan that she has not been 
able to write to her, with all the occupation she has lately had, but 
win take the very first moment to send her at least a few lines. As 
James's good luck will soon be no secret, you may tell it to Kitty, 
and I think it won't be thrown away on her, as I suspect she was 
making eyes at him herself, though she might be his mother ! 
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LETTEE LTIII. 

MISS MABT ANNE BODD TO MISS DOOLAN, OF BALLTDOOLAN. 

Parma. 
Deabest Kittt, 

It is but seldom I have to bespeak your indulgence on the score of 
my brevity, but I must do so now, overwhelmed as I am with occu- 
pation, and scarcely a moment left me that I can really call my own. 
Mamma's letter to Old MoUy will have explained to you the great for- 
tune which has befallen James, and, I might add, also, all who belong 
to him. And really, dearest^ with all the assurance the evidence of 
my own senses can convey, I still find it difficult to credit such un- 
paralleled luck. Pancy beauiy, — and such beauty — ^youth, genius, 
mind, rank, and a large fortune, thrown, I may say, at his feet ! She 
is Spanish, by the mother's side ; '^ Las Caldenhas," I think the name, 
whose father was a Grandee of the first class. Her own father was 
the General Count de St. Amand, who commanded in the celebrated 
battle of Austerlitz in the retreat from Moscow. I'm sure, dearest, 
you'll be amazed at my famiHariiy with these historical events, but 
the truth is, she is a perfect treasury of such knowledge, and I must 
needs gain some little by the contact. 

I am at a loss how to give you any correct notion of one whose 
universality seems to impart to her character all the semblance of con- 
tradictory qualities. She is, for instance, proud and haughty, to a 
degree little short of insolence. She exacts from men a species of de- 
ference little less than a slavish submission. As she herself says, 
" Let them do homage." All her ideas of life and society are formed 
on the very grandest scale. She has known, in fact, but one '^ set," 
and that has been one where Boyalties moved as private individuals. 
Her very trinkets recal such memories ; and I have passed more than 
one morning admiring pearl earrings, with the cipher of the Czara- 
witsch ; bracelets with the initialB of an Austrian Archduke, and a dia- 
mond cross, which she forgot whether it was given her by Prince 
Mettemich or Mehemet Ali. If you only heard her, too, how she talks of 
that "dear old thing, the ex-King of Bavaria," and with what affection- 
ate regard she alludes to "her second self— the Queen of Spain," you'd 
feel at once, dearest Kitty, that you were moving amidst crowns and 
sceptres, with the rustle of royal purple beside, and the shadow of a 
thronely canopy over you. In one sense, this has been for us the 
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very rarest piece of good fortune ; for, accustomed as she has been to 
only one sphere — and that the very highest — she does not detect 
many little peculiarities in Papa's and Mamma's habits, and censure 
them as vulgar, but rather accepts them as the ways and cuertoms 
among ordinary nobility. In fact, she thinks the Frhice, as she calls 
Papa, the very image of " Pozzo di Borgo ;" and Mamma she can 
scarcely see without saying, "Tour Majesty," she is so like the 
Queen Dowager of Piedmont. 

As to James, if it were not that I knew her real sentiments, and 
that she loves him to distraction, — merely judging from what goes on 
in society — ^I should say he had not a chanee of success. She takes 
pleasure, I almost think, in decrying the very qualities he has most 
pretension to. She even laughs at his horsemanship ; and yesterday 
went so far as to say that activity was not amongst his p^ections — 
James, who really is the very type of ag\lity ! One of her amusements 
is to propose to 1dm some impossible feat or other, and the poor boy has 
neariy broken his back and dislocated his limbs by contortions that 
nothing but a fish could aocomplish. But the contrarieties of her 
nature do not end here ! She, so grave, so dignified, so imperious, I 
might even call it, before others, once alone with me becomes the 
wildest creature in eidstenee. The very moment she makes her 
escape to her own room, she can scarcely control her delight at throw- 
ing off the " Countess,'\as she saysTierself, and being onoe again iree, 
joyous, and unconstrained. 

I have told her, over and over again, that if James only knew her 
in these moods^ that he would adore her even more than he does now ; 
but she only laughs, and says, *' Well, time enough ; he shall see me 
60 one of these days." It was not till after ten or twelve days that 
she admitted me to her real confidence. The manner of it was itself 
curious. ^ Are you sleepy," said she to me, one evening as we went 
up-stairs to bed, ^ for, if not, come aaid pay me a visit in my room.^' 

I accepted the invitation ; and after exchanging my evening robe 
for a dressing-gown, hastened to the chamber. I coidd scarcely be- 
lieve my eyes as I entered ! She was seated on a richly embroidered 
cushion on the fioor, dressed in Turkish fiishion, loose trousers of 
goM-sprigged mmdin, with a small fee of scarlet doth on her head, 
and a jacket of the same coloured velvet almost concealed beneath its 
golden embroidery ; a sploidid sdmitar lay beside her, and a most 
costly pipe, in pure Turkish taste, which, however, she did not make 
use of, but smoked a small paper eigarette instead. 

''Come, dearest," said she, ^ turn ^the key in the door, and light 
your cigar^ here we are at length iiree and happy." It was in vain 
that I assured her I never had tried to smoke. At first Ae wouldn^t 
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heheye^ and then she ActuaHj screamed vith laughter at me. '^ One 
would fancy," said she, " that you had only left England yesterday. 
Why, child, where have yon Hved, and with whom P" I cannot go 
over all she said ; nor need 1 repent the efforts I made to palliate my 
want of knowledge of life, which she really aj^ared to giieve over. 
^' 1 should never think of aE^dng your faster h^/' said she ; " there 
is a fcivolity in all her gaiety — ^a light-heartedness, without senti- 
ment — ^that I cannot abide; but you, ma chere, you have a nature 
akin to my own. You ought, and, indeed, must be one of us.*^ 

So &r as I could collect, Eatfy — ^for remember 1 was smoking my 
first cigarette all this time, and not particularly clear of head — ^there 
is a set in f arisian sodefy, the most exdusiye and refined of all, 
who have voted the emancipation of woman from all the slayery and 
degradation to which the social usages of the world at large would 
cond^nn them. Sightly judging that the expansion of intelligence is 
to be acquired only in greater liberty of action, they have admitted 
them to a freer commimity and participation in the themes which 
occupy men's thoughts, and the habits which accompany their moods 
of reflection. Gifted, as we confessedly are, with nicer and more 
acute perceptions, finer powers of discrimination and judgment, 
greats delicacy of fieeling, and more apt appreciation of the beautiful 
and the true, why should we descend to an intellectual bondage P 
As dearest Josephine says : '' Oar influence to be beneficial should be 
candidly and openly exercised, not furtively practised, and cunningly 
insinuated. Let us leave these arts to women who want to rule 
their hnsbands ; our destiny be it — ^to sway mankind !" Her theory, 
so far as I understand it, is that men wiU not endure petty rivalries, 
but succumb at once to superior attainments. Thus, your masculine 
young lady, Kitty — your creature of boisterous manners, slang, and 
slap-dash — ^is invariably a disgust ; but joxa true " Lionue," gifted, 
yet graceful, possessing every manly accomplishment, and yet em- 
ploying her knowledge to enhance the charms of her society and 
render herself more iaiily companionable, the equal of men in culture, 
their superior in. taste and refinement, exercises a despotic influence 
around hear. 

Men will qmt the salon for the play-table. Let us, tiien, be 
gamblezB for the nonce, and we shall not be deserted. They smoke, 
that they may get together and talk with a freedom and a licence not 
used before us. Let us adopt the custom, and we are no longer 
debarred from their intimacy and the power of infusing the refining 
influences of our sex through their barbarism ! As Josephine says : 
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"We are the Martyrs, now, that we may be the Masters, here- 
after I" 

I grew very faint, once or twice, while she was talking; and, 
indeed, at last, was obliged to lie down, and have my temples bathed 
with Eau-de-Cologne ; so that I unluckily lost many of her strongest 
arguments and happiest illustrations ; but, from frequent conversa- 
tions since, and from reading some of the beautiful romances of 
" Greorge Sand," I have attained to, if not a ftdl appreciation, at least 
an unbounded admiration of this beautiful system. 

Have I forgotten to tell you that we met the Prince of Pontremoli 
on our way here ? — a Serene Highness, Kitty ! but as easy and as 
familiar as my brother James. The drollest thing is, that he has 
lived while in England with aU the " fast people," and only talks a 
species of conventional slang in vogue amongst them; but for all 
that he is delightful — full of gaiety and good spirits, and has the 
wickedest dark eyes you ever beheld. 

Dear Josephine's caprices are boundless! Yesterday she read of 
a black Arabian that the Imaimi of somewhere was sending as a 
present to General Lamoriciere, and she immediately said, " Oh, 
the Greneral is exiled now, he can't want a charger— send and 
get him for me^" Poor James is out all the morning in search of 
some one to despatch on this difficult service ; but how it is to be 
accomplished — not to speak of where the money is to come from — ^is 
an unreadable riddle to 

Your affectionate and devoted 

Mabt AioTE Donn. 

You will doubtless be dissatisfied, dearest Kitty, if I seal this 
without inserting one word about myself and my own prospects. 
Eut what can I say, save that all is mist-wreathed and shadowy in 
the dim future before me. Jffe has said nothing since. I see — ^it is 
but too plain to see — ^the anguish that is tearing his very heart- 
strings ; but he buries his sorrow within his soul, and I am not free 
even to weep beside the sepulchre! Oh, dearest, when you read 
what George Sand has written — ^when you come to ponder over the 
miseries the fatal institution of marriage has wrought in the world 
— ^the fond hearts broken — the noble natures crushed, and Hie proud 
spirits degraded — ^you will only wonder why the tyranny has been 
borne so long! and exclaim with me: "When — oh, when shall we 
be free !" 
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LETTEE LIX. 

KBKNT JTAXES D0D2> tO THOMAS PUBCELL, ESQ., OV THE ORANGE, 

BBUFV. 

Parma. 

My dxab Tom, 

The little gleam of sunshine that shone upon us for the last week 
or so, has turned out to be but the prelude of a regular hurricane, and 
all our feasting and merriment have ended in gloom, darkness, and dis- 
union. Mrs. D.'s letter to old Molly has made known to you the 
circumstances under which James returned home to us, without ever 
having gone to London. You, of course, know all about the lovely 
young widow, with her immense jointure and splendid connexions. If 
you do not, I must say that irom my heart and soul I envy you, for I 
have heard of nothing else for the last fortnight ! At all events, you 
have heard enough to satisfy you that the house of Dodd was about to 
garnish its escutcheon with some very famous quarterings— illustrious, 
enough, even to satisfy the pride of the McCarthys. A Cardinal's 
daughter — niece I mean — ^with four thousand a year, had deigned to 
ally herself with us, and we were all running breast high in the blaze 
of our great success. 

She came here on a visit to us while some negotiations were being 
concluded with the Papal Court, for we were great folk, Tom, let me 
tell you, and have been performing, so to say, in the same piece with 
Popes, Kings, and Cardinals, for the last month ; and I, myself, under 
the style and title of the " Prince," have narrowly escaped going 
mad from the unceasing influences of delusions, shams, and imposi- 
tions in which we have been living and moving. 

Of our extravagant mode of life, I'll only say, that I don't think 
there was anything omitted which could contribute to ruin a mode* 
rate income. Splendid apartments, grand dinners, horses, carriages, 
servants, opera-boxes, bouquets, were all put in requisition to satisfy 
the young Countess that she was about to make a suitable alliance, 
and that any deficiencies observable in either our manners or breeding, 
were fully compensated for by our taste in cookery and our tact in 
wine. To be plain, Tom, to obtain this young widow with four thou- 
sand a year, we had to pretend to be possessed of about four times as 
much. It was a regular game of '' Brag" wo were playing, and with 
a very bad hand of cards ! 

2l 
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Hope led me on from day to day, trusting that each post would 
bring us the wished-for consent, and that at least a private marriage 
would ratify the compact. Popes and Cardinals, however, are too 
stately for fast movements, and at the end of five weeks we hadn't, 
so far as I could see, gained an inch of groimd ! 

At one time his Holiness had gone off to Albanato bless some- 
body's bones, or the bones were coming to bless htm, I forget which. 
At another, the King of Naples, fatigued with signing warrants for 
death and the galleys, desired to enjoy a little repose &om publie 
business. Cardinal Antonelli, hearing that we were Irish, got in a 
rage, and said that Ireland gave them no peace at all. And so it 
came to pass that the old thief— procrastination — ^was at his usual 
kuavery; and for want of better, set to work to ruin poor Kenny 
Dodd! 

It is only fair to observe, that except Caiy and myself nobody 
manifested any great impatience at this delay ; and even she, I be- 
lieve, merely felt it out of regard for me. The others seemed satisfied 
to fere sumptuously every day, and assuredly the course of true love 
ran most smoothly along in rivulets of mock ** turtle** and " potages 
a la fiancee.'* At last, Tom, I brought myself to boot with the simple 
question, " How long can this continue ? Will your capital stand it 
for a month, or even a week ?" Before I attempted the answer I sent 
for Mrs. D., to give her the honour of solving the riddle if she could. 

Oiir interview took place in a little crib they call my dressing-room, 
but which I must remark to you,^ is a dark comer under a stair- 
case, where the rats hold a parliament every night of the season. 
Mrs. D. was so shocked with the locality, that she proposed our ad- 
jouming to ber own apartment; and thither we at once repaired to 
hold our ooimcil. 

I have too often wearied you with our domestic differences to make 
any addition to such recitals pleasant to either of us. You know us 
both thoroughly, besides, and can have no difficulty in filling up the 
debate which ensued. Enough, that I say Mrs. D. was more than 
usually herself. She was grandly eloquent on the prospect of the 
great alliance ; contemptuously indifferent about the petty sacrifice it 
was to cost us ; caustically criticised the narrow-ndndediiess by which 
I measured such grandeur ; winding up all with the stereotyped com- 
parison between Dodds and McCarthys, with which sbe usually con- 
cludes an engagement, just as they play " God save the Queen'* at 
Vauxhall to show that the fireworks are over. 

" And now,** said I, " that we have got over preEminaribes, when is 
this marriage to come off?" 
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''Ask the Pope when he'U sign the Boll," said she, tarUj. 

'' Do you know,'' said I, " I think the ' Bull is a miatake ;* " but 
she didnHi take the joke, and I went oil " After that, what dekya 
are theie F ' 

"I suppose the settlement will take some time. You'll have to 
make a suitable provision for James, to give him a handsome aXtow- 
ance out of the Estate.'' 

^'Eg&d, Mrs. D./' said I, '4t mist be aui of it with a Tengeance, 
lor there's no man living will advance five hundred igpon it," 

^' And who wants them ?" said she, angrily. '^ You know what I 
mean, well enough !'* 

" Upon my consdaice. Ma'am, I do not," said I. ^^ You must just 
take pity on my stupidity and enlighten ma." 

" Isn't it elear, Mx. D.," said she, ** that when maoTing a woman 
with a large fortune he ought to have something himself?" 

" It would he better he had ; no doubt of it I" 

^' And if he haan't ? if what should have come to him was squan- 
dered and made away with by a life of—— ISo matter, I'll restrain 
my feelings." 

^< Don't, then," said I, ^^ for I find that mine would like a little 
expansion." 

It to(^ her five minutes, and a hard struggle besides, before she 
could resume. She had, so to say, " taken off the gloves," Tom, and 
it went hard witii her not to have a few " rounds" for her pains.. By 
degrees, however, she calmed down to explain, that by a settlement 
on James she never contemplated actual value, but an inconvertible 
medium — ^a mere parchmentary figment to represent lands and tene- 
ments, just, in fact, what we had done before, and with such memocable 
success in Mary Anne's case* 

" Ifo," said I, aloud and at onee — ^^ no more of that humbug ! You 
got me into that mess before I knew where I was. You mvolved me 
in such a maze of embarrassments that I was glad to take any, even a 
bad road, to get away from them. But youll not catdi me in the 
same scrape again; and rath^ than dehberately ait down to sign, 
seal, and deliver myself a swindler, James must die a bachelor, that's 
aU!" 

If I had told her, Tom, that I was going into Holy Orders, and in- 
tended to be Bishop of Madagascar, she could not have stared ttt me 
with more surprise. 

" What's come over you ?" said she, at last ; '^ whaf s the meaning 
of all these elegant fine sentiments and scruples P Are you going to 
die, Mr. D. P is it making your soul you are P" 

2l2 
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" However unmannerly tlie confession, Mrs. D.," said I, " I*m 
afraid I'm not going to die ; but the simple truth is, that I can't be a 
rogae in cold blood ; maybe, if I had the luck to be bom a McCarthy, 
I might have had better ideas on the subject" — ^this was a poke at 
Morgan James McCarthy that was transported for altering a will. 

She couldn't speak with passion^ she was struck dumb with rage, 
and so, finding the enemy's artillery spiked, I opened a brisk fire at 
musket-range ; in other words, I told her, that all we had been 
hitherto doing abroad rarely went beyond making ourselves ridicu- 
lous, but, that, though I liked fun, I wouldn't push a joke as far as a 
felony. And, finally, I declared, in a loud and very unmistakable 
manner, that as I hadn't a sixpence to settle on James, I'd not go 
through the mockery of engrossing a lie on parchment. That I 
thought very meanly of the whole farce we were carrying on ; and that 
ifl was only sure I could make myself intelligible in my French, I'd 
just go straight to the Countess and say — ^I'm afraid to write the 
words as I spoke them, lest my spelling should be even worse than 
my pronunciation, for they were in Erench, but the meaning was — 
" I'm no more a Prince than I'm Primate of Ireland. I'm a small 
country Gentleman, with an embarrassed estate and a rascally tenantry. 
I came abroad for economy, and it has almost ruined me. If you like 
my son, there he is for you, but don't flatter yourself that we possess 
either nobility or fortune !" 

" Tou've done it now, you old—," the epithet was lost in a 
scream, Tom, for she went off in strong hysterics, so I just rung the 
bell for Mary Anne, and slipped quietly away to my own room. I 
trust it is a good conscience does it for me, but I find that I ftm 
almost always sleep soundly when I go to bed ; and it is a great bless- 
ing, Tom, for. let me tell you, that after five or siz-and-fifty, one's 
waking hours have more annoyances than pleasures about them ; but 
the world is just like a man's mistress : he cares most for it when it 
is least fond of him ! 

I slept like a humming-top, and, indeed, there's no saying when I 
should have awoke, if it hadn't been for the knocking they kept up at 
my dooi*. 

It was Gary at last got admittance, and I had only to look in her 
face to see tliat a misfortune had befallen us. 

" What is it, my dear?" said I. 

" AU kinds of worry and confusion, Pappy," said she, taking my 
hand in both of hers. *** The Countess is gone." 

". Gone f — how ?-; where P" 

" Gtone, Started this morning — ^indeed, before daybreak — I be- 
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}ieye for Genoa ; but there's no knowing, for the people haye been 
evidently bribed to secrecy," 

« What for ? with what object P" 

*^ The short of the matter is this, Pappy. She appears to have, over* 
heard some conversation— evidently intended to be of a private nature 
«*-that passed between you and Mamma last night. How she under- 
stood it does not appear, for of course you didn't talk !French." 

'^ Let that pass. Proceed." 

'^ Whatever it was that she gathered, or fancied she gathered, one 
tlung is certain, she immediately summoned her maid, and gave orders 
to pack up ; post-horses were also ordered, but all with the greatest 
secrecy. Meanwhile, she indited a short note to Mary Anne, in 
which, after apologising for a very unceremonious departure, she 
refers her to you and to Mamma for the explanation, with a half-sar- 
castic remark, ^ that family confidences had much better be conducted 
in a measured tone of voice, and confined to the vernacular of the 
speakers.' With a very formiEd adieu to James, whom she styles 
* votre estimable frere,' the letter concludes with an assurance of deep 
and sincere consideration on the part of Josephine de St. A." 

'' What does all this mean P" exclaimed I, with a terrible misgiving, 
Tom, that I kndw only too well how the mischief originated, 

'' That is exactly what I want you to explain. Pappy," said she, '^ for 
the letter distinctiy refers to something within your knowledge." 

'^ I must see the document itself," said I, cautiously ; ^' fetch me the 
letter." 

" James carried it off with him," 

" Off with him — ^why, is he gone too P" 

^' Yes, Pappy, he started with post-horses after her — at least, so 
&r as he could make out the road she travelled. Poor fellow ! he 
seemed almost out of his mind when he left this." 

" And your Mother, how is she ?" 

Gary shook her head mournfully. 

Ah, Tom, I needed but the gesture to show me what was in store 
for me. My fertile imagination daguerreotyped a great family picture^ 
in which I was shortly to fill a most lamentable part. My prophetic 
soul — as a Novelist would call it — depicted me once more in the dock, 
arraigned for the ruin of my children, the wreck of their prospects, 
and the downfiil of the Dodds. I fancied that even Gary would turn 
against me, and almost thought I could hear her muttering, <' Ah, it 
was Papa did it all I" 

While I was thus communing with myself, I received a message 
from Mrs. D.,'that she wished to see me. I take shame to myself for the 
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confession, Tom, but I own tbat I &lt it like an ovder to come up for 
sentence. There could be no longer any question of my gmlt — my 
trial was over — there remained notiiing but to hear the last words of 
the Law, whidi seemed to. say, ** Kenny Dodd, you haye beem con- 
Ticted of a greab offence. By 3roar blundering stupidity — your un- 
bridled temper — and your gratuitous folly — ^you have destroyed your 
son's chance of worldly fortuzie— blasted his affections — and — and lost 
him four thousand a year. But your iniquity does not end eveai here. 
You hare also" — ^As I reached this, the door opened, and Mis. D., in 
her ^ bnff coat," as I used to call a certain flannel dressing-gown that 
she usually donned for battle, slowly entered, foUawed by Mary Anne, 
with [a whole pharmacopceia of xestoratiyeB — an " ambulance" that 
plainly predicted hot work before us. Besolying that our duel should 
have no witnesses, I turned the gida out of the room, and for the 
aame reason do I preserve a rigid secrecy as to all the detaOa .of ouv 
engagement ; enough when I say, that the sun went down upon our 
wrath, and it was near nightfall when we drew off our forces. Though 
I fought yigorously, and with the courage of despair, I couldn't get 
over the fact that it was my unhappy explosion in Trench that did 
all the mischief. I tded hkrd to make it appear that her sudden 
departure was rather a boon than otherwise — that our expenses wer6 
terrific, and, moreover, that, as I was determined against any fictitious 
settlement, her flight had only anticipated a certain catastrophe ; but 
all these devices availed me little against my real culpability, which 
no casuistry could get over. 

" "Well, Ma'am," said I, at last, ^* one thing is quite dear — ^the 
Continent does not suit us. All our experience of foreign life and 
manners neither guides us in difficulty, nor warns us when in danger. 
Let us go bade to where we are, at least, as wise as our neaghboursr— 
where we are familiar with the customs, and where, whatever our 
shortcomings, we meet with the indulgent judgment that oomes of old 
acquaintance." 

'^ Where's that ?" said she. 'Tm curioius to know where is this 
el^nt garden of Paradise ?" 

^Bmff, Ma'am— our own neighbourhood." 

^"Where we were always in hot water wi& every one* Were you 
•erer out of a squabble on the Bench, or at the Pooishouse ? Weren't 
you always disputix^ about land with the t^iants, and about water 
widi the miDer P Hadn't you a row at eivery Araizes, and a skirmish 
at every road Session P Bruff, indeed ; it's a new thing to hear i^ 
called the Happy Valley t" 

'^ Faith, I know I'm not Basselas," said L 
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" You're restless enough," said she, mistaking the word ; " but it's 
your own temper that does it. iNo, Mr. D., if you want to go back 
to Ireland, I won't be selfish enough to oppose it ; but as for myself, 
I'll nerer set a foot in it." 

'^ You are determined on that ?" said L 

" I am," said she. 

"In that case, Ma^am," said I, "I'm only losing valuable time 
waiting for you to change your mind^ so I'll start at once." 

" A pleasant journey to you, Mr. D.," said she, flouncing out of 
the room and leaving me the field of battle, but scarcely the victory. 
Now, Tom, I've too much to do and to think about, to discuss the 
point that I know you're eager for — ^which of us was more in the 
wrong. Such debates are only casuistry &om beginning to end. 
Besides, at all events, m^ mind is made up. I'll go back at once. 
The little there ever was of anything good about me is fast oozing 
away in this life of empty parade and vanity. Mary Anne and James 
are both the worse of it ; who knows how long Gary will resist its 
evil influence? Ill go down to Grenoa, and take the Peninsular 
steamer straight for Southampton. Pm a bad sailor, but it will save 
ine a few pounds, and some patience besides, in escaping the lying 
and cheating scoundrels I should meet with in a land journey. 

To any of the neighbours, you may say that I'm coming home for 
a few weeks to look after the tenants ; and to any whom you think 
would believe it, just hint that the G-ovemment has sent for me. 

I conclude that I'll be very short of cash when I reach Ghenoa, so 
aend me anything you can lay hands on, and believe me. 

Ever yours faithfully, 

Kenky James Dodd. 

P.S. — I told you this was a cheap place. The Bill has just come 
up, and it beats the Clarendon ! It appears that his Serene Highness 
told them to treat us like Princes, and we must pay in the same style. 
I'm going to settle part of our debt by parting wibh our travelling- 
carriage, which, besides assisting the exchequer, will be a great shock 
to Mrs. D., and a foretaste of what she has to come down to when 
X'm gone. It is seldom that a man can combine the double excel- 
lence of a great [Financier and a great Moralist ! 
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LBTTEE LX. 

MABT ANKB DODD TO Mill DOOLAV, OF BALLTSOOLAIT. 

Cour de Parme^ Parma* 
Deabest Kitty, 

So varied have been my emotions of late, and with such whirlwind 
rapidity have thej succeeded each other in my distracted brain, that 
I am reallj at a loss to know where I left off in my last epistle to 
you, and at what particular crisis in our adventures I closed my nar* 
rative. Forgive me, dearest, if I impose on you the tiresome task of 
listening twice to the same tale, or the almost equally unpleasant duty 
of trying to follow me through gaps of unexplained events. 

Have I told you of the Countess's departure — ^that most mysteri- 
ous flight, which has thrown poor James into, I fear, a hopeless melan- 
choly, and make shipwreck of his heart for ever P I feel as if I had 
revealed it to my dearest Kitty ; my soul whispers to me that she 
bears her share in my sorrows, and mingles her tears with mine. Yes, 
dearest, she is gone! Some indiscreet revelations Papa made to 
Mamma in his room, would appear to have disclosed more of our pri- 
vate affairs than ought to have obtained publicity, were overheard by 
her, and she immediately gave orders to her servants to pack up, 
leaving a very vague note behind her, plainly intimating, however, 
that Papa might, if he pleased, satis&ctorily account for the step she 
had taken. This, and a few almost flippant acknowledgments of our 
attentions, concluded an epistle that fell in the midst of us like a 
rocket. 

If I feel deeply wounded at the slight thus shown us, and the still 
heavier injury inflicted on poor dear James, yet am I constrained to 
confess that Josephine was quite justified in what she did. Bom in 
the very highest class, all her habits, her ways, her very instincts 
aristocratic, the bare thought of an alliance with a family strug- 
gling with dubious circumstances must have been too shocking ! I 
did not ever believe that she returned James's affection ; she liked 
him, perhaps, well enough — ^that is, well enough to marry! She 
deemed him her equal in rank and fortune, and in that respect re- 
garded the match as a fair one. To learn that we were neither 
titled nor rich, neither great by station nor rolling in wealth, was of 
course to feel that she had been deceived and imposed upon, and 
might reasonably warrant even the half-sarcastic spirit of her fare- 
well note. 
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To tell what miseiy this has cost us all is quite beyond me; 
scorned affection — ^blasted hopes — ^ambitions scattered to the winds-— 
a glorious future annihilated! Conceive all of these that you can, 
and then couple them with meaner and more vulgar regrets, as to 
what enormous extravagance the pursuit has involved us in, the ex- 
pense of a style of living that even a Prince could scarcely have main-* 
tained, and all at a little secluded capital where nobody comes, no- 
body lives ; so that we do not reap even the secondary advantage of 
that notoriety for which we have to pay so dearly. Mamma and I, 
who think precisely alike on these subjects, are overwhelmed with 
misery as we reflect over what the money thus squandered would have 
done at Bome, Morence, or Vienna ! 

James is distracted, and Papa sits poring all day long over papers 
and accounts, by way of arranging his affairs before his death. Gary 
alone maintains her equanimity, for which she may thank the hearts 
lessness of a nature insensible to all feeling, 

• Imagine a family circle of such ingredients ! Think of us as you 
saw us last, even in all the darkness of Dodsborough, 'and you .will 
find it difficult to believe we are the same ! Yet, dearest, it might all 
have been different — ^how different! But Papa — there is no use 
trying to conceal it — ^has a talent for ruining the prospects of his 
fiimily, that no individual advantages, no combination of events, how-« 
ever felicitous, can avail against ! An absurd and most preposterous 
notion of being what he calls '' honest and aboveboard*' leads him to 
excesses of every kind, and condemns us to daily sorrows and humilia* 
tions. It is in vain that we teU him nobody parades his debts ncr 
more than his infirmities ; that people wear their best faces for the 
world, and that credit is the same principle in morals as in mercan-f 
tile affairs. His reply is, ^' No. I'm tired of all that. I never per- 
form a great part without longing for the time when I shall be Kenny 
Bodd again!" 

This one confession will explain to you the hopelessness of all our 
efforts to rise in life, and our last resource is in the prospect of his 
going back to Ireland. Mamma has already proposed to accept a 
thousand a year for herself and me ; while Gary should return with 
Papa to Dodsborough. It is possible that this arrangement might 
have been concluded ere this, but that Papa has got a relapse of his 
gout, and been laid up for the last eight days. He refuses to see any 
Doctor, saying that they all drive the malady in by depletion, and has 
taken to drinking port wine all day long, by way of confiniug the 
attack to his foot. What is to be the success of this treatment has 
yet to be seen, but up to this time its only palpable effect has been to 



522 THE BODB FAIOLT ABXOAB. 

make him like a chamed tiger. He roan and ahoutB fearfally, and 
has amashed all the more portable articles of f amxtnxe in the room- 
throwing them at the waatera. He insistB, besides, on haTing his Bill 
made up every night, so that instead of one grand engag e me nt onoe 
a week, we have now a sharp skirmish ererj evening, which nsnallj 
lasts till bedtime. 

!For economy, too, we have gone up to the second story, and come 
down to a very meagre dinner. No carriage — no saddle-horses— iio 
Theatre. The Courier dismissed, and a strict order at the Bar against 
aU " extras." 

James lies aU day a bed ; Gary plays Nurse to Papa ; Mamma 
and I sit moping beside a little miserable stove till evening, when we 
receive our one solitary visitor— a certain Pather M^Ghradl— ^an Irish 
Priest — ^who has been resident here for thirty yean, and is kncrwn as 
the Padre G-iacomo I He is a spare, thin, pock-maiked little man, 
with a pair of downcast, I was going to say, dishonest-looking eyes, 
who talks with an accent as rich as though he only lefb Eilrush yester- 
day. We have only known him ten days, but he has abeady got an 
immense influence over Mamma, and induced her to read innumerable 
little books, and to practise a variety of small penances besides. I 
suspect he is rather a&aid of me — at least we maintain towards eadi 
other a kind of armed neutrality; but Mamma will not suffiar me to 
breathe a word i^inst him. 

It is not unlikely that he owes much of the esteem Mamma feels 
for him to his own depxecatory estimate of Papa, iriiom he pronounces 
to be, in many respects, almost as infamous as a Protestant. Gary he 
only alludes to by throwing up hands and eyes, and seemn^ to infer 
that she is irrecoverably lost. 

I own to you, Kitty, I don't like him— I scarcely trust, faun — ^bot 
it is, after aU, such a resource to have anyone to talk to, axxythingto 
break the dull monotony of this dreary life, that I hail his coming with 
pleasure, and am actually working a rodiet, or an alb, or a something 
else for him to wear on Saint Nicolo of T]»viso*s ^ &sta'^*^an occa- 
sion on whidi the little man desires to appear with extraordinary 
splendour. Mamma, too, is making a canopy to hold over his 
honoured head ; and I sincerely hope that our ^ osnvres meritoires** 
will redound to our future advanta*ge! I am half a&aid that I have 
shocked you with an apparent irreverence in speaking xA these things, 
but I must confess to you, dearest Kitty, that I am occasionally pro- 
voked beyond aQ bounds by the degree of influence this nnall Saint 
exercises in our fanuly, and by no means devoid of apprehension lest 
his dominion should become absolute. Bren already he has per- 
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auaded Manmna tbat Papa's iUneBS viU xeoMb all medicaL skill to tbe 
end of time, and will only yield to tiie interrention of a certain Saint 
Agafcba of Onaro, a newlyniiscorered miracle-woiker, of whose £une 
jou will doubtless hear mudi ere long. 

9?o mj infinite astonishm^it, Papa is quite conveirted to this opinion, 
and Carj tells me is most impatient to set out for Onavo, a little 
Tillage at the foot of the moontain of that name, and aboTib thirty- 
miles from this. As the only approach is by a bridle-path, we are to 
trarel on mnks or asses ; and I look jBoorward to the exoDznon, if not 
exactly with pleasure witii some interest, Pather Giaeomo— I can't 
call him anything else— has alieady written to secure rooms for ns at 
the litjilelnn ; and we are, meanwhile, basely employed in the manu- 
facture of certain pilgrim costumes, which are mdispensabla to all fire^ 
quenting the holy shrine. The dress is &r fiom imbecoming, I assure 
you; a loose lobe of white stuff— ours are Oashmere-^with wide 
sleeYes, and a large hood, lined with sky blue ; a cord of the same 
colour round the waist ; no shoes or stockings, but£g^t sandals, which 
show the foot to perfection. An amber rosary is the only ornament 
permitted ; bat the whole is dsiarming. 

Saint Agatha of Orsairo will, unquestionably, malce a great noise 
in the wadd ; and it will, thesefcre, be interesting to you .to know 
something of her history^-or, what Pra Giacomo mare prc^rly ealls, 
her manifestation-— which was in this wise : The Priest of Qrsaro— a 
very deyout and excellent man — ^had occasion to go into the church 
late at ziight on the Ere of Sabat Agatha's festiml. He was anxious, 
I belieTe, to see that all the deeoraticms to do honour to the day wete 
in proper ordar, and, taking a lamp from the sacristy, he walked 
down the aisle till became to the shrine, where theSamt^s image 
stood. He knelt far a moment to address her in prayer, when, with 
a sadden sneeze, she extinguished his lights and left him fainting 
and in &irk2iea!0 on the floor of the cboreh. In tiiis fashion was he 
discovered the following morning, when, after coming to himself^ he 
made the xevelatian I haye jnst giyen you. Since that she has been 
known to sneeze three times, and on each occasion a mirade has 
followed. The fiune of tins wonderful occurrence has now fxayersed 
Italy; and wiU doid^fless soon eid^nd to the Paitixfiil in erery part of 
Europe* Orsato is becoming crowded with pehiteiBts ; among whom 
I am gratified to see the names of many ot tiM English Aristoeracy; 
and it has became quite a fiishiooaible thing to pass a weA, or ten 
days there. 

Now, deaeest Eitty, firom you, with whom I have na oonoealinents, 
1 will not disgmse the con&iMion tfaati look fbnrasdto fins exour* 
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8ioii with considerable hope and expectation. You cannot but have 
perceived ktterlj how our Faith, instead of being, as it once was, the 
symbol of low birth and ignoble connexions, has become the very 
bond of Aristocratic society. The Church has become the salon 
wherein we make our most yalued acquaintances ; and devout obser- 
vances are equivident to letters of introduction. If I wanted a proof 
of this, I'd give it in the number of those who have become converts 
to our religion, from the manifest social benefits the change of Faith 
has conferred. How otherwise would third and fourth-rate Fro-* 
testauts obtain access to Princely soirees and Ducal receptions P By 
what other road could they arrive at recognition in the society of 
Borne and Naples, frequent Cardinals' Levees, and be even seen 
lounging in the ante-chambers of the Vatican P 

Hence it is dear that the true Faith has its benefits in thu world 
also, and that piety is a passport to high places even on Earth ! I 
have no doubt, if we manage properly, our sojourn at Orsaro may be 
made very profitable, and that, even without miracles, the excursion 
may pay us well. 

I have been interrupted by a message to attend Mamma in her 
own room — a summons I rightly guessed to imply something of im- 
portance. Only fancy, Kitty— it was a letter which had arrived ad* 
dressed to Papa — ^but of course not given to him to read in his 
present highly agitated state— from Captain Morris, with a proposal 
for Caroline ! 

He very properly sets out by acknowledging the great difference 
of age between them, but he might certainly have added something 
as to tiie discrepancy between their stations. He talks, too, of his 
small means, ^^ sufficient for those who can limit their ambitions and 
wants within a narrow circle," — I wonder who they are P — and pro- 
fesses a deal of that cold kind of respectful love which all old men 
affect to think a woman ought to feel flattered by. In fact, the 
whole reads &r more like a law paper than a love-letter, and is rather 
a rough draft of an Act of Parliament against celibacy, than a pro- 
posal for a pretty girl ! 

Mamma had shown the letter to Fra Giacomo before I entered, 
and I had very little trouble to guess the effect produced by his 
counsels. The Captain, as a Heretic, was at once denounced by him ; 
and the little man grew actually enthusiastic in inveighing against 
the insulting presumption of the offer. He insisted on a peremptory, 
flat rejection of the proposal, without any reference whatever to Papa. 
He said that to hesitate in such a question was in itself a sin; and 
he even hinted that he wasn't quite sure what reception Saint Agatha 
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might Yduchsafe us, after so much of intercourse with an outcast and 
a disbeliever. 

This last argument was decisiTe) and I accordingly sat down and 
Wrote, in Mamma's name, a very stiff acknowledgment of the receipt 
of his letter, and an equally cold refusal of the honour it tendered 
for our acceptance. We all agreed that Gary shotild hear nothing 
whatever of the matter, but, as Era Giacomo said, ''we'd keep the 
disgrace for our own hearts.'* 

I own to you, Kitty, that if the religious question could be got 
over, I do not think the thing so inadmissible. Gary is evidently 
not destined to advance our family interests : had she even the capa* 
city, she lacks the ambition. Her tastes are humble, common-place, 
and — shall I say it? — vulgar. 

It gives her no pleasure to move in high society, and she esteems 
the stupid humdrum of domestic life as the very supreme of happi« 
ness. With such tastes this old Gaptain^ — he is five-and-thirty at 
least — ^would perhaps have suited her perfectly, and his intolerable 
Mother been quite a companion. Their small fortune, too, would 
have consigned them to some cheap, out-of-the-way place, where we 
should not have met — ^and, in fact, the arrangement might have 
combined a Yery fair share of advantages. Fra G-., however, had 
decided the matter on higher grounds, and there is no more to be 
said about it. 

There is another letter come by this post, too, from Lord George, 
dearest ! He is to arrive to-night, if he can get horses. He is full 
of some wonderful Tournament about to be held at Genoa-— a spec- 
tacle to be given by the city to the King, which is to attract all the 
world thither ; and Lord G. writes to say that we haven't a moment 
to lose in securing accommodation at the Hotel. Little suspecting 
the frame of mind his communication is to find us in, and that, in 
place of doughty deeds and chivalrous exploits, our thoughts are 
turned to fastings, mortifications, and whipcord ! Oh, how I shudder 
at the ridicule with which he wiUassaU us, and tremble for my own 
constancy under the raillery he will shower on us ! I never dreaded 
his coming before, and would give worlds now that anything could 
prevent his arrival. 

How reconcile his presence with that of IVa Giacomo ? How 
protect the Priest from the overt quizzings of my Lord? and how 
rescue his Lordship from the secret machinations of the " Eather ?" 
are difficulties that I know not how to face. Mamma, besides, is 
now so totally under Priestly guidance, that she would sacrifice the 
whole Peerage for a shaving of a Saint's shin-bone ! There will not 
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be eren time left jne to eoneeft ixieamret with Lord G. The mo«- 
ment be enters the house he'll see the '' altered temper of our ways" 
in a thousaad instaxiees. Bcliesi nuasalfi, headi!, and roaaiiesy have 
replaced Gayami's etchingg, /^mo^, aad the Illnttraiwn. Charms 
and amulets bfeaaed bj Popes occupy the places ol cigar-holder% 
pipe-stioks, and gutta-perdia dioUeriies« The '' Stabali Mater" has 
usurped the seat qf ^' Casta Diva" on the piano, and a number of 
other unmistakable signs point to our refimned conditiflnv 

I hisaar post-horses approaching — they come nearer and nearer! 
Yes, Kitty, it mustb^-it is he I James, has met faim~.they are 
already on the stairs — ^how they laugh! Jaiaes must be telling him 
everything. I knew he would. Another bund} of iiuit unfeeling 
laughter! They are at the door. Good4iyi 



Moiuift Onaro, *< 

Here we axe, dearest, at the end of our Pilgrimage. Such a de* 
lightM excursion X never rememb^ to have taken. I told you all 
about JAj fears of Lord Geoi^. Would that I had neret written 
the ungracious lines I — ^never so foully wronged him ! Instead of the 
levity I appreh^ided, he is -actually reverenl^ — I might say, devout ! 
The moment he reached Parma, he ordered a dreds to be made for 
him< exactly like James's^ and decided immediately cm accompanying 
us. Pra GiacomOy I need scarcely observe, was in ecid^sies. The 
prospect of such a noble eonv^ wouM be ah imii^se piece of suc- 
cess^ and he did not heBitate> to avow, wotdd materially advance his 
own interests at Bome. 

As for tjie journey, Eltty, I have no words to desmibe tho scenery 
through whidi we travelled : deep glens between lofty mountains', 
wooded to 'the very summits with cork and chestnut-trees, ovei^ 
which, towering akft, wer& seen the peaks of iihe great Apetmines, 
glistening in saoWyOr golden in the g^w of sunset/ Wendiiig along 
through these our'^Uttle procession went, in itself no unpicturesque 
feature, for we were obliged to advance in sii^le file along the 
harrow pathway, and thus our mules, with their scarlet trappings, and 
tasseled bridles^ and our flostii^ costumes, made up an effect which 
will remain painted on my heart for ever. In reality, I made a 
sketch of the scene ; but Lord fieorge, who for the convenience of 
talking to me always rode with his &ce to the mule's tail, made me 
laugh so often, that my drawing is quite spoiled.^ 

At last, we amved at the little Inn called ^La P&ce" — ^how 
beautifully it sounds, dearest ! and really stands so, too, beside a 
gushing mountaanr-stzeam, and perfectiy embowered in olives. We 
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could only obtain two rooms, however ; one adjoining the kitchen 
for Papa and Mamma; the other, under the tiles, for Cary and 
myself. Era Giacomo quarters himself on the Priest of the village ; 
and Lord George and James are what the Italians call '' a spasao,^* 
Betty Cobb is furious at being consigned to the kitchen, in com- 
pany with some thirty others, many of whom, I may remark, are 
English people of rank and condition. In fa($, dearest, i^e whole 
pLiee » so crowded^ that a miserable room, in all its native dirt and 
disgust, costs the price of a splendid apartment in Paris. Many of 
the first people of Europe are here : Ministers, Ambassadors, Gene- 
rals ; and an Engliah Earl, also, who is getting a drawing made of 
the Shrine and the Yirgin, and intends sending a narrative of her 
miracles to the TtAlet. You have no idea, my dearest £ftty, of tibe 
tone of affectionate kindness and cordiality inspired by such a scene. 
Xhikes, Prinees, even Soyalti^, accost you as their equals. As 
Era G. eaya, ** The holy influences level distinctione." The Duke of 
San Pietrino placed his own cushion for Mamma to ksed on yester- 
day. The Gtaf von Dummerslnngen gave me a relic to kiss as I 
passed this morning. Lord Tollington, one of the {Hrondest Peers 
in England, stopped to ask Papa how he was, and liegretted we had 
not arrived kat Saturdisy, whCTL the Yyrgin sneezed ^rice ! 

As we begin our IS'ovena to-morrow, I shall probably not have a 
moment to continue this rambling epistle ; but you may confidently 
trust, that my first tkoughtiB, when again at liberty, shall be given to 
you. Till then, daiding Xitty, believe me 

Your devoted a^id ever affectionate 

MabtAkios Donn. 

P.8.-— More arrivals, Eitty — ^three carriages and eleven donkeys! 
Where they are to put up, I can't oonceive. Lord G. says, " It's as 
full as the ^Diggins,' and quite as dear.'^ The exdtBinent and 
novelty of the whole are charming ! 
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LETTEE LXI. 

MRS. BODD TO MRS* MaBT GALLAOHBB, DOD8BOROUOE. 

Onara Feast of Saint Gingo. 
My beab Mollt, 

Thb Earl of G-uzebeny, that leayes this to-daj for England, kindlj 
offers to take charge of mj letters to you ; and so I write " faronred 
by his Lordship*' on the outside, just that you may show the neigh* 
bours, and teach them Davises the respect they ought to show us, if 
it's ever our misfortune. to meet. 

The noble Lord was here doing his penances with us for the last 
three weeks, and is now my most intimate friend on earth. He's the 
kindest-hearted creature I ever met, and always doing good works, 
of one sort or other; and whenever not sticking nails in his own 
flesh, or pulling hairs out of his beard or eyelashes, always ready to 
chastise a friend ! 

We came here to see the .wonderful Virgin of Orsaro, and beg 
her intercession for us all, but more especially for K. I., whose tem- 
per proyes clearly that there's what Father James calls a " possession 
of him ;" that is to say, ''he has devils inside of him.'' The whole 
account of the Saint herself— her first manifestation and miraculous 
doings — ^you'll find in the little volume that accompanies this, written, 
as you will see, by your humble servant. Lord G. gave me every 
assistance in his power ; and indeed, but for him and Father James, 
it might have taken years to finish it; for I must tell you, Molly, 
bad as Berlin-work is, it's nothing compared to writing a book : for, 
when you have the wool and the frame, it's otly stitching it in, but 
with a book you have to arrange your thoughts, and then put 
them down ; after that, there's the grammar to be minded, and the 
spelling, and the stops ; and many times, where you think it's only a 
comma, you have come to your full period! I assure you I went 
through more with that book — ^little as it is — ^than in all my '' ob- 
servances," some of them veiy severe ones. First of all, we had to 
be so particular about the Miracles, knowing well what Protestant 
bigotry would do when the account came out. We had to give 
names, and dates, and places, with witnesses to substantiate, and all 
that could corroborate the facts. Then, we had a difficulty of another 
kind — ^how to call the Virgin. You may remember how those Exeter 
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Hall wretches spoke of Our Lady of TtiTnini — as the " "Winking Vir- 
gin." We couldn't say sneezing after that, so we just called her 
" La Madonna dei Sospiri " — " Our La^ of Sighs." To be sure, we 
can't get the people here to adopt this title — ^but that's no conse- 
quence as regards England. 

By the time the volume reaches you, all Europe will be ringing 
with the wonderful tidings ; for there are three Bishops here, and 
they have all signed the ''Memoire," recommending special services 
in honour of the Virgin, and strongly urging a subscription to build 
a suitable shrine for her in this her native village. 

You have no idea, dear Molly, of what a blessed &ame of mind 
these spiritual duties have enabled me to enjoy. How peaceful is my 
spirit! — ^how humble my heart! I turn my thoughts away from 
Earth as easily as I could renounce rope-dancing ; and when I sit of 
an evening, in a state of what Lord Guzeberry calls '' beatitude/* 
K. I. might have the cholera without my caring for it. 

The season is now far advanced, however, and, to my infinite grief, 
we must leave this holy spot, where we have made a numerous and 
most valuable acquaintance ; for, besides several of the first people 
of England, we have formed intimacy with the Duchessa di Sangue 
I^ero, first Lady to the Queeil of I^aples ; the Marquesa di Villa 
G-uasta, a great leader of fashion in Turin ; the *^ Noncio " at the 
Court of Modena ; and a variety of distinguished Elorentines and 
Eomans, who all assure us that our devotions are the best passports 
for admission in all the select houses of Italy. 

Mary Anne predicts a brilliant winter before us, and even Gary 
is all delight at the prospect of Picture Galleries and works of art« 
Isn't it paying the Protestants off for their insulting treatment of us 
at home, Molly, to see all the honour and respect we receive abroad P 
The tables are completely turned, my dear ; for not one of them ever 
gets his nose into the really high society of this country, while we 
are welcomed to it with open arms. But, if there's anything sure 
to get you well received in the first houses, it is having a convert of 
rank in your train. To be the means of bringing a Lord over to 
the true fold, is to be taken up at once by Cardinals and Princes of 
all kinds. 

As Mary Anne says, "Let us only induce Lord George to enter 
the CathoHc Church, and our fortune is made." And oh, Molly, 
— ^putting all the pomps and vanities of this world aside, never 
heeding the grandeur of this life, nor caring what man may do to us, 
isn't it an elegant refiection to save one poor creature from the' 
dreadful road of destruction and ruin ! I'm sure it would be the 
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happiesfc Azj cf my life wiien I cmild xead in the Tahlet^ *^ We liavB 
great satisfiiction in umoimcing to omr leaders tiiat Lord George 
TiYertoii, Member for'* — ^I ferg0tr''wfeOTe — -^and son of ihe Muc" 
quis " — I forget "viioni — ^ yesterdij renounced the errors of the 
Protestant Church to embrace those of the Church of Borne." 

Maybe, now, you'd like to hear something about ourselves ; but 
I'ye lidie to tell that is either pleasant or entertaining. You know 
— or, at leasts you will know &om Kitty Doolan — ^the way K. I. 
destroyed poor James, and lost him a beautiful creature aad four 
thousand a year That was a blow there's no getting orer ; and, 
indeed, I'd have sunk under it, if it wasn't for Father James, and 
the consolationa he has been able to give me. l%ere was mn offer 
came for Caroline. Captain Morris, that you've heard me epeak of, 
wrote and proposed, which I opened during K. L's illnesB, and sent 
him a fiat refusal, Molly, with a bit of advice in the end, about 
keeping in his own rank of life, and marrying into his own careed. 

Maybe I m^tn't have be^i so stout about rejecting him, for it's 
the hardest idling in life to many a daughter now-a-days, but that 
Esther Oiac(«io said his Holiness would never forgive me for taking 
a Heretic into tibe family; and that it was one of the nine deadly 
sins. Yoa may peimve fSrom this, tiiat Father G. is of great use 
to me when I need advice and guidance, and indeed I consulted him 
as to whether I ought to separate from E. I., or not. Q%ere are 
cases of coBsdenoe, be tells me, and cases of oonvenienee. The first 
are matters for the Cardinals azkL the Holy College ! but the oilers, 
any ordinary Priest can settle ; and this is one of th^n. '^ Don't 
leave him," vays he, ^ lor your means of doing good will only be 
more limited ; and as to jcrji trials, take out some of your mori^ca- 
tkns that way; and above all, don't be too lenient to Mm.^* Ay, 
MoiQy, he saw my weak point, do what I would to hide it : he knew 
my firiling ^ aa any dispontion, «id a patient, gabmissive turn of 
mind. But I'll do my endeavour to conquer it, if it was only far the 
poor chiLdren'a sake; for I know he'd many again ; and I sometimes 
mispect I'ye hit ihe one he has his eyes on. 

On Friday next, we are to leave this for Gbooa. If s the end of 
our JN'ovena, and we wouldn't have time for another befixre the 
imow sets in ; for though we're in Italy, MoUy, the mountains all 
round us are tipped with snow, and it's as cold now, wh^i you're 
in the shade, as I ev«r feltit in Ireiand. It's a great Tournament at 
Genoa is taking us theie. There's to be the £jng of Saz<my, and 
the £ing of Bohemia, too, I believe; lor whenevw you begin to live 
in finhionable life, you mxLst run after Boyal pet^le from place to 
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^Bce, he men wbeiev^r th^ are, and be quite jaatisfifid -viieiieT^ 
your name is put down among tbe ^' distingaiflhed eompaay." 

I was near ibrgetiiiig '^btA I vast you to get Fathor J<^ to have 
my litde book lead by the dnldsen in our J^ational School ; ^r, as 
K. L IB the Patron, we hare of oouise the right. At all eteviM, Til 
withdraw if tiiey refuse ; and they can't aocnse me cf illiberaiity or 
bigotiy ; for I never said a word againat the taking away the Bible. 
Let i^em just remember that ! 

Lord Oneebearry s just goiogi so that I haupe only time to seal, and 

aign myself as ever yours, 

jEioMi. Ponn. 

I send you two dozen of the Tracts, to distribute among our 
friends. The one bound in red silk is for Dean O'Dowd, " with 
the aatibior'a devotions and duties." 



LETTEB LXH. 

BXTVT €0»S TO XIBTBaSS SHVaAV O'snBA. 

HountOrsaro. 

Mt bxab SstrsiLir, 
It's five monttis and two dajB since I wrote to you last, and it's 
like five years in regard to the way time has worn and distressed me. 
The MistreBB touLd Mrs. O-aUagh^how I was desarted by that deoeat- 
full blaguard, taking off with him my peace of mind, two petticoats, 
and a blue doth cloak, tiiat I thought would last me for lifel 
80 that I needn't go over my miseries again to youxsdf. We heard 
since that he had another wife in Switzerland, not to say two more 
wandering about, so that the Master says, if ^e ever meet him we 
can hang him for * Bigotry." And, to tell you the truth, Shusy, I 
feel as if it would be a great relirf to me to do it ! if it was only to 
save other crayluies finmi tiie same feat that he did to your poor 
friend Betty Oobb; besides, that until something of the kind is done 
I cant enter the holy state again with any other deceaver. 

Such a life as we're leadin', Shnsy, at one minute all eatin' and 
drinkin' and caressin' from morning till night; at anotheir, my dear, 
it's all fastin' and mortification, £nr the Mistaress has no moddenition 
at all; but, as the Master says, she^s always in her ^ctremities ! If 
ye tBeen the dress of her last week, she was Satan from head to foot, 
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and now she's, bj way of a Saint, in white Cashmar, with a little 
scurge at her waist, and hard pegs in her shoes ! 

We have nothin' to eat but roots, like the Beasts of the Field ; and 
them, too, mostly raw! That's to make us good soldiers of the 
Church, Father James says ; but in my heart and soul, Shusy, I'm 
sick of the regiment. Shure, when we're a station in Ireland, it only 
last a day or two at most ; and if your knees is sore with the pen- 
nance, sure you have the satisfaction of the pleasant evenings after ; 
with maybe a dance, or, at all events, tellin' stories over a jug of 
punch ; but here it's prayers and stripes, stripes and offices, starva- 
tion and more stripes, till, savin' your presence, I never sit down 
without a screech ! 

"Why we came here I don't know ; the Mistress says it was to cure 
the Master ; but didn't I hear her tell him a thousand times that the 
bad drop was in him, and he'd never be better to his dyin* day ? so 
that it can't be for that. Sometimes I think it's to get Mary Anne 
married, and they want Saint Agatha to help them ; but faith, Shusy^ 
one sinner is worth two saints for the like of that. Lord G«orge 
tould me in confidence — ^the other day it was — ^that the Mistress 
wanted an increase to her family. Faith, you may well open your 
eyes, my dear, but them's his words ! And tho' I didn't believe him at 
first, I'm more persuaded of it now, that I see how she's goin' on. 

If the Master only suspected it, he'd be off to-morrow, for he's 
always groanin' and moanin' over the expense of the family ; and be* 
tween you and me, I believe I ought to go and tell him. Maybe you'd 
give me advice what to do, for it's a nice point. 

You wouldn't know Paddy Byrne, how much he's grown, and the 
wonderful whiskers he has all over his face; but he's as bowld as 
brass, and has the impedince of the Divil in him. He never ceases 
tormentin' me about Taddy, and says I ought to take out a few fiorins 
in curses on him, just as if I couldn't do it cheaper myself than ^ayin' 
a Priest for it. As for Paddy himself— do what the Mistress will- 
she can get no good of him, in regard to his duties. He does all hi^ 
stations on his knees, to be sure, but with a cigar in his mouth ; and 
when he comes to the holy well, it's a pull at a dram bottle he takes 
instead of the blessed water. I wondered myself at his givin' a 
crown piece to the Virgin on Tuesday last, but he soon showed me 
what he was at by sayin' : '' If she doesn't get my wages riz for that, 
' the Divil receave the farthin' she'll ever receive of mine again !" 
After all, Shusy, it's an elegant sight to see all them great people 
that thinks so much of themselves, crawling about on their hands and 
knees, kissin' a relict here, huggin' a stone there, just as much 
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frightened about the waj the Saint looks at them as one of us ! It 
does one's heart good to know that for all their fine liyin' and fine 
elothes, ould Nick has the same honld of them that he has of you and 
me! 

I had a great deal to tell jou about the family and their goin's on, 
but I must conclude in haste, for tho' it's only five o'clock, there's 
the bell ringin' for Mattins, and I have a station to take before first 
Mass. I suppose it's part of my mortifications, but the Mistress and 
Mary Anne never gives me a stitch of clothes till they're spoiled; 
and I'm drivin to my wit's end, tearin' and destroyin' things, in such 
a way, as not to ruin them when they come to me ! Miss GaroHne 
never has a gown much better than my own ; and, indeed, she said the 
other day, '* When I want to be smart, Betty, you must lend me your 
black bombaseen." 

There's the Mistress gone out already, so no more from 

Your sincear friend, 

Bbttt Cobb. 

I think Lord Q, is right about the Mistress. The Saints forgive 
her, at her time of life ! More in my next ! 



'LETTEE LXIII. 

JAHE8 DODD TO BOBBBT DOOLAN, ESQ., TBINXTT COLLEGE, DUBLIK. 

The Inn, Orsaro. 

My beab Bob, 

This must be a very brief epistle, since, amongst other reasons, the 
sheet of letter-paper costs me a florin, and I shall have to pay three 
more for a messenger to convey it to the post*town, a distance of as 
many miles off. To explain these scarce credible fiEusts, I must tell 
you that we are at a little village called Orsaro, in the midst of a 
wild mountain countiy, whither we have come to perform penances, 
say prayers, and enact other devotions at the shrine of a certain St. 
Agatha, who, some time last autumn, took to working miracles down 
here, and consequently attracting all the Faithful, who had nothing to 
do with themselves before CamivaL 

My excellent Mother it was, who, in an access of devotion, devised 
the excursion ; and the Governor, hearing that the locality was a baiv 
barous one, and the regimen a strict fast, fancied, of course, it would 
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be a most economical dodge, at onoe agreed ; bat, hy Javel tbe lusnag 
is a deluflioii and a snare. Two miserable loomVy dzrtj sod ill- 
fumislied, cost torisj firanca a day; bad coffee and Uack bread ias 
breakfast, are supplied at four &ancs a bead ; dinner — if by sucb a 
name one would designate a starved kid stewed in garik^ or a boiled 
bedgehog with chicory sauce — ^ten firanca each; soar wine at the 
price of Chateau Lafitte ; and a seat in the Sanctuary, to see the 
Virgin, four times as dear as a stall at the Italian Opnra. Exchp- 
bitant as all these charges are, we are grarely assured that they will 
be doubled wheneyer the Virgin sneezes again, that bdzig the mani-^ 
festation, as they call it, by which she ^splays her satis&etion als 
our presence h^e. I do not j&ncy talking irreyerently of these thii^. 
Bob, but. I own to you I am ine&bly shocked at the gross imposi- 
tions innkeepers, post-masters, donkey-owners, and others practise 
by trading on the derotional feelioigs and pioiM aspirations of weak, 
but worthy people. I say nothing of the Priests themselves, they 
may or may not believe all these miraculous occurrences. One thing, 
however, is clear, they make every opportunity of judging of them so 
costly that only a rich man can afford himself the luxury, so that you 
and I, and a hundred others like us, may either succumb or scoff, as 
we please, without any, means of correcting our convictions. One 
inevitable result ensues from this. There are two camps : the Eaithful, 
who believe everything, and are cheated by every imaginable device 
of mock relics and made-up miracles ; and the Unbelieving, who 
actually rush into ostentatious vice, to show their dislike to hypocrisy ! 
Thus, this little dirty village, swarming with Priests, and resounding 
with the tramp of Processions, is a den of eyery kind of dissipation. 
The rattle of the dice-box mingles with the nasal chantings of the 
tonsured monks, and the wild orgies of a drinking party blend with 
the strains of the organ I If men be not rdigiofudy-minded, the 
contact with the Church seems to make demcoia of th^n. How 
otherwise interpret the scoff and mockery that uneeasing^ goes 
forward agmnst Priests and Priestcraft in a little conunuzdty, as it 
were, sepiarated foor acts of piety and devotion p - 

That we Hve in a most belbving age is palpable, by the fact {hat 
this place swarms with men distinguished in every court and eamp 
in !Ehirope. Crafby Ministers, artful Diplomatists, keen qtd &enearals» 
versed in every wile and stratagem, come here, aa it were, to direst 
themselves of all their long-practised acuteness,. and givci in tkeis 
adhesion to the most astounding and incoherent xevehitien& I 
cannot bring myself to suppose these men Soguea and Hypoccites, 
and yet I have neady as much difficulty to believe themDupea! 



What hanre beeome of tboee sharp pereeptrve powezB, that clever 
insight into motives, and the almost nnerring Judgment they could 
exhibit in any question of politics or war ? It cannot surelj be that 
thej who have measured themselves with the frst capacities of the 
world, dread to enter the lists against somie haLT-informed and narrow* 
minded village Curate ? or is it that there lurks in every- human heart 
some one spot, a refuge as it were &r crednlitj, wHdi even the 
eraftiest cannot exdudeP You are far better suited than me to 
canvass such a question, my^ dear Bob. I onlj throw it out for your 
consideration, without any pretensicm to solve it myself 

My Pather, you are well aware, is too good & Ohurdinaai to suffer 
a syllable to escape his lips which might be constraed into discredit 
of the Paith ;. but I can plainly see that he skulks his penances, and 
shifbs off any observance that does not harmonise with his comfort. 
At the same time, he strongly insists that the fastings and other 
privations enjoined, are an admirable system to counteract the effect 
of that voluptuous life practised in almost every capital of Europe. 
As he shrewdly remarked, '^ This place was like Groeff<^berg — you 
might not be restored by the water-cure, but you were sure to be 
benefited by early hours, healthful exercise, and a light diet.^' This, 
you may perceive, is a very modified approval of the miracles* 

I have dwdt so long on this theme, that I have only lefb myseL 
what Mary Anne calls the selvedge of my paper, for anything dse. 
"Nov is it pleasant to me. Bob, to tell you, that I am low-spirited 
and down-hearted. A month ago, li£& was opening before me with 
every prospect of happiness and enjoyment. A lovely creature^ 
gifbed and graceful, of the very highest rank and fortune, was to 
have been mine. She was actually domesticated with us, and only 
waitiQg &r the day which should unite our destinies for ever, when 
one night — I can scarcely go on — I know not how either to 
convey to you what is A«Z/^ shrouded in mystery, and should be, per«> 
haps, 4dl concealed in riiame ; but, scmidiow, my Father contrived to 
ialk so of our family affiura-— our debtsy our difficulties, and what 
not — ^that Josephine overheard everyl^iing, and shocked, possibly, 
more at our duplicity than at our narrow fortune, she hurried away 
at midnight, leaving a few cold lines of farewell behind her, and has 
never been seen or heard of since. 

I set out after her to Milan ; thence to Bologna, where I thought 
I had traces of her. From that I went to Binuni, and on a false 
itcent down to Aneona. I got into a slight row there with the 
Police, and was obliged to retrace my steps, and arrived at Parma, 
after three weeks' incessant traveUing, heart-brok^a and defeated. 
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That I shall ever rally — ^that I shall ever take any real interest 
in life again, is totally out of the question. Such an opportunity of 
fortune as this rarely occurs to any one once in life ; none are lucky 
enough to meet it a second time. The G-ovemor, too, instead of 
feeling, as he ought, that he has been the cause of my ruin, con- 
tinues to pester me about the indolent way I spend my life, and 
inveighs against even the little dissipations that I endeavour to 
drown my sorrows by indulging in. It's all very well to talk about 
active employment, useful pursuits, and so forth ; but a man ought 
to have his mind at ease, and his heart free from care, for all these, 
as I told the Governor yesterday. When a fellow has got such a 
" stunner" as I have had lately, London porter and a weed are his 
only solace. Even Tiverton's society is distasteful, he has such a 
confoundedly flippaut way of treating one. 

I'm thinking seriously of emigrating, and wish you could give me 
any useful hints on the subject. Tiverton knows a fellow out there, 
who was in the same regiment with himself— a Baronet, I believe— 
and he's doing a capital stroke of work with a L'ght four-in-hand 
team that he drives, I think between San Erancisco and Geelong, but 
don't trust me too far in the geography ; he takes the diggers at eight 
pound a head, and extra for the " swag." Now that is precisely the 
thing to suit me ; I can tool a coach as wellr as most fellows ; and as 
long as one keeps on the box they don't feel it like coming down in 
the world ! 

I half suspect Tiverton would come out too. At least, he seems 
very sick of England, as everybody must be that hasn't ten thou- 
sand a year and a good house in Belgravia. 

I don't know whither we go from this, and, except in the hope of 
hearing from you, I could almost add, care as little. The Grovemor 
has got so much better from the good air and the regimen, that he is 
now anxious to be off ; while my Mother, attributing his recovery to 
the Saint's interference, wants another '^Novena." Mary Anne Hkes 
the place too, and Gary, who sketches all day long, seems to enjoy it. 
How the decision is to come is, therefore, not easy to foresee. Mean- 
while, whether here or there^ 

Believe me your attached friend. 

Jambs Dodd. 

I open this to say, that we are " booked" for another fortnight here. 
My Mother went to consult the Virgin about going away last night, 
and she—that is the Saint — ^gave such a sneeze, that my Mother 
fainted, and was carried home insensible. The worst of all this is, 
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that Father Giacomo— -our Guide in spirituals— insists on my 
Mother's publishing a little tract on her experiences ; and the women 
are now hard at work with pen and ink at a small volume to be called 

<* St. Agatha of Orsaro," by Jemima D . They have offered half 

a florin apiece for good miracles, but they are pouring in so fast 
they'll have to reduce the tariff. Tiverton recommends them to ask 
thirteen to the dozen. 

The Governor is furious at this authorship, which will cost some 
five-and-twenty pounds at the least ! 



LETTEE LXIV. 

MBS. DODD TO MRS. MABT OALLAOHEB. 

Hotel Feder, Genoa. 

My deab Molly, 

It's little that piety and holy living assists us in this wicked world, 
as you'll allow, when I tell you that after all my penances, my mor- 
tifications, and my self-abstainings, instead of enjoyment and pleasure, 
as I might reasonably look for in this place, I never knew real 
misery and shame till I came here. I wouldn't believe anybody 
that said people was always as bad as they are now ! Sure, if they 
were, why wouldn't we be prepared for their baseness and iniquity p 
Why would we be deceived and cheated at every hand's turn ? It's all 
balderdash to pretend it, Molly. The world must be coming to an 
end, for this plain reason, that it's morally impossible it can be more 
corrupt, more false, and more vicious, than it is. 

I'm trying these three days to open my heart to you* I've taken 
ether, and salts, and neumonia — ^I think the man called it — ^by the 
spoonfuls, just to steady my nerves, and give me strength to tell you 
my afflictions ; and now I'll just begin, and if my tears doesn't blot 
out the ink, I'll reveal my sorrows, and open my breast before you. 

"We left that blessed village of Orsaro two days after I wrote to 
you by the Earl of Gkizeberry, and came on here, by easy stages, as 
Ve were obliged to ride mules for more than half the way. Our 
journey was of course fatiguing, but unattended by any other incon- 
venience than K. I.'b usual temper about the food, the beds, and the 
hotel charges as we came along. He wouldn't fast, nor do a single 
penance on the road ; nor would he join in chanting a Litany with 
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ratber Jamei, but thiefttened to siz^ " Nora Chanm^*' if we didn't 
stop. And though Lord George was gxeatly shodLed, Jamea was 
just as bad as his Fatha*. Father GUaeomo kept wbiapeiing to mo 
from time to time, ^ We'll eome to gnef for this. We^ll hare to pay 
for all this impietyi Mrs. D. ;'' till at hui he got my nenea in sn^ • 
state, that I thought we'd be swept away at efveiy Uast of wind bom 
the mountams, or carried down by every torrent that oraased the road. 
I couldn't pass abridge without acreediing; and aa to fording a 
stream, it was an attack of hysteri€& These of coune delayed us 
greatly ! and it was a good day when we got over eight miles. Por 
all that, the girls seemed to like it. Gary had her sketch-book always 
open ; and Mary Anne used to go fishing with Lord Ot. and James, 
and contrived, as she said, to make the time pass pleasantly enough. 

I saw very little of K. I., for I was always at some devotional 
exercise ; and, indeed, I was right glad of it, for his chief amusement 
was getting Eather James into an argument, and teasing and insult- 
ing him so, that I only wondered why he didn't les^e us at once and 
for ever. He never ceased, too, gibing and jeering about the 
miracles of Orsaro ; and one night, when he had got quite beyond aU 
bounds, laughing at Father Gr.^ he told him, '^ Faith," says he, 
" you're the most credulous man ever I met in my life; £« it seems 
to me that you can believe anything but the Christian Bdigion." 

From that out. Father G-. only shook his hands at him, and 
wouldn't discourse. 

This is the way we got to G-enoe, where, because we anived at 
night, they kept us waiting outside the gates of tiie town till the 
Commandant of the Fortress had examined our passpcnts; K. I. aQ 
the while abosii^ the authorities, and blaekguardiiig the Govctmor in 
a way that would have cost us desTy if it wasn't that nobodj- could 
understand his Italian. 

That wasn't all, for when we got to the Hotel, they sstd that all 
the apartments had been taken before Lord Geor^'a tetter arrived, 
and that there wasn't a room nor a pantij to be had in the whole 
city at any price. In fact, an Engtiah fimrily had just gone off in despair 
to Chiarari, for er&i tiie ships in the harbour were filled with atraiogersi 
and the ''steam dredge" was fitted up like a Hotel! E. Ltook down 
the list of visitors, to see if he eouldfind a £cieDd or an acquaintance 
amongst them, l)ut, though tiiere were ^exAy o£ Yia^rnh, we knew 
none of them; and as for Lord G-., though he was aoquainted with 
nearly all the titled peopb, they wtse ahraja retativea or connexions 
with whom he wasn't^ on terms.'* While we safe thaa at the door, 
holding our ooimeQ of war, with deepj winters aad a soUqr port^ , a 
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gjentlemmi paBasd in, and weaxi hj us, up the stairs^ before we could 
see luB faoe. The Landlord, who lighted him aJI the way hxixiself, 
showed that he was a pelson of some consequence. K. I. had just 
time to learn that he was " No. 4, the grand apairtment on the first 
floor,, towards the aea,"' which was all they knew; when the Land- 
lord came down, smaling and emirtiag, to say, that the occupant of 
No. 4 felt mueh pLeasure in putting half hia suite of rooms at our 
disposal, and hoped we laight not dedine his oSer. 

" Who is it? — ^who ishep*' cried we all at once; hut the Land- 
lord made such a mesa of the English name, that we were obliged to 
wait tiU we could teaA it in the dangers' Book. Meanwhile, we lost 
ifcot a second in installing ourselyes in what I must caJI a most 
princely apartment, with mirrors on all sides, fine pictures, china, 
and eanred fomituze, giving the rooms the air of a palace. There 
was a Gitd fire in the great drawiag-room, and the table was littered 
with EngHsh Newspapers and Magazines, which proved that he had 
just left the place for us as he was himself occupying it, 

'^ Now, for our great Unknown," said Lord George, opening the 
Strangers' Book, and running his eye down the list. There was 
Milor HJubbs and Miladi, Baron This, Count That, the ^' Yescovo'* 
di KOmoore, with the " Yescova" and fire ** Ycscovini,"— r^that meant 
the Bishop and his wife, and the five small little Bishops — ^which 
made us lan§^. And at last we came down to '^ No. 4, Grand Suite,^' 
Sir Moms Peaxrhyu, Bt., not a word more^ 

" There is' a sweE of that name that owns any amount of slate 
fuames down near Holyhead, I think," said Lord George. ^' Do 
you ha|^n to know him?*' 

" No," was chorused by all present. 

" Oh I every one knows his phwe. It's one of the show things of 
the neighbourhood* How is this they call it — PwUdmmoUy Castle ? 
— ^that's the name, at least so far as human lips can approach 
iL At all 6vait% he has nigh fifteen thousand a year, and can afibrd 
the annoyaiLce of a consonant more or less/^ 
" Any relative of your Lorddiip's ?'* asked K. L 
'^ Don't exactly rranember ; but if so, we never acknowledged him. 
Can't affined Welsh cousinships I" 

" He*s a right civil fdlow, at all evfflits,'* said K. I., ** and here's 
his health ;" for at that moment the waiter entered with the supper, 
and we all sat dawn in far better spirits than we had expected to 
enjoy half an hour baidc. We soon forgot all about our unknown 
benefactor, and, indeed, we had enough of our own concerns to 
eogtosB our attention^ for there were places to be secured for the 
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Tournament, and the other great sights ; for, with all the frailty of 
our poor natures, there we were, as hot after the vanities and plea-^ 
sures of this world as if we had never done a ^ novena" nor a 
penance in our lives ! 

When I went to my room, Mary Anne and I had a long conver- 
sation about the stranger, whom she was fully persuaded was a con- 
nexion of Lord G.'s, and had shown us this attention solely on his 
account. "I can perceive," said she, "from his haughty manner, 
that he doesn't like to acknowledge the relationship, nor be in any 
way bound by the tie of an obligation. His pride is the only sen- 
timent he can never subdue! A bad 4ook out' for me, perhaps, 
Mamma," said she, laughing; "but we'll see hereafter." And with 
this she wished me good night. 

The next morning our troubles began, and early too, for Father 
James, not making any allowance for the different life one must lead 
in a great city from what one follows in a little out-of-the-way place 
amidst mountains, expected me to go up to a Chapel two miles away 
and hear Matins, and be down at mid-day Mass in the Town, and 
then had a whole afternoon's work at the Convent arranged for us, 
and was met by Lord George and James with a decided, and, indeed, 
almost rude opposition. The discussion lasted till late in the morn- 
ing, and might, perhaps, have gone on further, when K. I., who was 
reading Jiis Oalignani, screamed out, " By the great O'Shea !" — ^a 
favourite exclamation of his — " here's a bit of news. Listen to this, 
Gentles, all of you : ' By the demise of Sir "Walter Frichard Fenrhyn, 
of — ^I must give up the Castle — ^the ancient title and large estates 
of the family descend to a sister's son. Captain George Morris, who 
formerly served in the — ^th Foot, but retired from the army about a 
year since, to reside on the Continent. The present Baronet, who 
will take the name of Fenrhyn, will be, by this accession of for- 
tune, the richest landed proprietor in the Frincipaliiy^ and may, if 
he please it, exercise a very powerful interest in the political world. 
We are, of course, ignorant of his future intentions, but we share in 
the generally expressed wish of all classes here, that the ancient seat 
of his ancestors may not be left unoccupied, or only tenanted by 
those engaged in exhibiting to strangers its varied treasures in art, 
and its unrivalled curiosities in antiquarian lore. — Welch Herald.* 
There's the explanation of the civility we met with last night ; that 
clears up the whole mystery, but, at the same time, leaves another 
riddle unsolved. Why didn't he speak to us on the stairs P Could 
it be that he did not recognise us ?" 

Oh, Molly ! I nearly fainted while he was speakings I was afraid 



THE DODD 7i3£ILT ABBOAD. « 541 

of my life he'd look at me, and see by my changed colour what was 
agitating me ; for only think of what it was I had done-— just gone 
and refused fifteen thousand a year, and for the least marriageable of 
the two girls, since, I needn't say, that for one man that fancies 
Gary, there's forty admires Mary Anne — and a Baronetcy ! She'd 
have been my Lady, just as much as any in the Peerage. I believe 
in my heart I couldn't have kept the confession in, if it hadn't been 
that Mary Anne took my arm and led me away. Pather G*. followed 
us out of the room, and began : " Isn't it a real blessing from the Virgin 
on ye," said he, "that you rejected that Heretic before temptation 
assailed ye?" But I stopped him, Molly; and at once, too! I 
told him it was all his own stupid bigotry got us into the scrape. 
" What has religion to do with it ?" said I. " Can't a Heretic spend 
fifteen thousand a year ; and sure if his wife can't live with him, 
can't she claim Any-money, as they call it ?" 

" I hope and trust,'* said he, that your backsliding won't bring a 
judgment on ye." 

And so I turned away from him, Molly, for you may remark that 
there's nothing as narrow-minded as a Priest when he talks of worldly 
matters. 

Though we had enough on our minds the whole day about getting 
places for the Tournament, the thought of Morris never left my head ; 
and I knew, besides, that I'd never have another day's peace with £. I. 
as long as I lived, if he came to find out that I refused him. I thought 
of twenty ways to repair the breach : that I'd write to him, or make 
Mary Anne write — or get James to call and see him. Then it occurred 
to me, if we should make out that Gary was dying for love of him, and 
it was to save our child that we condescended to change our mind. 
Mary Anne, however, overruled me in everything, saying : " Bely upon 
it. Mamma, we'll have him yet. If he was a very young man there 
would be no chance for us, but he is five or six-and-thirty, and he'll 
not change, now ! Por a few months or so, he'll try to buUy himself 
into the notion of forgetting her, but you'll see he'll come round at 
last ; and if he should not, then it will be qxute time enough to see 
whether we ought to pique his jealousy or awaken his compassion." 

She said much more in the same strain, and brought me round 
completely to her own views. " Above all," said she, " don't let Father 
James infiuence you ; for though it's all right and proper to consult 
him about the next world, he knows no more than a child about the 
affairs of this one." So we agreed, Molly, that we'd just wait and 
see, of course keeping £. I. blind all the time to what we were 
doing. 
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The Games and tiia Circus, and all the wonderful sights that -we 
were to bdicddy drore everything else oat of mj head, finr ^veiy 
moment Lord Gleorge was rushing in with some new piece of intelB- 
genoe about some astonishing Giant, or some beaaiaful ereatore, so 
that we Ladn^t a moment to think of anything. 

It was the hardest thing in life to get places at alL The Tit was 
taken up with Dukes, and Cknxnts, and Barons, and the Boxes rose to 
twenty-five Napoleons apiece, and' even at that price it was a fitvour 
to get one ! Early and late Lord Greorge was at woA about it, calling 
on Ministers, writing notes, and paying visits, till you'd think it was 
life and death were involved in our success. 

You have no notion, Molly, how different these matters are abroad 
and with us. At home, we go to a Flay or a Circus just to be amused 
for the time, and we never think more of the creatures w« see there 
than if they weren't of our species ; Imt, abroad, if « exactly the re* 
verse. Nothing else is talked of, or liiought of, but how mudi the 
Tenor is to have for six nights. '^ Is Carlotta singing wdH ? Is Nina 
&tter ? How h Erancesca dancing P Does she do the litlie step Eke a 
goat, l^is season ? or bas she forgotten ber rainbow spring P" Now, 
Lord George and James gave us no peace about all these people till 
we knew eveay bit of the private history of them, firom the Man that 
carried a Bull on his back, to the small Child with Wings, that was 
tossed about for a Shuttlecock by its Father and TJnde. Then there 
was a certain Sofia Bettrame, tiiat everybody was wild about ; the 
Tekgraph at one time saying she was at Lyoim, &en sbe was at Yichy, 
then at Mont Cenis ; — now she was sick, now she was supping with 
the Princes Odeiseffiikar— ^md, in fact, what between 1^ people that 
were in lope with her, and a number of others to whom she was in 
delt^ it was quite impossible to hear of anything dse but '^ La Sofia,*^ 
*' La Bettrame," from morning till night. It's long before an honest 
woman, Molly, would engross so much of public notice; and so I 
couldn't fwbear remajiing to K. L 

Nobody eaxed to ask wbere tbe Crown Prince of Bussia was going 
to put up, or where the Archduchess of Austria was staying, but all 
were eager to leamif the Croce ^Matta, or the Leone D'Oro, or the 
Coor de Naples were to lodge the peerless Sofia, l^e man that saw 
l«r horees airhre was «» feshion for two entire dayB, aad an old Gen- 
tleman, who had talked with her Courier, got three dinner invitations 
on the strength of it. What discussions there wex« whef^er she was 
to ree^ve a hundred thousand francs, or as many crowns ; and then 
whether for one or for two nights. Then there were wagers about her 
age, her height, the colour of her eyes, and the height of her instep, 
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till I own to yim, Molly, it wms dowBrigkt offensive to tiie Mother of 
a Eamilj to Hsten to what went on about her ; James being just as 
bad as ^e rest. 

At last, my dear, comes the news that Sofia has taken a sulk and 
won't appear. The Grand J>achess of somewhere did something, or 
didn't do it — ^I fiirget which — that was or was not " due to her." I 
wish you saw iibe constemation of the town at the lidings. If it was 
the Plague was annoimoed, the state of distraction would have been 
less* 

You wooldn^t believe me if 1 told you how tiiey took it to 
heart. Old Generals with white moustaches — fat, dderly Gentiemen 
in counlaiig^houses — grave Shopke^^rs — and grim-looking Clerks in 
the EiEcise, went about as if they had lost their Mher, and fallen 
suddenly into diminished carcumstKncea. Hhej shook hands, when 
they met, with a deep «igh, and parted wii^ a groan, as if tiie occa- 
sioai was too much for their ioelingB. 

At this moment^ therdbre, after all the trouble and expense, no- 
body knows if there will be any Tournament at all. Some say it is 
the Government has found out that the whole thing wits a con- 
spiracy for a rising; and i^iere are fifty rianours afloat about Mazzini 
himself being one of tiie ocnnpany, in 1^ dnguise of a Juggler. But 
what may be the real trutii, it is impossible to say. At aU events, 
I'll not de^patdi this till I can give you the latest tidiii^. 

Tuesdaj Eyening. 

The Telegraph has just brought word that she will come. James 
is gone down to the office to get a copy of the despatch. 

James is come back to say that she is at ^ovi. If she arrive here 
to-night, there wiU be an illumination of the town ! Is not this too 
bad, Molly ? Doesn't your blood run cold at the thought of it all ? 

They^re ,shouting like mad under my window now, and Lord 
George thinks she must be come already. James has coHae in with 
his hat in tatters, and his coat in rags. The excitement is dreadfuL 
The people suspect that the Government are betraying them to 
Bussia, and are going to destroy a Palace that belongs to a Tallow 
Merchant. 

All is lig^, Molly. She is come ! and they are serenading her 
now under the windows 'of the " Croce di Matta !" 

Wednesday Night. 
If my trembling hand can subscribe legibly a few lines, it is per- 
haps the last you will ever receive from your attached Jemima. I 
was never intruded to go through such trials as these ; and they're 
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now rendiDg a heart that was only made for tenderness and 
affection. 

We were there, Molly! After such a scene of crashing and 
squeezing as never was equalled, we got inside the Circus, and with 
the loss of my new turban and one of my '' plats," we reached our 
Box, within two of the stage, and nearly opposite the King. For an 
hour or so, it was only fainting was going on all around us, with 
the heat and the violent struggle to get in. Nobody minded the stage 
at all, where they were doing the same kind of things we used to see 
long ago. Ten men in pinkish buff, vaulting over an old white horse, 
and the Clown tumbling over the last of them, with a screech ! — ^the 
little Infant of three years, with a strap round its waist, standing and 
tottering on the horse's back — the Man with the Brass Balls and the 
Basin, and the other one that stood on the Bottles — all passed off 
tiresome enough, till a grand flourish of trumpets announced Signer 
Annibale, the great Modem Hercules. In he rode, Molly, full 
gallop, all dressed in a light, flesh-coloured web, and looking so like 
naked that I screeched out when I saw him. His hair was divided 
on his forehead, and cut short all round the head ; and, indeed, I 
must confess he was a fine-looking man. After a turn or two, 
brandishing a big club, he galloped in again, but quickly re-appeared 
with a woman lying over one of his arms, and her hair streaming 
down half-way to the ground. This was Sofia ; and you may guess 
the enthusiasm of the audience at her coming ! There she lay, Uke 
in a trance, as he dashed along at full speed, the very tip of one foot 
only touching the saddle, and her other leg dangling down like dead. 
It was shocldng to hear the way they talked of her symmetry and 
her shape— not but they saw enough to judge of it, Molly ! — ^till at 
last the Giant stopped to breathe a little just under our box. K. I. 
and the young men of course leaned over to have a good look at her 

with their glasses, when suddenly James screamed: ^^ By the " 

I won't say what — " it is herself !" Mary Anne and I both rose tor 
gather. The sight left my eyes, Molly, for she looked up at me, and 
who was it — but the Countess that James was going to marry! 
There she was, lying languidly on the G-iant, smiling up at us as cool 
as may be. I gave a screech, Molly, that made the house ring, and 
went off in Mary Anne's arms. 

If this isn't disgrace enough to bring me to the grave, Nature 
must have given stronger feelings than she knows to your ever 
afflicted and heart-broken 

Jemima Dodb. 
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LETTEE LXV. 

MISS CABOLINE DODD TO MISS OCX, AT MISS MINCIMO'fl AOADEMT, 

BLACK BOCK, IBBLAKD. 

Sestri, Gulf of Genoa. 
My deab Miss Cox, 

I HAD long looked forward to our visit to Ghenoa in order to 
write to yon. I had fancied a thousand things of the " Superb City** 
which would have been matters of interest, and hoped that many 
others might have presented themselves to actual observation. But 
with that same fatality by which the future for ever evades us, we 
have come and gone again, and really seen nothing. 

Instead of a week or fortnight passed in loitering about these myste- 
rious, narrow streets, each one of which is a picture, poking into 
crypts, and groping along the aisles of those dim churches, and then 
issuing forth into the blaze of sunshine to see the blue sea heaving in 
mighty masses on the rocky shore, we came here to see some vulgar 
spectacle of a Circus or a Tournament. By ill-luck, too, even this 
pleasure has proved abortive ; a very mortifying, I might say, humi- 
liating discovery awaited us, and we have, for shame sake, taken our 
refuge in flight from one of the most interesting cities in the whole 
Peninsula. 

I am ashamed to confess to you how ill I have borne the disap- 
pointment. The passing glimpses I caught here and there of steep 
old alleys, barely wide enough for three to go abreast — the little 
squares, containing some quaint monument or some fantastic foun- 
tain-— the massive iron gateways, showing through the bars the groves 
of orange-trees within — ^the wide portals, opening on great stairs of 
snow-white marble — ^all set me a dreaming of that Proud G-enoa, with 
its merchant Princes, who combined all the haughty characteristics 
of a feudal state with the dashing spirit of a life of enterprise. 

The population, too, seemed as varied in type as the buildings 
around them. The bronzed, deep-browed Ligurian — the " Faquino" 
— ^by right of birth, stood side by side with the scarcely less athletic 
Dalmatian. The Arab, from IMflis, the Suliote, the Armenian, the 
dull-eyed Moslem, and the treacherous-looking Moor, were all grouped 
about the Mole, with a host of those less picturesque figures that re- 
present Northern Europe. Gl^ere, was heard every language and 
every dialect. There, too, seem the lineaments of every nation, and 

2n 
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the traits of every passion that distingui3h a people. tTiist as on the 
deep blue water that broke beside them were ships of every build, 
fipom the proud three-decker to the swift " Latine," and firom the 
tall, taper spars of the graceM Clipper, to the heavily-rounded, low- 
masted Gralliot of the Netheriimdik. 

I own to you, that however the actual life of commerce may include 
commonplace events, and commonplace people, there iis something 
about the sea and those that live on the great waters, that always has 
struck me as eminently poeticaL 

The scene— the adventuzdus exiatenoeK-the afaeaaDge flg^avway lands 
they have viated— ^ttie Spiee laUmda of the Sou&— 4he coU shares of 
the Arctic Seaa — ^the- wondrous people with wliem tiny haana mingled 
— ^the dangers they httve ccmfronted— -all invest tiie aadlorwiih a deep* 
interest to me, and I regai!dhim everas one who has faimaelfi been an 
actor in the great drama,, of which I have only zead. tiie enxtline. 

I was, indeed^ yexy sorry to leave Genoa,, and to leanse ity too^ un- 
seen. An evenii, however, too painful to allnda to, oorapriled ua tor 
start at anee ; and we came on here to the little village &Qm. whenoe 
I write. A lovely spot it is— sheltered from the open sea tr^ a taU 
promontory, wooded with waving pines, whose, featheiy fidiage is re^ 
fleeted in the calm sea beneath. A gentle curve of t£e strand leada 
to Ohiavari, another town about six miles oS, and behind ufl> landward^ 
rise the great Apennines, several thousand feet in hei^t — grand^ 
barren, volcanie-looking masses of wildest outline^ and tinted with the 
colours of every mineral ore. On the very highest pinnacles of these 
are vUlagea perched, and the tall tower of a churdi ia seen to ri^e 
against the blue sky, at an elevation, one would fmcyi untrodd^L by 

There is a beautifiil diatinetnesft m Italian landscape — every detail 
is '^ picked out" diarply. The outliaa of every roek and diff, of every 
tree, of every shmb,.is dean, and well defined. Light and shadow 
£dl bokUy, and even abruptly on the eye ; but, shallX own it.? Ikng 
for the mysterious distances^ the cloud-shadows, the vague atmospheric 
tints of our Northern lands. I want those paasing effects that seent 
to give a vitality to the picture, and make up Sfivmetiung like a story 
of the aeene. It ia in tiiese the mindrevels, aa in a dream-land of ii% 
own. It ia from these we eonjusa up so man; miag^ thoughts of 
the paat, the present, and the coming time — investing th&reai with 
the imaginary, and blending tilie ideal with the actual world. 

HownaturaKy do all these thoughts lead us to that ofHome! Sap« 
pily for us, there is that in the religion of our hearts towards home 
that talsas no aacoont of tiia greater beauty of other landa. TUrn 
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Idyiltj* yntfHKtu ontowik Iiaartk ie&oktMbuMoKL Adbniivi^ S^i'^ ^ 
bmr jKRX 'vi}I tfaft graadert SQfl&e&ftBmiQfrar artupoo, tbneris atiQ 
fflxili^fllKrtin jovcliflHEbcif liearts&rsamelittie humUelotaHtT— . 
»loi^)r glas^*-a "ffighlwid tamr-Hi: »)dij p«t& beoidtf aote-vriasiing 
xmr^. rick in ite childkb meBioriea^ xodblmt ei tW bd^^ houcs q£ 
sonny iBifitn0y-*-flnd this joa wonld not grre £»* tibe BUMKltgQrgebiu 
Ittodao^pes tia^t ever basiEed beneath liadiaxi alrf. 

Donoti&ney tiiat I repine afc being bere^bsesaaQ Ikum nith fond 
affeeticm tatha aeene of my eoxlUest days. I delig^it in lisaly, I gkxry 
in ibft BpkndDinr of dsj, aod laasd,. and wato!. I nener weary ctf ito 
^auteoua ye^otalsbny and my ear driitka in witk eqnaL pleaame tha 
aoft aceents of iiablangnage^ bnt I always' feel tiiat these tUb^ are to 
be treasuDed for meowry to be eojoye^ beveafber, jnflfc as^ ibs Emi« 
grant labours fartimgoldbeistospendinhiftown ommtr^;. Intlua 
nise^it nuiy be, wben wandering along Efiome moucdtaist ^^ barefin" at 
borne, aanxdeiing of asummeir^s eve tinroogjEi some waving snaadow^ 
that Italy in all ita brightness will rise before me, asuil will exalt in 
my heart to haya seen the towers of the Eternal City, and watched 
the waves tiaat sleep in ^' still ScHfento." 

We leave this to-morrow for Spezia, t&ev8,.to paaa a fisw dajss; awt 
objeet being to loiter slowly along till Bapa om finaUy deinds whether 
to go. back or fbrwardr— for so ia it, my dearest fiaend — all our. long* 
pkoned tour and its pleasnrea: ham resolved tiaemsehres into a 
bnndred coniplications of finance and &BhKniable aeqvaintaneesi 

One might hava supposed^ from our failures ict thes^ attempts) tixat 
we should have learned at least our own unfitness test suoeossv Tha 
vary mortifications we have su&red might have taught us that aQ tha 
enjoyment we could ever hope to reap> could not repay tha p4o&of a; 
single defeat. Yet here wa are, just as eag«r» just a» shorts>sightod, 
just as inCafcuafced aa ever, after a world thafc wiU hava ^aona of 
us," and steadily bent on storming a poeitioD in sodeiy that^ if won 
to«-morrow, we could not retain. 

I suppose tiaat oar reverses in thia wise must have attajned som^a 
notoriety, and I am even prepared to hear that Idia Dodd fEtmily hava 
made themselves unhappily oonspieuous by their unfortunato attempt 
at greatness; but I own^ dearest.' ftiend', tfaait ! am not able to ooU'^ 
template with tha same pfailosophicfl^ submission the loss ei good 
man's esteem and respect, to which these finliuTes must expose us \ 
an iostanca of which, I tremble to think, has already occurred to us. 

You hava often heard ma speak of Mrs. Morris, and of the kind*- 
nass with'v^ich she treated ma during a visit at her house* She was^ 
at that time, in what many would hava called very narrow eirenm*^ 

2k2 
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stances, but which, hy consummate care and good management, suf- 
ficed to maintain a condition in eveiy waj suitable to a gentlewoman. 
She has since— or rather her son haa-Hsucceeded to a yery large 
fortune and a title. Thej were at GI«noa when we anived there- 
at the same hotel — ^and yet never either called on or noticed us I 
It is perfectly needless for me to say that I know, and know tho- 
roughly, that no change in their position could have produced any 
alteration in their manner towards us. If ever there were people 
totally removed from such vulgarity — ^utterly incapable of even con- 
ceiving it — ^it is the Morrises. They were proud in their humble 
fortune — ^that is, they possessed a dignified self-esteem, that would 
have rejected the patronage of wealthy pretension, but willingly 
accepted the friendship of very lowly worth ; and I can well believe 
that prosperity will only serve to widen the sphere of their sympa- 
thies, and make them as generous in action as they were once so 
in thought. That their behaviour to U8 depends on anything in 
themselves, I therefore completely reject — this I know and feel to be 
an impossibility. What a sad alternative is then left me, when I 
own that they have more than sufficient cause to shim our acquaint- 
ance and avoid our intimacy ! 

The loss of such a friend as Captain Morris might have been to 
James, is almost irreparable ; and from the interest he once took in 
him, it is clear he felt well disposed for such a part ; and I am 
thoroughly convinced that even Papa himself, with all his anti- 
English prejudices, has only to come into close contact with the 
really noble traits of the English character, to acknowledge their 
excellence and their worth. I am very fiur from undervaluing the 
great charm of manner which comes under the category of what is 
called '^ aimable." I recognise all its fascination, and I.^ven'own to 
an exaggerated enjoyment of its display — ^but, shall I confess, that 
I believe that it is this very habit of simulation that detracts 
from the truthful character of a people ; and that English blunt- 
ness is — so to say — the complement of English honesty. That 
they push the characteristic too fur, and that they frequently 
throw a chill over social intercourse, which, under more genial influ- 
ences, had been everything that was agreeable, I am free to admit ; 
but, with all these deficiencies, the national character, is incom- 
parably above that of any other country I have any knowledge of. 
It will be scarcely complimentary if I add after, all this, that we Irish 
are certainly more popular abroad than our Saxon relatives. We are 
more compliant with foreign usages ; . less rigid in inaintaining our 
own habits; more conciliating in a thousand ways ; and both our 
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tongues and our temperaments more easily catch a new language and 
a new tone of society. 

Is it not fortunate for you that I am interrupted in these gossip- 
ings by the order to march. Mary Anne has come to tell me that 
we are to start in half an hour; and so, adieu till we meet at 
Spezia. 

Spezla» Croce di Malta. 

The little sketch that I send with this, will give you some very 
faint notion of this beautiful Gulf, with which I have as yet seen 
nothing to compare. This is indeed Italy. Sea — sky — ^foliage-— 
balmy air — ^the sofb influences of an atmosphere perfumed with a 
thousand odours — all breathe of the glorious land^ 

The Gku*den — a little promenade for the townspeople, that stretches 
along the beach, is one blaze of deep crimson flowers — ^the blossom 
of the San Gruiseppe — ^I know not the botanical name. The blue 
sea — ^and such a blue ! — ^mirrors every clifl*, and crag, and castellated 
height with the most minute distinctness. TaU, latine-sailed boats, 
glide swiftly to and fro ; and lazy oxen of gigantic size drag rustling 
waggons of loaded vines along, the ruddy juice staining the rich 
earth as they pass. 

Como was beautiful ; but there was — so to say — a kind of trim 
coquetry in its beauty that did not please me. The villas — ^the gar- 
dens — ^the terraced walks — ^the pillared temples — seemed all the 
creations of a landscape-gardening spirit that eagerly profited by 
every accidental advantage of ground, and every casual excellence of 
situation. Now, here, there is none of this. All that man has done 
here, had been even better left undone. It is in the jutting promon- 
tories of rock-crowned olives — the land-locked, silent bays, darkened 
by woody shores — ^the wild, profuse vegetation, where the myrtle, 
the cactus, and the arbutus, blend with the vine, the orange, and 
the fig — the sea itself, heaving as if oppressed with perfumed 
languor ; and the tall Apennines, snow-capt, in the distance, but 
whiter still in the cHfts of pure Carara marble. It is in these that 
Spezia maintains its glorious superiority, and in these it is indeed 
unequalled. 

It will sound, doubtless, like a very ungenerous speech, when I say 
that I rejoice that this spot is so little visited — so little frequented by 
those hordes of stray and straggling English who lounge about the 
Continent. I do not say this in any invidious spirit, but simply in 
the pleasure that I feel in the quiet and seclusion of a place which, 
should it become by any fatality "the fashion," will inevitably dege- 
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iiamte liy nil tive TolgazitieB of tliedaiige« At present the SiiriB»^— 
as the coast-line froni Genoa to Pisa is called— -is little taiiielled» 
The dtoamovs pasaingto Leghorn bj the cord of the ardh, tifce sway 
nearly all the Jurists, co that Spezia, even as a bathing^plaoe, is litiib 
tesoited to by strangers. There ace none, not one, of the lordjnaiy 
signs of the watering-place about it. Neither donkeys to hire, nor 
subscription concerts ; not a pony phaeton, a pianist, nor any species 
of human phenomenon to torment you ; and the music of the Town 
band is, I rejovce to say, so execrably bad, that even « crowd of 
twcftity caimot T)e mustered for an audience. 

Spezia is, therefore, au naturtl — and long may it be bo. Distant be 
{he day when frescoed buildings shall rise around, to seduce from ita 
tranquil scenery the peaceful lover of nature, and make of him the 
hot-cheeked gambler or the broken debauchee. I sincerely, hopeAilly 
trust this is not to be, at leaiA in our time. 

We made an excursion this morning by boat to Lerioi, to see poor 
Bhelley'sbause, the same that Byron lived in when here. It stands 
in the bight of a little bay of its own, and close to the sea 7 so dose 
indeed, that the waves were plashing and frothing beneath the arcbed 
colonnade on w!iich it is built. It is now in an almost ruinous condi- 
tion, and the damp-discoloured walls and crumbling plaster bespeak 
neglect and decay. 

The view &om the terrace is glorious ; l^e Ghilf in its entrre^Kteoft 
is before ytm, and &e Island of Palmaiia stands out boldly, with the 
tail headknclB of Porto Tenere, forming the breakwater against the 
sea. It was here Bhelley loved to sit ; here, of a summer^s night he 
tofiien sat till morning, watching the tracts of hill and mouirtain waat 
&inter and ifiBEDtter, till i^ey grew into brightness again with ooming 
day; Tcnd it was not &r from this, on the low beach of Tia Beggio, that 
fae was lost ! The old fisherman who showed us the house, had known 
him wdH, and spoke of his habits as one might have described those 
of some waywnard child. The large and lustrous eyes, the longwBving 
liair, the uncertain step, the look half-timid, half-daring, had made tfa 
impression so strong, that even after long years he could reoal and 
%ell cf Aem. 

It came on to blow a '^ Levanter" as we returned, and i^ flea gilt 
up wi{h a rapidity almost miraculous. "iEVom a state of calm and 
tranquil Tepose, it suddenly l)ecsme storm-lashed and tempestuomi 
nor was it withotit difficulty we accomplished a landing at Spezia. 
To-jnorrow we are to visit Porto Venere — ^tbe scene which it is sup- 
posefd suggested to Tirgil bis deseriptian of the Cave in w^eh JBne&B 
meeto with Dido— and the felLowing.&iy we^o to Oazon^ to loe tiva 
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siflrMe qiaffiiei lud ^tiie Artiihs' «ta£i». infadt, *ve are '^IhanA- 
koddbog^' 1^ pint of our iwa in the laod; ^nffhodoz fiisluon; anl 
from tlwtaiDfe, iiaff-effaoed irapreflskms objectB eniggesfc, of which jou 
oome piiiiiod *wi1ih pTevioos tteflmptioii, I con aibnost fancy that read- 
ing ^ John Mvisay*' at your fireside at htsme, might compensate 
for the fflt^tne sad cost f3f a journey. It would he worse than un- 
grateM ta &ny the aid one-denves from C^uide-hodkB^ "but there is 
unquestioBably ikls disadrantage in them, that iixey limit your 
feeuhy of admnniaon or disapproval, l^iey set down rules for your 
liking and didiUng, and far &om contributing to farm 'and educate 
your taste, they cramp its development by substituting criticiBm for 
instinot. 

As I hope to write to you again fipom Tlorence, 111 not prolong 
Miistoo tireBomeepistle, but with my most a£fectionate greetings to 
all my old schck>lfeUows, ask my dear Miss Cox to beHeve me her 
ever attached and. tdevoted 

OiJtoxiirB Donn. 

The Motrises arrived here last night and went on this morning, 
without any notiee of -us. Hhej must have seen our names in the^ook 
when writing their own. Is not this more than strange ? Mamma 
and Mary Anne seemed provoked when I spoke of it, so that I have 
not again alluded to the subject. I wish from my beart I could ask 
how ^ou interpret their coldness. * 
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uAMr Aumm j>o«i]» t.o hiss :XK>'0!Uk:N, qt miX3:;T]»oin«A.K. 

Luoca. Pagnini'B Hotel 

This must be the very ehortest of betters, for we are on the wing, 
and shall be for some days to come. Very few words, liowever, vrifl 
suffice to tell you I9iat we "have at length persuaded Papa to come on 
to Morenoe— for i9» winter of course. Some wiD. follow — ^then INaples 
— e poi? — whofeLOWsl I think he must have received Bome ,Teiy 
agreeable iidings fisomyour TTncle Purcell, for he has beeliin better 
spirits than I have seen him lattei^y, and ishows something like a 
retam to his old veiin of pleasantry. Not 1)ut I must own, that it is 
^vfaat the ErencAi would cdU, very often, a moutfme plaiiaf/ame in Its 
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ezercisey his great amusement being to decry and disparage the 
people of the Continent. He seems quite to forget that in every 
qountry the traveller is, and must be, a mark for knavery and cheat- 
ing. His newness to the land, his ignorance, in almost all cases, of 
the language, his occasional mistakes, all point him out as a proper 
subject for imposition ; and if the English come to compare notes 
with any Continental country, I'm not so sure we should have much 
to plume ourselves upon, as regards our treatment of strangers. 

Eor our social misadventures abroad, it must be confessed that we 
are mainly most to blame ourselves. All the counterfeits of rank, 
station, and position, are so much better done by foreigners than by 
our people, that we naturally are more easily imposed on. "Now in 
England, for instance, it would be easier to be a Duchess than to 
imitate one successfully. All the attributes that go to make up such a 
station abroad, might be assumed by any adventurer of little means 
and less capacity. "We forget — or, more properly speaking — we do 
not know this, when we come first on the Continent ; hence the mis- 
takes we fall into, and the disasters that assail us. 

It would be very disagreeable for me to explain at length how what 
I mentioned to you about James's marriage has come to an untimely 
conclusion. Enough when I say that the Lady was not, in any 
respect, what she had represented herself, and my dear Brother may 
be said to have had a most fortunate escape. Of course the poor 
fellow has suffered considerably j&om the disappointment, nor are his 
better feelings alleviated by the — I will say — ^very indelicate raillery 
Papa is pleased to indulge in on the subject. It is, however, a theme 
I do not care to linger on, and I only thus passively allude to it that 
it may be buried in oblivion between us. 

We came along here from Genoa by the seaboard, a very beautiful 
and picturesque road, traversing a wild range of the Apennines, and 
almost always within view of the blue Mediterranean. At Spezia we 
loitered for a day or two, to bathe, and, I must say, nothing can be 
more innocently primitive than the practice ad followed there. 

Ladies and gentlemen — men and women, if you like it better — all 
meet in the water as they do on land, or rather not as they do on 
land, but in a very first-parentage state of no-dressedness. There, 
they splash, swim, dive, and converse — ^fioat, flirt, talk gossip, and laugh 
with a most laudable forgetfulness of externals. Introductions and 
presentations go forward as they would in society, and a Gentleman 
asks you to duck instead of to dance with him. It would be afiecta- 
tion in me were I not to say that I thought all this very shocking^t 
first, and that I really could scarcely bring myself to adopt it ; but 
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Lord G^rge, who reallj swims to perfection, laughed me out of some, 
and reasoned me out of others of mj prejudices, and I will own, 
dearest Kittj, his arguments were unanswerable. 

" "Were you not very much ashamed," said he, " the first time you 
saw a Ballet, or ' Poses Flastiques,* — did not the whole strike you as 
exceedingly indelicate ? — and now, would not that yery same sense of 
shame occur to you as real indelicacy, since in these exhibitions it is 
Art alone you admire-— Art in its graceful development? The 
' Ballarina ' is not a woman, she is an ideal — she is a Hebe— -a Psyche 
— ^ah Ariadne, or an Aphrodite. Symmetry, grace, beauty of outline 
•—these are the charms that &scinate you. Can you not, therefore, 
extend this spirit to the sea, and, instead of the Marquis of This and 
the Countess of That, only behold Tritons and Sea nymphs disporting 
in the flood ?" 

I saw at once Ihe force of this reasoning, Kitty, and perceived that 
to take any lower view of the subject would be really a gross indeli- 
cacy. I tried to make Cary agree with me, but utterly in vain, — she 
is so devoid of imagination ! There is, too, an utter want of refine- 
ment in her mind positively hopeless. She even confessed to me 
that Lord George, without his clothes, still seemed Lord George to 
her, and that no effort she could make was able to persuade her that 
the old Danish Minister, in the black leather skull-cap, had any re- 
semblance to a river god. Mamma behaved much better ; — seeing that 
the custom was one followed by all the " best people," she adopted it 
at once, and though she would scream out whenever a Gentleman 
came to talk to her, I'm sure, with a few weeks' practice, she'd have 
perfectly reconciled herself to " etiquette in the water." Should 
you, with your very Lrish notions, raise hands and eyes at all this, 
and mutter, " How very dreadful — how shocking I" and so on, I have 
only to remind you of what the Princess Pauline said to an English 
Lady, who expressed her prudish horrors at the Princess having ^' sat 
for Canova in wet drapery :" — " Oh, it was not so disagreeable as you 
think ; there was always a fire in the room." Now, Elitty, I make 
the same reply to your shocked scruples, by saying the sea was 
deliciously warm. Bathing is here indeed a glorious luxury. There 
is no shivering or shuddering, no lips chattering, blue-nosed, goose- 
skinned misery, like the home process ! It is not a rush in, in 
desperation, a duck in agony, and a dressing in ague, but a delicious 
lounge, associated with all the enjoyments of scenery and society. 
The temperature of the sea is just sufficiently below that of the air 
to invigorate without chilling, like the tone of a company that stimu- 
lates without exhausting you. It is, besides, indescribably pleasant 
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toiiie€M;wi&apa«timefiK)BoggeBtiv6 of new'tfaai^ Lutoai 

cf the tuesome and trite topics <of BaU^k easd Bdb, and Bmn ml 
Diamonds, your conyenation Bnmdlai of «alt wntar, andeivtiy aUiukm 
'^hatli Bidfefed a sea dhange/' Instead cf a oomjdiineat to your 
Dancing, ihib flattocy is n&w on your Diving; and hewboonoe offenl 
liifl arm to conduct yon to the '' buffet,'* how joopoaM his .oompaDj 
to swim oirt to a Life-buoyl 

And now let me get back to land once more, and yoa wiU begin to 
£Euicy that yonr correspondent is Undine herself in disguisa. I was 
very sorry to leave Spezia, since I was just becoming an eEceHemb 
swimmer. Indeied, the surgeon of an American fiigate awuied me 
that he thoaght ^ I had been raised in the Sandwidi IslandB*'—- « cobbh 
pliment which, of comse, I felt bound to accept in tiie leatBe that 
most flattered me. 

We passed through €arara, stopping onlyix) visit one or 1;wo of 
the studios. They had not much to intorest us, tiie Artifits bemg fcr 
tiie most part copywts, and their works usually busts ; busts bcdpg 
now the same passion with our travelling countrymen as cmee we» 
oil portraita. The consequence is, that every Sciilptor's ahelves jdrs 
loaded with thin-Hpped, grim-visaged English women, and tripila- 
diinned, apoplectic-looking Aldermen, that contBost veay unfkvourabily 
with i^e clean-cut brows and sharply-chiselled features of cbuaoiB 
antiquity. The English are an eminently good-Jooking race of 
people, Been in tbeir proper costume of broad-doth jund velvet. Tfasy 
are manly and womanly. The natire oharaeteristioB of boldnesiy 
decision, and higb-hearted honesty are con^iououB in all Idttir timtte:; 
nor is there any defidenoy in the qualitiee of tenderness and 
gentleness. But with all this, when th^ teSce off their -ned^doifa^ 
tiiey make but very indiflferent Bomans; and he wiio looloBd a 
Gentleman in his Shirt-coHar, becomes, what James would eaB, ^ an 
arrant ^ob" when seen in a Toga. And yet iibey m22 do ift ! Zhfij 
have a notion that the Anglo-Saxon can do anythhig — ^and so he can, 
perhaps — the difference being whether he can iooik the chanacter be 
knows so well how to act 

We left <])arara by a litlde momftain path to visit the "Bagni £ 
liucca, aaummer plaoe, w'hidi once, in its days of Souge<et-Noir cela* 
briiy, was greatly rescnrted to. The Frincipalily of Iiueoa^osBBBsed 
at that period, too, its ovim reigning Duke, and had not been annexed 
to Tuscany. Like all these small atates, vrithout izade or eammeEBe^ 
its reeources were mainly derived from iihe Oourt ; and, eonaeguent^ 
the vTzthdrawal of the Scwrereign was i0ie death»b3ow to .aU. pEOBparit^ 
It would be qvtto beyond me to apeculate on the seal advaprtagqaur 



disadiFaniag^aseflQlidiigi&Qmit^ prscfieexxf alMiorpifcian, luiproiioTnio- 
iog mmlj &Qm ^exlianials, I skonM ny ^tibiit; t&m «mall vtafcen aapd 
gso&t oaSeteoL NotiBiig<a»i be /sadder thaa the vspeot «f this littib 
capital. Suined palaces, grass-grown stDoefcB, teoaaBitlMB booses, and 
iialf^empigr abe^s inn sasoti lei^eiywhese. Poyerty-*— I siigl^ call it 
Biiaezy — on «my iamd. !Flie inuioiiB «i^ and tonides cuMTBted had 
been those teqoired bjc, awn called inte eKistfflioe by, 1^ iraistB of a 
Court. AH ito QsageB idfiiie plaoe iiad been made-te oonlopm to iia 
courtly Jifa Aid essBtesoa, aisd now this iras gone, and all the '' occu- 
pation" ndtfih 3[t j ¥oa sie iiiot, perbafw, awwM that tins sune terri- 
ixnj 0f Xnieoa ga^^pSatm sbbAj aU of tlmt tisbe «if innge and organ- 
men, BO liall knovn, nod; idone *tfa0Ott^ Europe, but over i!he Tast 
fiDnimeoEit of . JmaBcica. TloBy are ekilfQl modellers nattEraQj, and 
weak xea% beantifui things ia ^terra cotta." TEhey ure a hsr^ 
modintBizL nee, jaid, Hhe aH '^ Mbntagnards,*' have an equal love for 
«ntei|aiaB and tan attaoihmentto home, ^Riub they tmverse eveiy 
land andiea-*HtlB^ labour ftr years long in &r4iw^ dimee— ^lAiey 
endxiie Jsardsh^ and^nyatioDfi of every kbid-HBupported by "ftie one 
thoBglit^ thedvf i?vhen tbey <csn Tetuzn home again; and <when in 
aoimahigli-piaiisdudiiuKintaan vfllage — ^some '^ Ghnumoloy^' or '' Bennab- 
bm'^"^&ey caninat ftomirandecmg, and eeated amidst Ifieir kith and 
Jdnd, tall of the vrendxons iihii^ tiiey iwve seen in their jaumeyinga. 
It is notnnooiDiiiDnhere, in apotatthe veryiirildeBt and least mited, 1iO 
find a volume in English or !French on the shelf of seme humble cot- 
tage: mm, it isfi^luips apnnt,)or an engraving «f some English 
landscafe— taspot, dmibtlsss, endeaired by some^Bpecad reci^edtion 
-—•and not im Caeq ae n i l y a bizd. &om Mexico — a brigLfc ■winged pamft 
&om the BnoEftiH-tBhows irhevB Ae 'wanderer'aibotateps ha^ bame 
ham, and ^ahowra, too, liow even 'Oassm ^nb theugfats of heme 'had fol- 
lowed. 

Jui^ed by our oivsn ezpeiienceB, ilieae people <»e but BOBoitily wet- 
corned amoBgrt as. 33iey«u»'eonafcairtly assomated in oucr minds wiA 
intolerable imrdy-guzdieB and execrable barrel-oi^ans. They aie the 
aiightmare of imalids, and i^ lienor of all atadseus heads, and j€b 
the vvealth, ivi£k whioli they rrtusn, i^otwB thAttheir gills are both 
aohnoarledged and TemwAeL It nnt0t be that^ many the organr 
snan is a pieanmt ^itor, «ad the iiiia^e-hawlter*a 'tender of ^hig^ 
aart" I 3iave seenja graot taaany of them eineeive came here, and in 
their heioBBy toia^ ftr Ifmrtma has taiken up the notion iiiet these ex^ 
iDellent pe^lemneaH lifiag in u state ^f spirituifl daifaiesB and desti- 
nation, and toied^faten them h» been diesensyanting her predoua 
£ttlB vdomae^GBilthe HBnarhis ^ Mount Orsaee*. It ia phan <to me 
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that all this zeal of a woman of a foreign nation, seems to them a far 
more nuraculous manifestation than anything in her little book, and 
they stare and wonder at her in a way that plainly shows a compas* 
sionate distrust of her sanity. 

It is right I should say that Lord George thinks all these people 
knaves and vagabonds ; and James says they are a set of Smugglers, 
and Uve by contraband. Whatever be the true side of the picture, I 
must now leave to your own acuteness, or rather to your prejudices, 
which, for all present purposes, are quite good enough judges to decide. 

Papa likes this place so much, that he actually proposed passing the 
winter here, for '' cheapness ;" a very horrid thought, but which, for- 
tunately, Lord George averted by a private hint to the Landlord of 
the Inn, saying that Papa was rolling in wealth, but an awful miser ; 
so that when the Bill made its appearance, with everything charged 
double. Papa's indignation turned to a perfect hatred of the Town 
and all in it ; the consequence is,^ that we are to-morrow to leave for 
Florence, which, if but one-half of what Lord George says be true, 
must be a real earthly Paradise. Not that I can possibly doubt him, 
for he has lived there two, or, I believe, three winters — knows every" 
body and everything. How I long to see the Casdni, the Court 
Balls, the Private Theatricals at Prince Polywkowsky's, the Pic-Nics 
at Piezole, and those dear receptions at Madame Delia Montanare's, 
where, as Lord G. says, every one goes, and '^there's no absurd 
cant heard about character." 

Ihdeed, to judge from Lord G.'s account, Plorence — ^to use his 
own words — is " the most advanced city in Europe ;" that is to say, 
the [Florentines take a higher and more ample view of social philoso- 
phy than any other people. The erring individual in our country is 
always treated like the wounded crow — ^the whole rookery is down on 
him at once. Not so here ; he — or ahe^ to speak more properly — ^is 
tenderly treated and compassionated ; all the little blandishments of 
society showered on her. She is made to feel that the world is 
really not that ill-natured thing sour moralists would describe it ; 
and even if she feel indisposed to return to safer paths, the perilous 
ones are made as pleasant for her as it is possible. These are nearly 
his own words, dearest, and are they not beautiful p so teeming with 
delicacy and true charity. And oh ! Kitty, I must say these are 
habits we do not practise at home in our own country. But of this 
more hereafter ; for the present, I can think of nothing but the 
society of this delightful City, and am trying to learn off by heart the 
names of all the charming houses in which he is to introduce us. He 
has written, besides, to various Mends in England for letters for us, 
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80 that we sliall be unquestionably better off heie«— socially speaking 
— ^than in any other City of the Oontinent. 

We leave this after breakfast to-morrow ; and before the end of 
the week it is likely you may hear &om me again, for I am longing 
to give you my first impressions of Firenza la Bella ; till when, I am, 
as ever, your dearly attached 

Maby AjsnsTE DOBD. 

P.8. — Great good fortime, Kitty — ^we shall arrive in time for the 
races. Lord G. has got a note from Prince Pincecotti, asking him 
to ride his horse " Bruise-drog" — which it seems is the Italian for 
"Bull-dog" — and he consents. He is to wear my colours too, 
dearest — green and white — and I have promised to make him a 
present of his jacket. How handsome he toill look in jockey dress ! 
James is in distraction at being too heavy for even a hurdle race ; 
but as he is six feet one, and stout in proportion, it is out of the 
question. Lord G. insists upon it that Cary and I must go on 
horseback. Mamma agrees with him, and Papa as stoutly resists. 
It is in vain we tell him that all depends on the way we open the 
campaign here, and that the present opportunity is a piece of rare 
good fortune ; he is in one of his obstinate moods, and mutters some- 
thing about " Beggars on horseback," and the place they " ride to." 

I open my letter to say — carried triumphantly, dearest — we are 
to ride. 
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t 

JAME8 DODD TO ROBBBT DOOLAK, ESQ., TBINITT COLLEGE, DUBLIN. 

Hotel ditalie, Florence, Wednesday. 

Mt dbab Bob, 
. Hebe we ajje going it, and in about the very '^ fastest" place I ever 
set foot in. In any other city, society seems to reserve itself for 
evening and lamplight ; but here, Bob, you make '' running from the 
start," and keep up the pace till you come in. In the morning 
there's the Club, with plenty of Wldst ; all the gossip of the town 
— ^and such gossip, too — the real article, by Jove! — ^no shadowy 
inuendos — ^no vague and half-mystified hints of a flaw here or a 
crack there ; but home blows, my boy — ^with a smashed character, 
or a ruined reputation, at eveiy stroke. This is, however, only a 
breatiiing canter, for what awaits. you at the Cascini — ^a sort of 
^' promenade," where all the people meet in their carriages, and eii- 
change confidences in scandal, and invitations to tea — the Cascini 



beiitgto the dDb-^ibair. the Brdleft im totiie Opcm. iifterthsEri yom 
hAve barely time to dress for dums ; lAieh, ovwr^ tiie Opem-begixur. 
There you payTnits firomr booc to bo!s--&flin all tiiat is geing o& for 
tiie eTeii]iig>-— boar where* the* prattieet wonen are going, and whero 
the amarteat plaj will be fimnd^ Midanghli aerii'ea, aacL tiieKi*^bii& 
not before — ^the real life of Morence begimt^ The dfear Conteflsa,. 
that never showed bj daylight, at last appears in her salon ; the 
charming Marchesa^ whose very head-dress is a study from Titian, and 
whose dark-fringed eyes you ^ink you recognise from the picture in. 
" the Pitti,'' at length sails in» to receive the humble homage of — 
what, think you ? a score of devoted worshippers I — a band of chival- 
rous adorers ! — ^nothing of the kind„ Bob : a doaen or so of young^^ 
&II0WS, in all manner of costumes, and all shapes of beards and. 
moustaches ; all smoking cigars or cigarettes, talking^ singing, laugh* 
ihg, thumping the piano, shouting choruses, playing tricks with 
cards — all manner of tomfoolery,, in fact ; with a dash of enthusiasm 
in the nonsense, that carries you along in spite of yourself. The 
conversation — if one can dare to call it such — ^is a wild chaos of 
turf-talk, politics, scandal, literature, buffoonery, and the Ballet. 
There is abundance of wit — plenty of real smartness on every side. 
The fellowa who have just described the cut of a tuckm-^can tell you 
accurately the contents of a treaty ; and they who did not seem to 
have a thought above the depth of a flounce or the width of a sandal,, 
are thoroughly well versed in the politics of every state of Europe. 
There is no touch of sarcasm in their gaiety — none of that refined, 
subtle ridicule, that runs through a Fr^idunan's talk — ^these fellows 
are eminently good-natured : the code of morals is not severe, and 
hence the seeret of the mereiful judgments you hear pronounced on 
every ona^ 

As to breeding, we English should certainlj^ naj ttheie was an 
excess of ftrnfliaTity. Everybody puts hia> aim ooi. year shoulder, 
pats you on tibe back, acnd ealla yon. by yoer ChraMaoDL name. I am 
^' Oiaeomo," to ft host of fellows I dos't knofw by name ; and '^ Gbee^ 
mess," to ft select few, who pride liiemeelves on speiAdng EngUsh. 
At all events, Bob, there m no ecmstraint — ^no reserve amongst th«n. 
You are at your ease at onceH^end good fellowship ia the ordler of 
the day. 

As to the women, they have a half-shy, half-confident look, IduUr 
puzzles one sadly. They'll stand a stare from you most uztblush- 
iiagly«^h^ think it's all very right and Y&cy reasonable that you 
should look at tbem as long and as fixedly as you wouJid do at a 
BafiBEbel in the Gallery; but wit& all thsi^ there is great zed deiieacy 



oC llepartoeKi^ and l^oee^ cotamrfublLoo pra&vejiQca wUcb are oeca» 
a0»a% eo^bibited m SBgUmd^aui. even, in Srasce,, are Bayer seen in 
'BaaJ^taammde^* As to gjotod loakB|,th«» k an abundancfi, but of a 
cbflizacteF wlaeknn Engjiahmani at ficst will scaareely aocept a& beauty. 
Ihey aiO' Burely bandfloma by fefttore, but fvequantly beautiful by 
expression. There is^ besides, a graceful langoor^ a tenjder Cleopatra- 
Tibe WuptuouBDeas in their air that diatinguifiheff them firom other 
women ;, aaad I hove B0 doubt that any (me who haa lived long in 
Italy would pronounaa Erench amartaiefis and coquetry the very 
easence of vulgarity. They oannot dress like a Parisian) nor waltz 
Kke a Wienerin.;, but, to my thinking, they are &r mcore captivating 
tiiau either, aixd I am already in love with, four, and X have just 
hetoA of a fifih,.that I am sure wiU set me downright distracted. 
There's one thing I like especially in them ; and I own to you, Bob, 
it; would compensate to ma for any amount o£ de&cts, which I 
believe do not pertain to them. It is this ; thay have no accom* 
ptishmanta — ^they neither murder Bosuni, nor nutt Salvator Bosa; 
they are not educated to tormcait society, poison social intercourse, 
and pus£t poUteiiass to its last entrendbimant. You ave not called 
OB f^ a^Twhile thej scream, nor &r pnkewheu t^ paint. 
They do not convarir a drawiQg-roam into a Boardii^-school on 
Hxaminationhday,, and they aare satisfied to charm you by fS&sdnap 
tiona thakcost you no compromise to adnura. 

After all^ I beiiava we Biaglish are the only people tiiat adopt the 
other plan. Wq taka a commercial view of the matter, and having 
invested so mneh of aur money in aecomplishmeiiti we lika to show 
Oior fciends tiiat we have made a good speeulatiQn. Por myself, I'd 
aa soon be married to a musical snuff-box, or a daguen^aatype machioe, 
a».ta a '^ wall brought up English girl," who had always the benefit 
of the best maaters in music and drawdug. The feurth^rata Artist in 
anything ia better than the first-rate Amatqur; and I'd juat aa soon 
wear homeHEoada sheesi as listen to hcKpe-mM^ iffuaiQ*. . 

I have not: bean preaant^di in any of the Eagjiah houses here m 
yet. There is soma wonderful controversy geang forward as to 
whether we are to call first, or to wait to ba ealiad on;, and I begin 
to fear that the Carnival wiQ open before it can* be settled. The 
GK)vemoF, too, baa got into a hot controversy with our Minister 
bare,, about our presentation at Court« It would appear that the 
rule is, you should have been presented at homa, ia order to be 
eligible for preaantation abroad. STow^ we have been at; the Gastl^ 
but never at St iegom^B. The Miuister, however, will net racogxusa 
saflactad Boya%; and hare wa aoe^ auffomig under a reoH Irish 



560 THE DODD 7AHILY ABBOJJ). 

grievance O'Connell would hAve giyen liis eye for. The fim of it is, 
that the Court — at least I hear so-— is crammed with English, who 
never even saw a Viceroy, nor perhaps partook of the high festivities 
of a Lord Mayor's Ball. How they got there is not for me to inquire, 
but I suppose that a vow to a Chamberlain is like a Custom-house 
oath, and can always be reconciled to an easy conscience. 

We have arrived here at an opportune moment — ^time to see all 
the notorieties of the place at the races, which began to day. So 
far as I can learn, the foreigners have adopted the English taste, 
with the true spirit of imitators : that is, they have given little 
attention to any improvement in the breed of cattle, but have 
devoted considerable energy to all the rogueries of the ring, and 
with such success that Newmarket and Doncaster might still learn 
something £rom the '' Legs" of the Continent. 

Tiverton, who is completely behind the scenes, has told me some 
strange stories about their doings ; and, at the very moment I am 
writing, horses are being withdrawn, names scratched, forfeits de- 
clared, and bets pronounced " off," — ^with a degree of precipitation 
and haste that shows how little coilfidence exists amongst the mem- 
bers of the ring. As for myself, not knowing either the course, the 
horses, nor the colours of the riders, I take my amusement in ob- 
serving — ^what is really most laughable — ^the absurd effort made by 
certain small folk here to resemble the habits and ways of certain 
big ones in England. Now, it is a retired Coachmaker, or a pen- 
sioned-off Clerk in a Crown-office, that jogs down the course, betting- 
book in hand, trying to look — ^in the quaintness of his cob and the 
trim snugness of his groom — like some old County Squire of fifteen 
thousand a year. Now, it is some bluff, middle-aged G«nt, who, 
with coat thrown back, and thumbs in his waistcoat, insists upon 
being thought Lord George Bentinck. There are Massy Stanleys, 
G-eorge Paynes, Lord Wiltons, and Colonel Feels by dozens; 
*' Gentlemen Jocks," swathed in drab paletdts, to hide the brighter 
rays of costume beneath, gallop at fiill speed across the grass on 
•ponies of most diminutive size ; smartly got-up fellows stand under 
the Judge's box, and slang the authorities above, or stare at the 
Ladies in front. There are cold luncheons, sandwiches. Champagne, 
and soda-water; Bets, Beauties, and Bitter Beer — everything, in 
short, that constitute races, but Horses I The system is, that every 
great man gives a cup and veins it himself. The only possible inte- 
rest attending such a process being whether, in some paroxysm of 
anger at, this, or some frump at, that, he may not withdraw his 
horse at the last moment ; — an event on which a small knot of gen- 
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tiemen with dark eyes, thick lips, and aquiline noseSi seem to specu- 
late on as a race chance, and only second in point of interest to a 
nrhist party at the Casino with a couple of newly-come ** Bulls.'* A 
more stupid proceeding, therefore, than these races — ^bating always 
the fun derived from watching the ** snobocracy'* I hare mentioned — 
cannot be conceived. Now it was a walk over ; now a " sell;" now 
two horses of the same owner ; now one horse that was owned by 
three. The private history of the rogueries might possibly amuse^ 
but all that met the puhlic eye was of the very slowest imaginable. 

I hegin to think, Bob, that horse-radng is only a sport that can be 
maintained by a great nation abounding in weidth, and with all the 
appliances of state and splendour. You ought to have gorgeous 
equipages, magnificent horses, thousands of spectators, stands 
crowded to the roof by a class such as only exist ia great countries. 
Boyalty itself, in all its pomp, should be there ; and all that can 
represent the pride and circumstance of a mighly people. To tiy 
these things on a small scale is ridiculous— -just as a Uttle navy of 
one sloop and a steamer ! With great proportions and ample verge, 
the detracting elements are hidden from view. The minor rascalities 
do not obtrude themselves on a scene of such grandeur ; and though 
cheating, knavery, and fraud are there, they are not foreground 
figures. Now, on a Uttle '^race-course," it is exactly the reverse: 
just as on board of a three-decker you know nothing of the rats, but 
in a Nile boat they are your bedfeUows and your guests at dinner. 

To-morrow we are to have a match with Gentlemen riders, and if 
anything worth recording occurs I'll keep a comer for it. Mother 
is in the Ghrand Stand with any amount of Duchesses and Mar- 
chionesses around her. The Governor is wandering about the field, 
peeping at the cattle, and wondering how the riders are to get round 
a sharp turn at the end of the course. The Girls are on horseback, 
with Tiverton ; and, in the long intervals between the matches, I jot 
down these rough notes for you. The scene itself is beautiful. The 
field, flanked on one side by the wood of the Casdni, is open ; on 
t'other, to the Mountains : !Fiezole, from base to summit, is dotted 
over with villas half buried in groves of orange and olive-trees. The 
Yal d'Amo opens on one side, and the high Mountain of Yallom- 
brosa on the other. The gaily-dressed and bright-costumed Floren- 
tine population throng the ground itself, and over their heads are 
seen the glorious domes, and towers, and spires of beautiful Florence, 
under a broad sky of cloudless blue, and in an atmosphere of rarest 
purity. 

2o 
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Tiyeiion has won his .mtich^ and with tlie wont Lorae too. Of 
his eompetiton^ one fell off.; juKkther Beyer got up at all; a third 
bolted ; and a fourth took so much out of his hoiae in a breathing 
canter before the race, that the animal was dead beat before he came 
to the start. And now, the knowing ones are going about muttering 
aiigry denunciatkniB on the treachery of grooms and trainers, and 
vowing that ** &li Gtentlemen ziders son' grandi Bricconi." 

I Am ghid it is oyer. The whole scene was one of quarrelling, 
row, and animoaily from beginning to end. 3%iese people neither 
know how to win money or to lose it ; and as to the English who 
figure <on such occasions, take mj word for it, Bob, the national 
charaater gainfl little by their alliance. It is too soon for me, per- 
haps, to pronounce in this fashion, but Tiverton has told me so 
many little private histaries-^xevealed so much of the secret memoirs 
of these folk— -that I beHeve I am speaking what subsequent experience 
will amply confirm, for the present, good4)y, and believe me, ^ 

Ever yours, 

Jjlmbs Donn. 



LETTEE LXVin. 
jLXKJrr nonn 10 thokjls pv&oeli* ssq., gbange, bbuvp. 

l^taenoe, LuiigD L'Amo. 
Mt DSAJl Tou, 
It is lugh a month bxdcb I wrote to you last, and if I didn't 
^' Steal a few hours &om the nighty my dear," it might belonger stilL 
The address will tell you where we are — I wish anybody or anything 
else would tell you how or why we came here ! I intended to have 
gone back firom 6^0% nor do I yet understand what prevented me 
doing so. My poor head none of the clearest — ^in what may be called 
my lucid intervals — is but a very indifferent thinking machine when 
harassed, womed, and tormented aa I have been latterly. You have 
heard how James'a Countess, the Cardinal's niece and the betrothed 
of a Neapolitan Prince, turned out to be a Circus woman, one of 
those bits oftowdry gold fringe and pink silk pantaloons that dance 
on a chalked «addl6 to a one shilling multitude ! By good fortune 
she had two husbands living, or shemight have married the boy. As 
it was, he has gone into all manner of debt on her account, and if it 
was not that I can defy ruin in any shape— for certain excellent 
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seascmB you msj guess a^— this iaeft exploit of his would go nigh to 
our utter destruction. 

We hurried away out of Genoa in shame, and came on here bj slow 
stages. The women-kind plucked up wonderfully on the way, and I 
believe of the whole party your humble serrant alone carried abase- 
ment with him inside the gates of Florence. 

My sense of sonow and shame probably somehow blunted mj 
&cnlties and dulled my reasoning powers, for I would seam to have 
concurred in a yast nimiber of plans and tirrangements that now, 
when I have oome to myself, strike me with intense astonishment. 
For instance, we have taken a suite of rooms on the Amo, hired a 
cook, a carriage, and a courier; we are, I hear, .also in negotiation for 
a box at the ^ Eeigola," and I am credibly informed l^at I am myself 
looking out for saddle-horses for the Girls, and a ^' stout-made, square- 
jointed cob of lively action," to cany myself. 

It may be all true — I have no doubt it is mom philosophical, as 
the cant phrase is — to bdieve Kenny Dodd to be mistaken rather 
than suppose his wkcde fiunily deranged, so that if I hear to-morrow 
or next day that I'm about to take lessons in singing, or to hire a 
studio as a sculptor, I'm fuSly determined to accept the tidings with 
a graceful submission. latere is only one thing, Tom Purcell, that 
passes my belief^ and that is, that there ever Uved as besotted an old 
fool as your j&iend Xenny D., a man so thoroughly alive to every- 
thing that displeased him, and yet so prone to endure it ; so actively 
bent on going a road the very opposite to the one he wanted to laravel ; 
and that entered heart and aoul into the ^irit of ruining himself, as 
if it was the yezy best fan imaginable. 

That you can attempt to follow me through the vagaries of this 
strange frame of mind is more than I expect, neither do I pretend 
to explain it to you. There it is, however — make what you can of 
it, just as you would with a handful of copper money abroad, where 
ikere was no due to the vahie of a single ooim in the mass, but 
wherewith you aire assured you have received your diange. 

With a fine lodging, smart Hveries, a very good cook, and a well-sup- 
plied table, Ithought it possible that though ruin would foUowin about 
three months, yet in the interval I might probably enjoy a littie ease 
and contentment. At all events, like the Indian, who, when he saw 
tiliat he must inimtabiy go over the FaUs, put his paddles quietly 
aside, and resolved to give himself no unnecessary trouble; I also 
determined I'd leave the boat alone, and never '' fash myBelf for the 
fiiture." Wise as ihiapolicy might seem, it has not saved me. Mrs. 
D. is a regular storm-bird ! wherever ahe {[oes she eanies her own 

2o2 
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hurricane with her, and I verily believe she could get tip a tornado 
under the equator ! 

In a little pious paroxysm that seized her in the mountains, she; at 
the instigation of a stupid old Lord there, must needs write a tract 
about certain miracles that were or were not — ^for Til not answer for 
either — ^performed by a Saint that for many years back nobody had 
paid any attention to. This precious volume cost her three weeks* 
loss of rest, and me about thirty pounds sterling. It was, however, a 
pious work, and even as a kind of visS on her passport to Heaven, 
I suppose it would be called cheap ; I assure you, Tom, I spent the 
cash grudgingly ; that I did pay it at all I thought was about as good 
" a miracle" as any in the book. 

Armed with this tract she tramped through the Lucchese moun- 
tains, leaving copies everywhere, and thrusting, her volume . into the 
hands of aU who would have it. I'm no great Admirer, of this 
practice in any sect. The world has too many indisCTeet people to 
m^e this kind of procedure an over safe one ; besides, I'm no&quite 
certain that even a faulty religion is not preferable to having none at 
all, and it happens not un&equently that the convert stops half-way 
on his road, and leaves one faith without ever reaching the other. 
rU not discuss this matter further; I have trouble enough on my 
hands without it ! 

These little tracts of Mns. D.'s attracted . the attention of the 
authorities. It was quite enough that they had been 'given away 
gratis, and by an Englishwoman, to stamp them as attempts to pro- 
selytise, and, although they couldn't explain how, yet they readily 
adopted the idea that the whole wais written in a figurative style, 
purposely to cover its real object, and so they set Lawyers and 
Judges to work, and what between oaths of Peasa^nts and affirmations 
of Prefects, they soon made a very pretty case, and yesterday morn- 
ing, just as we had finished brea^ast, a sergeant of the Gendarmerie 
entered the room, and with a military salute asked which was La 
Senora Dodd P The answer being given, he proceeded to read aloud 
a paper that he held in his hand, the contents of which Cary trans- 
lated for me in a whisper. They were, in fact, a. Judge's warrant to 
commit Mrs. D» to prison under no less than nine different sections 
of a new law on the subject of religion. . In vaiiL we iissured him that 
we were all good Catholics, kept every ordioaiioe of the Ohurch, and 
hated a heretic. He politely bowed to our explanation, but said 
that with this part of the matter he had nothing to do ; that doubt- 
less we should be able to establish our innocence before the Tribunal ; 
meanwhile Mrs. D. must go to prison! 
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' I'm ashamed at all the warmth of indignation we displayed, seeing 
that this poor fellow was simply discharging his duty — and that no 
pleasant one— but somehow it is so natural to take one's anger out 
on the nearest official, that we certainly didn't spare him. Tiyerton 
threatened him with the House of Commons; James menaced him with 
the Times; Mary Anne protested that the British fleet would anchor off 
Leghorn within forty hours ; and I hinted that Matfzini should have 
the earliest information of this new stroke of tyranny. He bore all 
like — a Gendarme ! stroked his moustaches, clinked his sword on the 
ground, put his cocked hat a Uttle more squarely on his head, and stood 
at ease. Mrs. D. — ^there's no guessing how a woman will behave in 
any exigency — didn't go off, as I thought and expected she would, in 
£trong hysterics ; she didn't eren show fight ; she came out in what, I 
am free to own, was for her a perfectly new part, and played martyr ; 
ay, Tom, she threw up her eyes, clasped her hands upon her bosom, 
and said, " Lead me away to the stake — ^burn me— torture me — cut 
me in four quarters — tear my flesh off with hot pincers." She sug- 
gested a great variety of these practices, and with a volubility that 
showed me she had studied the subject. Meanwhile the sergeant 
grew impatient, declared the '^ stance" was over, and ordered her at 
once to enter the carriage that stood awaiting her at the door, and 
•which was to convey her to the prison. I needn't dwell on a very 
painful scene ; the end of it was, that she was taken away, and though 
we all followed in another carriage, we were only admitted to a few 
moments of leave-taking with her, when the massive gates were 
closed, and she was a captive ! 

Tiverton told me I must at once go to our Legation and represent 
the case. '' Be stout about it," said he ; '^ say she must be liberated 
rin half an hour. Make the Minister understand that you are some* 
body, and won't stand any humbug. I'd go," he added, '^but I can't 
do anything against the present Government." A knowing wink 
accompanied this speech, and though I didn't see the force of the 
remark, I winked too, and said nothing. 

'' What language does he speak ?" said I, at last. 

*^ Our Minister P English, of course !" 

'^ In that case I'm off at once ;" and away I drove to the Legation. 
The Minister was engaged. Called again — ^he was out. Called later 
—he was in conference with the Foreign Secretary. Later still—- he 
was dressing for dinner. Tipped his valet a Nap. and sent in my 
card, with a pressing entreaty to be admitted. Message brought 
back, quite impossible— must call in the morning. Another Nap. to 
the flunkey, and asked his advice. 
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** His Excellency receives tliis eyening^— come aa one of the guests/* 

I didn't hs3f like this counsel, TcNn; it iras itliier an obtmsiTe 
line of policy, but what was to be done ? I thought for a few 
minutes, and sedng no chance of anything better, resolyed to adopt 
it. At ten o'clock, then, behold me ascending a splendidly illumi- 
nated staircase, with marble statues on either side, half hid amidst afl 
manner of rare 'and beautiful plants. Crowds of splendidly dressed 
people are wending their way upward with myself — doubtless with 
lighter hearts — ^which was not a difficult matter. At the top, I find 
myself in a dense crowd, all a blaze of diamonds and decorationB^ 
gorgeous xmiformB and jewelled dresses of the most costly magni^ 
Sceaace. 

I assure you I was perfectly lost in wonderment and admiration* 
The glare of wax-lights, the splendour of the apartments themselves^ 
and the air of grandeur on every side, actually dazsled and astounded 
me. At each instant I heard the title of I>nke and Prince given to 
some one or other. ^' Your Highness is looking better ^" " I trust your 
Grace will dance ;" '' Is the Princess here ?" '' Phiy present me to the 
Duchess." Egad, Tom, I felt I was really in the very centre of that 
charmed circle of which one hears so much and yet sees so little 1 

I needn't say that I knew nobody, and I own to you it was a great 
relief to me that nobody knew me. Where should I find the Minister 
in aU this chaos of splendour, and if I did succeed, how obtain the 
means of addressing him ? These were very puzzling questions to be 
solved, and by a brain turning with excitement, and half wild between 
astonishment and apprehension. On! I went, through room n&ep 
room — there seemed no end to this gorgeous display. Here, they 
were crushed together, so that stars, crosses, epaulettes, diamond co- 
ronets, and jewelled arms seemed all one dense mass ; here, they were 
broken into card parties ; here, they were at billiards ; here, dancing*; 
and here, all were gathered around a splendid buffet, where the pop, 
pop of Champagne corks explained the Hvely sallies of the talkers. I 
was not sorry to find something like refreshment ; indeed, I thought 
my courage stood in need of a glass of wine, and so I set myself 
vigorously to pierce the firm and compact crowd in front of me. My 
resolve had scarcely been taken, when I felt a gentle but close 
pressure within my arm, and on looking down, saw three fingers ofa 
white-gloved hand on my wrist. 

I started back ; and even before I could turn my head, Tom, I 
heard a gentle voice murmur in my ear: ''I>ear creature — ^how de- 
lighted to see you — ^when did you arrive ?" and my eyes fell upon 



Hire. Ghnre Hamptcni! There she was^ ixL'dl the splendour of full 
dress, which, I un bound to say, in the present inirtsiioey meant as 
small an amoimt of ndment as aiqr one oould well Yentoze out in. 
That I nevep saw^her look ha£f so beautiMiB quite true. Her oombs 
of brilliants set off her gloss j hair^ and added new brilliancy to her 
eyes^ while ber beauteous neck and. shoulders aetually shone in the 
brightness of its tints. I bethought me of the ^ Splugen,'' Tom, an4 
the cold insolence of hev disdain. I tried to summon up indignation 
to reproach ber, but she anticipated me, by saying, with a bewitehr 
ing smile r '^ Adolphua kn't here now,.Dodiyr' few aa the words 
were, Tom, they revealed a whole history--*they were apdogy for 
the past, and assurance for the present. ^ Still," said I, ^* you might 
have—" ^ What a silly thing it is !" said she, putting her faa on 
any lips; ^and it wants to quarrel with me the very moment of 
meeting; but it mustn't, and it shan't.. Get me some supper 
Doddy — an oyster patty, if there be one — ^if not, an ortolan truffee." 

This at least was a good, sensible, speech, and so I wedged firmly 
into^the mass, and, by dint of very considerable pressure, at length 
landed my £ur friend at the buffet. It was, I must say, worth all the 
labour. There was everything you can think of, from Sturgeon tp 
Maraschino jelly, and wines of every land of Europe. It was a good 
opportunity to taste some rare vintages, and so I made a little 
excursion through Marcobrmmer to Johannisberg, and thence on to 
Steinb^?ger. Leaving the Shine land, I coquetted awhile with 
Surgundy, especially Ghambertain, bade again, however, to Cham^ 
pagne, for the sake of its icy coldness^ to wind up wi(«h some wonderful 
Schurnkwer — a Hungarian tap— 4ihat actually made me wish I had 
been bom a Hussar. . 

It » no use trying to explain to yam the tangled maze oS my poor 
bewitched liMmlties. Joti, whose experiences in such trials have not 
gone beyond a struggle for a ham sandwich, or a chicken bone for 
.some asthmatic old lady in Uack satin,^ — ^ow can neither ocnnprehend 
my situatipn, nor compassionate my difficulties. How shall X convey 
to your uninformed imagination the bewitching effects of wine? 
beauty, heat, light, music, soft words, soft glances, blue eyes, and 
snovey shoulders. I may give you all the details, but you'll.never b^ 
able to blend them into that magic mass that melts the heart, and 
makes sueh fools of the Kenny Dodds of this world. There is ^uch 
a thing, believe me, as ^'an atmosphere of enchantment." There 
are elements which compose a magicsl air around you> perfumed 
with edouzs^ and still more entraneing by flatteries*. Tha appeal is 
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now to your senses, now to your heart, your affections, yonr intellect, 
your sympathies ; your very self-love is even addressed, and you are 
more than man, at least more than an Irishman, if you resist. 

Egad, Tom, she is a splendid woman ! and has that air of gentleness 
and command about her that somehow subdues you at onoe. Her 
little cajoleries — ^those small nothings of yoioe, and look, and touch, 
are such subtle tempters for one admired even to homage itself. 

^' You must be my escort, Doddy," said she, drawing on her gloTe, 
after fascinating me by the sight of that dimpled hand, and those 
rose-tipped fingers, so full of their own memories for me. ^' You 
shall give me your arm, and I'll tell you who every one is." And 
away we sailed out of the supper-room into the crowded salons. 

Our progress was slow, for the crush was tremendous ; but, as we 
went, her recognitions were frequent. Still, I could not but remark, 
not with women. All, or nearly all, her acquaintances were of^ I was 
going to say the harder, but upon my life I believe the real epithet 
would be the softer sex. They saluted her with an easy, almost too 
easy, familiarity. Some only smiled, and one, a scoundrel, I shall 
know him again, however, threw up his eyes with a particular glance 
towards me, as plainly as possible implying, ** Oh, another victim, 
eh P" As for the ladies, some stared full at her, and then turned 
abruptly away ; some passed without looking ; one or two made her 
low and formal curtsies, and a few put up their glasses to scan her 
lace flounce or her lappets, as if they were really the great objects to 
be admired. At last we came to a knot of men talking in a circle, 
round a very pretty woman, whose jet-black eyes and ringlets, with 
a high colour, gave her a most brilliant appearance. The moment 
she saw Mrs. O. H. she sprung from her seat to embrace her. They 
spoke in French, and so rapidly, that I could catch nothing of what 
passed ; but the dark eyes were suddenly darted towards me with a 
piercing glance, that made me half ashamed. 

^^ Let us take possession of that sofa," said Mrs. Gore, moving 
towards one. ^ And now, Doddy, I want to present you to my 
dearest friend on earth, my own darling G^orgina." 

Then they both kissed, and I muttered some stupid nonsense of 
my own. 

^' This, Georgy — ^this is that dear creature of whom you have heard 
me speak so often ; — this is that generous, noble-hearted soul whose 
devotion is written upon my heart ; and this," said she, turning to 
the other side, ** this my more than sister — ^my adored Gheorgina I" 

I took my place between them on the sofii, and was formally 
presented to whom P — ^guess you P No less a person than Lady 
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George Tiverton ! Ay, Tom, tlie fkscinatmg creature with the dark 
orbs was another injured woman ! I was not to be treated Uke a 
common acquaintance it seemed, for '^ G^orgy " began a recital of her 
husband's cruelties to me. Of all the wretches I ever heard or read 
he went far beyond them. There was not an indignity, not an out- 
rage he had not passed on her. He studied cruelties to inflict upon 
her. She had been starved, beaten, bruised, and, I believe, chained 
to a log. 

She drew down her dress to show me some mark of cruelty on her 
shoulder ; and though I saw nothing to shock me, I took her word for 
the injury. In fact, Tom, I was lost in wonderment how one that had 
gone through so much not only retained the loveliness of her looks, 
but all the fascinations of her beauty, unimpaired by any traits of 
suffering. 

What a terrible story it was, to be sure. Now, he had sold her 
diamonds to a Jew ; now, he had disposed of her beautiful dark hair 
to a wig-maker. Li his reckless extravagance her very teeth were 
not safe in her head ; but more dreadful than all were the temptations 
he had exposed her to — sweet, young, artless, and lovely as she was! 
All the handsome fellows about Town — ^all that was gay, dashing, and 
attractive— the young Peerage and the Blues — all at her feet ; but 
her saint-like puriiy triumphed ; and it was really quite charming to 
hear how these two pretty women congratulated each other on all 
the perils thqr had passed through unharmed, and the dangers 
through which virtue had borne them triumphant. There I sat, Tom» 
almost enveloped in gauze and Valenciennes— for their wide flounces 
encompassed me, their beauteous faces at either side, their sofb 
breath fiuming me — Glistening to tales of man's infamy that made my 
blood boiL To the excitement of the Champagne had succeeded 
the delirious intoxication compounded of passionate indignation and 
glowing admiration ; and at any minute I felt ready to throw myself 
at the heads of the husbands or the feet of their wives ! 

Yast crowds moved by us as we sat there, and I could perceive 
.that we were by no means unnoticed by the company. At last 
I perceived an elderly Lady, leaning on a young man's arm, whom 
I thought I recognised; but she quickly averted her head, and 
fiaid something to her companion. He turned and bowed coldly to 
me ; and I perceived it waa Morris — or Fenrhyn, I suppose he calls 
himself now; and, indeed, his new dignity would seem to have com* 
pletely overcome him. Mrs. G-.H. asked his name; and when I told 
it, said she would permit me to present him to her— a liberty I had 
no intention to profit by. 
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any knowledge wbatever when the conversation turned on dress. In 
fact, dearest, it is only your really fiEisfaionable man erer attains to a 
nice appreciation of this theme, or has a true sentiment f(»r the poetry 
of costume. 

Sir Morris and he seemed to have fallen into a aaddeii friendship, 
and found that they agreed precisely in their opinion about BtruBcan 
Tases, frescoes, and pre-Baphaelite art— subjeots which I own general 
good breeding usually exdudes from diacussion where there are 
pretty girls to talk to. Gary of course was in ecstasies with all 
this ; she thought-*or fancied she thought-^Morris most agreeable, 
whereas it was really the other man that '^ made all the running." 

James arrived while we were at supper, and the first little awkward- 
ness of the meeting over, became excellent friends with Morris, With 
all his cold, unattractive qualities, I am sure that Morris is a vesy 
amiable and worthy person ; and if Gary likes him, I see no reason in 
life to refuse such an excellent offer — always provided that it be 
made. But of this, £itty, I must be permitted to doubt, since he 
informed us that he was daily expecting his yacht out from England, 
and was about to sail on a voyage which xii^t possibly occupy 
upwards of two years. He pressed Mr. B. strongly to accompany 
him, assuring him that he now possessed infi.uence sufficient to 
reinstate him in his career at his return. I'm not quite certain that 
the proposal, when more formally renewed, will not be accepted* 

I must tell you that I overheard Morris say, in a whisper, to 
Belton, " I'm sure if you ask her. Lady Louisa will give you leave.'* 
Cannot be that the Doctor has dared to aspire to a Lady Louisa ? I 
almost &ncy it may be so, dearest, and that this presumption is the 
true explanation of all his cool self-sufficiency. I only want to be 
certain of this to hate him thoroughly. 

Just before they took their leave a most awkward incident oc- 
curred. Mr. B., in answer to some question from Morris, took out 
his tablets to look over his engagements for the next day: ''All! 
by the' way," said he, ''that must not be forgotten. Thexe is a 
certain scampish relative of Lord Darewood, for whom I have been 
entrusted with a somewhat disagreeable commission. This hopeful 
yoimg gentleman has at last discovered that his wits, when exerdeed 
witlun legal limits, will not support him, and though he haa contrived 
to palm himself off as a man of fashion on some second-rate folks who 
know no better, his skill at ecart6 and lansquenet fails to meet his 
requirements. He has accordingly taken a higher flight, and actually 
committed a forgery. The Earl whose name waa counterfeited has 
paid the bill, but chatged me with the task of acquainting his nephew 
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with Ms knowledge of the fraud, and as frankly assuring him that, if 
the ofence be repeated, he shall pay its penalty. I assure you I 
wish the duty had deyolved upon any other, though, &om all I 
haye heard, anything like feelings of respect or compassion would be 
utterly thrown away if bestowed on such an object as Lord George 
Tiverton." 

Oh, Kitty, the last words were not needed to make the cup of my 
anguish run over. At every syllable he uttered, the conviction of 
what was coming grew stronger ; and though I maintained conscious" 
I168B to the end, it was by a struggle that almost convulsed me. 

As for Mamma, she flew out in a violent passion, called Lord 
Darewood some very hard names, and did not spare his enussaiy ; 
fortunately, her feelings so far overcame her that she became totally 
unintelligible, and was carried away to her room in hysteries. As I 
was obliged to follow her, I was unable in hear more. But to what 
end should I desire it p Is not tiiis last disappointment more than 
enough to discourage all hope and trustfulness for ever f Shail my 
heart ever open again to a sense of confidicnce in any P 

When I sat down to write, I had firmly resolved not to reveal this 
disgraceftd event to you ; but somehow, Kitty, in the overflowing of 
a heart that has no reoesses against you, it has come forth, and I 
leave it BO. 

James came to my room later on, and told me such dreadful stories 
—he had heard them from Morris — of Lord G*., that I really felt my 
brain turning as I listened to him ; that the separation from his 
wife was all a pretence— -part of a plot arranged between them ; that 
she, under the semblance of desertion, attracted to her the compas*- 
sion — in some cases the affection — of young men o£ fortune, from 
whom her husband exacted the most enormous sums ; that James 
himself had been marked out for a victim in this way ; in fact, Kitty^ 
I cannot go on; — ^a web of such in£uny was exposed as I firmly 
believed till then impossible to exist, and a degree of baseness laid 
bare, that, for the sake of human nature, I trust has. not its paroileL 

I can write no more. Tears of shame as well as soamm are blotting 
my paper, and in my self-abasement I feel how dhanged I must have 
become, when, in reflecting over such disgrace as this, I have a single^ 
thought but of contempt for one so lost and dishanoured. 

Yours, in the depth of affliction^ 

Mabx Ajstith Donn^ 
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LBTTEB LXXII. 

KBXITT JAMBS DODD TO THOMAS PUBOSLL, B 8Q., OF THB OBAVOB, 

BBUFF. 

Florence. 

Mr DSAJt Tom, 

I HAVE had a busy week of it, and eyen now I scarcely perceiye 
that the day is come when I can rest and repose myself. The 
pleasure-life of this same capital is a very exhausting process, and to 
do the thing well, a man's constitution ought to be in as healthy a 
condition as his cash account ! Now, Tom, it is an unhappy &ct, 
that I am a very "low letter" in both person and pocket, and I 
should be sorely puzzled to say whether I find it harder to dance or 
to pay for the music ! 

Don't fancy that I'm grumbling, now ; not a bit of it, old fellow ; 
I have had my day, and as pleasant a one as most men. And if a 
man starts in life with a strong fund of genial liking for his fellows, 
enjoying society less for its display than for its own resources in 
devdloping the bright side of human nature, take my word for it, he'll 
carry on with him, as he goes, memories and recollections enough to 
make his road agreeable, and, what is far better, to render himself 
^ companionable to others. 

You tell me you want to hear " all about Florence" — a modest 

request, truly ! Why, man, I might fiU a volume with my own short 

. experiences, and afterwards find that the whole could be condensed 

into a foot-note for the bottom of a page. In the first place, there 

u are at least half a dozen distinct aspects in this place, which are 

. almost as many cities. There is the Florence of Art — of pictures, 

statues, churches, fii^escoes, a town of unbounded treasures in objects 

of high interest. There are Galleries, where a whole life' might be 

passed in cultivating the eye, refining the taste, and elevating the 

imagination. There is the Florence of Historical Association, with 

its palaces recalling the feudal age, and its castellated strongholds, 

telling of the stormy times before the " Medici." There is not a 

street, there is scarcely a house, whose name does not awaken some 

stirring event, and bring you back to the period when men were as 

great in crime as in genius. Here, an inscription tells you Benvenuto 

CelliDi lived and laboured ; yonder was the window of his studio ; 

^here, the narrow street through whidi he walked at nightfall, his 
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liand upon his rapier, and liis left ann well enyeloped in his mantle. 
There, the stone where Dante used to sit ; there, the yilla Boccaccio 
inhabited ; there, the lone tower where GUlileo watched ; there, the 
house, unchanged in eyeiything, of the greatest of them all, Michel 
Angelo himself. The pen sketches of his glorious conceptions adorn 
the walls, the half*finished models of his immortal works are on the 
brackets. That splendid palace on the sunny Amo was Alfieri's. 
<3o where you will, in facty a gorgeous story of the past reveals itself 
before you, and you stand before the great triumphs of human genius, 
with the spirit of the authors around and about you. 

There is also Morence the Beautiful and the Hcturesque; Morence 
the City of Eashion and Splendour, and, saddest of all, Florence 
garrisoned by the stranger, and held in subjection by the Austrian ! 

I entertain no bigoted animosity to *the German, Tom ; on the 
-contrary, I like him : I like his manly simpliciiy of character, his 
thorough good^faith, his unswerving loyalty ; but I own to you, his 
figure is out of keeping with the picture, here — ^the very tones of his 
harsh gutturals grate painfully on the ears, attuned to softer sounds. 
It is pretty nearly a hopeless quarrel when a Sovereign has recourse to 
a foreign intervention between himself and his subjects ; as in private 
life, there is no reconciliation when you have once called Doctors' 
Commons to your councils. You may get damages ; ^u'U never have 
tranquillity. You'll say, perhaps, the thing was inevitable, and 
wouldn't be helped. Nothing of the kind. Coercing the Tuscans by 
Austrian bayonets was like herding a flock of sheep with bull-dogs. I 
never saw a people who so little require the use of strong measures ; 
the difficulty of ruling them lies not in their spirit of resistance, but 
in its very opposite-r« plastic facility of temper that gives way to 
eVery pressure. Just like a horse with an over-fine mouth, you never 
can have him in hand, and never know that he has stumbled till he is 
down. 

It was the duty of our Gk^vemment to have prevented this occupa- 
tion, or fit least to have set some limits to its amount and duration. 
We did neither, and our influence has grievously suflered in conse- 
quence. Probably at no recent period of history was the name of 
England so little respected in the entire Peninsula as at present. And 
now, if I don't take care, I'll reaUy involve myself in a grumbling 
reverie, so here goes to leave the subject at once. 

These Italians, Tom, are very like the Irish. There is the same 
blending of mirth and melancholy in the national temperament, 
the same imaginative cast of thought, the same hopefulness, and the 
same indolence. In justice to our own people, I must say that they 
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are the better of tiie two. Paddy has strong attachments, ai^ is 
tmqnestionably cotmigeouB ; neither of these qualities are oonspiottoas 
here. It would be ungenerous and unjust to pronounce upon the 
''naturel" of a people who for centuries have been subjected to every 
species of misrule, whose moral training has been also either neglected 
or corrupted, and whose only lessons have been tiiose of craffcand de- 
ception. It would be worse than rash to assume that a peo]^ «> 
treated were unfitted for a freedom they never enjoyed, or unsuited 
to a liberty they never even heard of. Still, I may be permitted to 
doubt that Constitutional Ooyemment will ever find its home in the 
hearts of a Southern nation. The firnuly, Tom — the fireside, the 
domestic habits of a Northern people are the normal schools for salf- 
govemment. It is in the reciprocities of a household men learn to 
apportion their share of the burdens of life, and to work for the 
commonweal. Thefellow who with a handful of chestnuts can provi- 
sion himself for a whole day, and who can pass the night under the 
shade of a fig-tree, acknowledges no such responsibilities. AU-4ni£Bio- 
ing to himself, he reeogmses no claims upon him for ecceriaon in be- 
hidf of others ; and as to the duties of citizenship, he would repudiate 
them as an intolerable burden. Take my word for it, Parliamentaiy 
Institutions will only flourish whose you have coal-fires and carped, 
and Elective Gbvemments have a dose aJKnity to easy^daDrs and 
hearth-*mgs ! 

You are curious to learn ^ how far fiuniliarity witdi worits of high 
art may have contributed to influence the national character of 
Italy P" I don't like to dogmatise on such a subject, but so flur as 
my own narrow experience goes, I am far from attributing any high 
degree of culture to this source. I even doubt whether objects of 
beauty suggest a high degree of ezgoyment, except to intellects alzeafy 
cultivated. I suspect that your man of Qlasgow or Manchester, who 
never saw anything more artistic than a power-loom and a spinning- 
jenny, would stand favourable comparison with him who daily passes 
beside the '< Dying 3hidiator" or the iFamese Heveules. 

Of course I do not extend this opinion to the educated eksses, 
amongst whom there is a very high range of acquiremeiit and culti- 
vation. They bring, moreover, to the knowledge of any subject a 
peculiar subtlety of perception, a certain Machiavellian ingenuity, 
such as I have never noticed elsewhere. . A great deal of the national 
distrustfulness and suspicion has its root in this very habit, and makes 
me often resigned to KorlherU dulness for the sake of Korthem re- 
liance and good faith. 

They are moat agreeable in all the Jntercouise of society. Less 
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full of small attentions than the Erenola, leas ceremomous than the 
Germans, they are easier in manner than either. They are natural 
to the yery T0Vge of indifference ; but above all their quialities stands 
pre-eminent their good-nature. 

An ungenerous remark, a harsh allusion, on unkind anecdote, are 
utterly unknown amongst them, and all that witty smartness which 
makes the success of a [French ao^om, would £nd no responsive echo in 
an Italian dxawiag-room. In a word, Tom, they are eminently a 
people to live amongst. They do not contribute much, but they exact 
as little ; and if never broken-hearted when you separate, they are de- 
lighted when you meet; falling in naturally with your humour, 
tolerant of anything and everything, except what gives trouble ! 

There now, my dear Tom, are all my Italian ^cperiences in a few 
words* I feel that by a discreet use of my material I might have 
made a tureen with what I have only Med a teaspoon ; but as I am 
not writing for the Public, but only for Tom FurceU, I'U not grumble 
at my wastefulness. 

Of the society, what can I say that would not as well apply to 
any dty of the same size as much resorted to by strangers P The 
world of fashion is pretty much the same thing everywhere ; and 
though we may '^ change the venue," we are always pleading the 
same cause. They tell me that social liberty here is understood in a 
very liberal sense, and the right of private judgment on questions of 
morality exercised with a more than Protestant independence. I 
Jiear of things being done that could not be done elsewhere, and so 
on ; but were I only to employ my own unassisted faculties, I should 
say that everything follows its ordinary routine, and that profligacy 
does not put on in Florence a single ^^ travesty" that I have not 
seen at Brussels and Baden, and twenty similar places ! True, people 
know each other very well, and discuss each other in all the privi- 
ledged candour close fidendship permits. This sincerity, abused as 
any good thing is liable to be, now and then grows scandalous ; but 
still, Tom, though they may bespatter you with mud, nobody ever 
thinks you too dirty for society. In point of fiict, there is a great 
deal of evil speaking, and very littie malevolence; abundance of 
sliinder, but scarcely any ill-will. Mark you, these are what they 
tell me ; for up to this moment I have not seen or heard anything 
but what has jJLeased me — ^met much courtesy, and some actual cor- 
diality. And surely, if a man can chance upon a city where the 
dimate is good, the markets well supplied, the women pretty, and 
the Bankers tractable, he must needs be an ill-oonditioned fellow not 
to rest satisfied with his good fortune. I don't mean to say Pd like 
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to pass mj life here, no inore than I would like to wear a domino, 
and spend the rest of my days in a Masquerade, for the whole thing 
is just as unreal, just as unnatural ; but it is wonderfully amusing 
for a while, and I enjoy it greatly. 

Prom what I have seen of the world of pleasure, I begin to suspect 
that we English people are never likely to have any great success in 
our attempts at it ; and for this simple reason, that we bring to our 
social hours exhausted bodies and fatigued minds ; we labour hard 
all day in Law Courts, or Counting-houses, or Committee-rooms, and 
when evening comes are overcome by our exertions, and very little 
disposed for those efforts which make conversatioia brilliant, or inter- 
course amusing. Your foreigner, however, is a chartered Libertine. 
He feels that Nature never meant him for anything but idleness ; 
he takes to frivolity naturally and easily ; and, what is of no small 
importance too, without any loss of self-esteem ! Ah, Tom ! that ia 
the great secret of it all. We never do our fooling gracefully. There 
is everlastingly rising up within us a certain bitter conviction that 
we are not doing fairly by ourselves, and that our faculties might be 
put to better and more noble uses than we have engaged them in. 
We walk the stage of life like an actor ashamed of his costume, and 
*^ our motley" never sets easily on us to the last. I think I had 
better stop dogmatising, Tom. Heaven knows where it may lead 
me, if I don't. Old Woodcock says that ^' he might have been a 
vagabond, if Providence hadn't made him a Justice of the Peace ;" 
so I feel that it is not impossible I might have been a Moral Philo- 
sopher, if Pate hadn't made me the husband of Mrs. Dodd ! 

Wednesday Afternoon. 
My deab Tok, 
I had thought to have despatched this prosy epistle without being 
obliged to inflict you with any personal details of the Dodd family. 
I was even vaunting to myself that I had kept us all '' out of the 
Lidictment," and now I discover that I have made a signal failure, 
and the codicil must revoke the whole body of the testament. How 
shall I ever get my head dear enough to relate all I want to teU 
you p I go looking after a stray idea the way I'd chase a fellow in a 
crowded fair or market, catching a glimpse of him, now — losing him, 
again — here, with my hand almost on him — and the next minute no 
sign of him I Try and follow me, however; don't quit me for a 
moment ; and, above all, Tom, whatever vagaries I may fall into, be 
still assured that I have a road to go, if I only have the wit to dis- 
cover it! 
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EiTBt of all about Morris, or Sir Morris, as I ought to call him. I 
told 70U in my last how warmly he had taken up Mrs. D.'s cause, 
and how mainly instrumental was he in her liberation. This being 
accomplished, however, I could not but perceive that he inclined to 
resume the cold and distant tone he had of late assumed towards us, 
and rather retire from, than incur, any renewal of our intimacy. 
When I was younger in the world, Tom, I believe I'd have let him 
foUow his humour undisturbed ; but with more mature experience of 
ife, I have come to see that one often sacrifices a real friendship in 
the indulgence of some petty regard to a ceremonial usage, and so 
I resolved, at least, to know the why, if I could, of Morris's conduct. 

I went frankly to him at his hotel, and asked for an explanation. 
He stared at me for a second or two without speaking, and then said 
something about the shortness of my memory — a recent circumstance 
— and such like, that I could make nothing of. Seeing my embarrass- 
ment, he appeared slightly irritated, and proceeded to unlock a 
writing-desk on the table before him, saying hurriedly : 

''I shall be able to refresh your recollection, and when you read 
over " he stopped, clasped his hand to his forehead suddenly, 
and, as if overcome, threw himself down into a seat, deeply agitated* 
'' Porgivo me," said he at length, ''if I ask you a question or two. 
Ton remember being ill at Genoa^ don't you ?" 

" Perfectly." 

'' You can also remember receiving a letter from me at that 
time?'* 

" No— nothing of the kind !" 

" No letter — ^you received no letter of mine ?" 

"None!" 

" Oh, then, this must really " he paused, and, overcoming what 

I saw was a violent burst of indignation, he walked the room up and 
down for several minutes. ''M^.Dodd," said he to me, taking 
my hand: in both his own, " I have to entreat your forgiveness for a 
most mirtaken impresBioii on my part influenomg me in my re- 
lations, and suggesting a degree of coldness and distrust which, 
owing to your manliness of character alone, has not ended in our 
estrangement for ever. I believed you had been in possession of a letter 
from me ; I thought until this moment that it really had reached 
you. I now know that I was mistaken, and have only to express my 
sincere contrition for having acted under a rash credulity." He went 
over this again and again, always, as it seemed to me, as if about to 
say more, and then suddenly checking himself under what appeared 
to be a quickly-remembered reason for reserve. 
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I WB8 getting impfltittnt at last. I tiuraghttluKt the eKplanaticm ex- 
plained little, and was really about to say so; but he antioipated me by- 
saying: ''BeHeyeme,mydearSir,any8u(GBEiDg,anyunhappineaathfl^ 
my error has oocaaioned, has fallen entirely upon me. Tai^ at leaslv 
haTe nothing to complain ot The letter which ought to ha^e readied 
you contained a propoaal fix)m me for the hand of your younger 
daughter ; a proposal which I now make to you, happily, in a waj 
that cannot be froatrated by an accident." He went on to pEesa his 
suit, Tom, eageily and warmly; but still with that acinpiikms xegani 
to truthfulness I have erer remarked in him. He acknowledged the 
difference in age, the difference in character, the disparity between 
Gary's joyous, sunny nature and his own colder mood; bnt he hoped 
for happiness, on grounds so solid and so leasonable, timt showed me. 
much of his own tiioughtful habit of mind. 

Of his fortune, he simply said that it was very fiu* sbove all his 
requirements ; that he himself had few, if any, ezpenaire tastes, but 
was amply able to indulge such in a wife, if she wese disposed to 
cultivate them. He added, that he knew my daug^hter had always 
been accustomed to habits of luxury and espenae, always Hved in a 
siyle that included erery possible grataficstion, and thefofore, if not 
in possession of ample means, he never would ha^e presumed on his 
present offer. 

I felt for a moment the vulgar pleasure that such flattery confers. 
I own to you, Tom, I experienced a degree of satisfaction at thinking 
that even to the observant eyes of Morris himself— old soldier as he 
was — the Dodds had passed for brilliant and fashionable folk, in the 
fullest enjoyment of every gift of fortune I but as quickly a more 
honest and more manly impulse overcame this thought, and in a few 
words I told him that he was totally mistaken; that I was; a poor, 
half-ruined IxiA Gentleman, with an indolent tenaatay and an en- 
cumbered estate ; that our means ifforded no possible pretension to 
the style in which we Hved, nor the society we misBd in; that it 
would require years at patient economy and pxivation to repay tiie 
extravagance into which our foreign tour had laumdied us; and tiiat, 
so convinced was I of the inevitable ruin a continuaoee of such a life 
must incur, I had flrmly resolved to go book to Izdaad at the end 
of the present mcmth, and never leave it again for the rest of mr 
days. 

I suppose I spoke warmly, for I folt deeply. The shame many oi 
the avowals might have cost me in ealmer mood was forgotten, now, 
iiL my apdent determination to be honest and aboveboard. I was 
resolved, too, to make amends to my own heart for all the petty 
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deceptionB I had deacended to in a fonnear oafle, aod, evan at tha cost 
of the loss of a son-iu^^law, to secure a little sense of setf-esteem. 

He would not let me finish, Toiu, bnt^ grasping mj hand in his 
witii a grip I didn't beliere he was enable of, he said: 

^ Dodd," he fbrgot tiie Mr. this time — ^^ Dodd, you are an honest, 
isue-hearted fellow, and I always thought so. Consent now to mj 
entreaty-Hit least do not refuse it — ^and I'd not exchange my condi« 
tion witii that of any man in Europe!" 

Sgad, I oould not have recognised him as he spoke, for his dbeek 
coloured up, and hk eye flashed, and th^ra was a dash of energy 
about him I had nerer detected in his nature. It was just the 
quality I feared ha was deficient in. Ay, Tom, I can't deny it, old 
GeLfc that I am, I wouldn't give a brass farthing for a fellow whose 
tranperament oannot. be warmed up to some burst of momentary 
enthusiasm I 

'' Of my hearty consent and my good wishes," I speedily assured 
him; just addingi '' Gary must say the rest" I told him firankly 
that I saw it was a great match &a my daughter; that both in rank 
and fortune he was oomdderably above what she might hare looked 
for; but with all that, if she herself wouldn't have taken him in his 
days of humbler destiny, my adyice would be, '^ don't have him now." 

He left me for a moment to say something to his mother— I si^pose 
some explsnation $ibov^ this same letter l^t went astray, and of 
whidi I can make nothing — and then they came back together. The 
old lady seemed as well pleased as her son, and told me that his 
choioe was her own in every respect. She qpoke of Caiy with the 
most hearty affeetion; but with all her praise of her, she doesn't 
know half her real worth ; but even what she did say brought the 
team to my eyes, and — I'm afraid — I made a fool of myself! 

You may be sure, Tom, that it was a happy day with me, although, 
for a variety of reasons, I was obliged to keep my secret for my own 
heart. Morris proposed that he should be pexmitted to wait on us 
the next morning, to pay his respects to Mns. D. upon her liberation, 
and thus his visit might be made the means of re-opening our ao» 
quaantanoe. You'd thiok that to tiiese arrangements, so simple and 
natural, one might look forward witii an easy tranquillity. So did I, 
Tom — ^and so was I mistaken- Mr. James, whose conduct latterly 
seems to have pendulated between monastic severity and the very 
wildest dissipation, takes it into his wise head that Morris has in* 
suited him. He thinks*— no, not thinks, but dreams — that this calm- 
tempered, quiet GtenUeman is pursuing an organised system of out- 
rage towards him, and has for a time back made him the mark of his 
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sarcastic pleasantry. Eull of this sage conceit, be hurries off to hicr 
hotel, to offer him a personal insult. They fortunately do not meet ;- 
but James, ordering pen and paper, sits down and indites a letter. 
I have not seen it : but even his friend considers it to have been ^' a 
step ill-advised and inconsiderate— in fact, to be deeply regretted." 

I cannot conjecture what might have been Morris's conduct under 
other circumstances, but in his present relations to myself, he saw, 
probably, but one course open to him. He condescended to over- 
look the terms of this insulting note, and calmly ask for an explana- 
tion of it. By great good luck, James had placed the affair in youngs 
Belton*s hands — our former Doctor at Bruff— who chanced to be on 
his way through here ; and thus, by the good sense of one, and the 
calm temper of the other, this rash boy has been rescued from one 
of the most causeless quarrels ever heard of. James had started for 
Modena^ I believe, with a carpet-bag full of cigars, a !French novel, 
and a bullet-mould; but before he had arrived at his destination, 
Morris, Belton, and myself were laughing heartily over the whole 
adventure. Morris's conduct throughout the entire business raised 
him still higher in my esteem ; and the consummate good tact with 
which he avoided the slightest reflection that might pain me on my 
son's score, showed me that he was a thorough Gentleman. I must 
say, too, that Belton behaved admirably. Brief as has been his resi- 
dence abroad, he has acquired the habits of^ a perfect man of the 
world, but without sacrificing a jot of his truly frank and generous 
temperament. 

Ah ! Tom, it was not without some sharp self-reproaches that I 
saw this young fellow, poor and friendless as he started in life, 
struggling with that hard fate that insists upon a man's feeling in- 
dependent in spirit and humble in manner, fighting that bitter bati^e 
contained in a Dispensary Doctor's life, emerge at once ihto an ac- 
complished, well-informed Gentleman, well versed in all the popu- 
lar topics of the day, and evidently stored with a deeper and 
more valuable kind of knowledge— I say, I saw all this, and thought 
of my own boy, bred up with what were unquestionably greater 
advantages and better opportunities of learning, not obliged to ad- 
venture on a career in Ids mere student years, but with ample time 
and leisure for cultivation ; and yet, there he was — there he is, this 
minute— and there is not a station nor condition in life wherein he 
could earn half-a-crown a day. He was educated, as it is facetiously 
called, at Dr. Stingem's school. He read his Homer and Yirgil, 
wrote his false quantities, and blundered through his Greek themes, 
like the rest. He went through — ^it's a good phrase-— some books of 
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Euclid, and covered reams of foolscap with equations ; and yet, to 
this hour, he can't translate a classic, nor do a sum in common 
arithmetic, while his handwriting is a cuneiform character that 
defies a key : and with all that, the boj is not a fool, nor deficient in 
teachable qualities. I hope and trust this system is coming to an 
end. I wish sincerely, Tom, that we may have seen the last of a 
teaching that for one whom it made accomplished and well informed, 
converted fifty into Pedants, and left a hundred Dunces! In- 
telligible spelling, and readable writing, a little history, and the 
" Eule of Three," some geography, a short course of chemistry and 
practical mathematics — that's not too much, I think — and yet I'd 
be easy in my mind if James had gone that far, even though he were 
ignorant of " spondees," and had never read a line of that classic 
morality they call the Heathen Mythology. I'd not have touched 
upon this imgrateful theme, but that my thoughts have been running 
on the advantages we were to have derived from our Poreign tour, 
and some misgivings striking me as to their being realised. 

Perhaps we were not very docile subjects — ^perhaps we set about 
the thing in a wrong way— perhaps we had not stored our minds 
with the preliminary knowledge necessary— perhaps— anything 
you like, in short; but here we are, in all essentials, as ignorant of 
everything a residence abroad might be supposed to teach, as though 
we had never quitted Dodsborough. Stop — ^I'm going too fast — ^we 
have learned some things not usually acquired at home; we have 
attained to an extravagant passion for dress, and an inordinate love 
of grand acquaintances. Mary Anne is an advanced student in 
modem French romance literature ; James, no mean proficient at 
Ecarte ; Mrs. D. has added largely to the stock of what she calls her 
" knowledge of life," by familiar intimacy with a score of people who 
ought to be at the galleys ; and I, with every endeavour to oppose the 
tendency, have grown as suspicious as a Government spy, and as 
meanly inquisitive about other people's afiairs as though I were 
Prime Minister to an Italian Prince. 

We have lost that wholesome reserve with respect to mere ac- 
quaintances, and by which our manner to our friends attained to its 
distinctive signs of cordiality, for now we are on the same terms with 
all the world. The code is, to be charmed with everything and 
everybody — ^with their looks — ^with their manners — ^with their house 
and their liveries — ^with their table and their " toilette" — ay, even 
with their vices ! There is the great lesson, Tom ; you grow lenient 
to everything save the reprobation of wrong, and thai you set down 

2b 
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jfior nnk kjpocnij, and ecy out agttnit ai tke bbekest of ail tibe 
MemifiheB of Iranaiiitj. 

Nor i« it a nnall e^ that our attaehiMat to boB» is iraakeaedy 
aad even a aewse of sbame ^i^ndered vith wspeet to i^ himdred 
lifctle habits aikd euatoms that to foragn eyes appear absurd — BJki 
peiiiaps Tidgar. And ksdjccMnea the great qpiestioA, How are we evcar 
to lire in our own eountarj again, with all these exotic ootioziB and 
opinions ? I don't mean how are «&« to bear JMandj but how ia 
irdcmi to enduie iu? An American shxewdlj xenarked to me 
foiher day, ^ That c«e of the great diffieultiea of the slave queatkm 
was, how to emancipate the dare owners? how to liberate the 
shackles of their rustj old prej«dieeB, and fit them to stand side b j 
side with real freeaien F' and in a vast varietj of qaestioDf you'll 
often dificoyer that the puzzle is on the side opposite to that we had 
been looking at. Inthiswaydo I£eeltfaatallmy old&ieadflwillhaTe 
much to orerlook — much to foigiye in my present moods of thinking, 
I'll no more be able to take interest in home pditiea again, than X 
could liye on potatoes ! My sympathies are now more Catholic I 
can feel acutely for Sdileswiek-Holstein, or the Druses at Lebanon. 
I am deeply interested about the Danubiazk FrovinoeBy and ^rong on 
Sebastopol; but I regard as contemptibk^ the cares of a Quarter 
Sessions, or the business of the "Union." If you wuit me to 
listen, you must talk (^ the Cosaaeks^ or the war in the Oaueasua ; 
and I am far less anzioya about who may be tiie new Member for 
Bruff, than whio will be the next " Yladica" oi " Montenegro." 

These ruminations of mine m%ht never come to a conohision, 
Tom, if it were not that I have just received a short note firom 
Beltoiu, with a pressing entreaty tibat he may see meatonoeoaa 
matter of importance to myself and I have ordered a coaeh to take 
me over to his hoteL If I can get back: in time for post hour PU 
be able to explain the reason of this sudden call, till wheUi I say, 
adieu. 
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miss CABOLINE DODJ> TO MI88 €02, AT MISS HINOING'S ACADJBMT^ 

BLAOK BOCK, IBELAND. 

Morence. 
Mt DTAvm^ MisB Cor, 

It wovA^ he worse thsn ingratitude in me were I to defer telKng ymt 
ke^ bapp7 1 am, and Tfitb what a perfect Acmer of &voQn Fortone 
has just overwhelmed me ! Lit^e thought I, a few'weeka ba^, ikat 
FLorenee was to heeome to me the spot nearest and deax«st to mj 
heki^, associated as it is, and erer mast he, with l^e most Mssfal 
enrest of my Kfe 1 Sir Penrhym Morris, who, from some unexplained 
miaeonception, had all bat ceased to know us, was aeeidentaHy thrown 
in our way by the eircixmsfcance of Mamma's imprisogment. By hrs 
kind azfcd zealous aid her Hb^nvliofi was at length accomplished, and, 
as a matter of course, he called to make his inquiries after her, and 
receiye our grateftd acknowledgments. 

I scarcely can tell — ^my head is too con^ised to remember — the 
steps by which he retraced his fwmer place in otrr intbnacy. Ifc is 
possible there may hare been explanations on both sides. I only 
know that he took his leave one morning with the very coldest of 
salutaticms, and speared on the next day with a manner of the 
deepest devotion, so evidently directed towards myself, tha* it wonM 
have been downright affectation to appear indifferent to it. 

He asked me in a low and faltering vcnce if I would accord him a 
few moments* interview. He spoke the words with a degree of effort 
at calomess that gave them a most significant meuiing, and I sud- 
denly remembered a certain passage in one of your letters to me, 
wherein you speak of the mconsiderate conduct which piis occa- 
sionally pursue in accepting the attentions of men, whose ^fferenee 
in age would seem to exclude them firom the category of suitors. 
So far from having intjurred this error, I had actually retreated fitwn 
any advances on his part, not from the disparity of our ages, b«t 
from the far wider gulfs that separated his highly cultivated and in- 
formed mind from my ungilted and unstored intdlect. Partly in 
shame at my mferiority, partly with a conscious sense of what his 
impression rf me must be, I avoided, so fer as I could, hk intknacy; 
and even when domesticated with him, I sought for occupations in 

2r2 
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wliich he could not join, and estranged myself from the pursuits which 
he loved to practise. 

Oh! my dear, kind Gk)Yeme8s, how thoroughly I recognise the 
truthfulness of all your views of life ; how sincerely I own that I 
have never followed them without advantage — never neglected them 
without loss. How ofben have you told me that " Dissimulation is 
never good ;'* that, however speciously we may persuade ourselves 
that in feigning a part we are screening our self-esteem from insult, 
or saving the feelings of others, the policy is ever a bad one ; and 
that, "if our sincerity be only allied with an honest humility, it 
never errs." The pains I took to escape from the dangerous proxi- 
mity of his presence, suggested to him that I disliked his attentions 
and desired to avoid them ; and acting on this conviction it was 
that he made a journey to England during the time I was a visitor at 
his Mother's. It would appear, however, that his esteem for me had 
taken a deeper root than he perhaps suspected, for on his return his 
attentions were redoubled, and I could detect that in a variety of 
ways his feelings towards me were not those of mere friendship. Of 
mine towards him I will conceal nothing from you. They were deep 
and intense admiration for qualities of the highest order, and as 
much of love as consisted with a kind of fear — ^a sense of almost 
terror lest he should resent the presumption of such affection as mine. 

You already know something of our habits of life abroad — ^wastefiil 
and extravagant beyond all the pretensions of our fortune. It was a 
difficult thing for me to carry on the semblance of our assumed posi- 
tion so as not to throw discredit upon my family, and, at the same 
time, avoid the disingenuousness of such a part. The struggle, firom 
which I saw no escape, was too much for me, and I determined to 
leave the Morrises and return home — to leave a house wherein I 
already had acquired the first steps of the right road in life, and go 
back to dissipations in which I felt no pleasure, and gaieties that 
never enlivened ! I did not tell you all this at the time, my dear 
friend, partly because I had not the courage for it, and partly that 
the avowal might seem to throw a reproach on those whom my affec- 
tion should shield from even a criticism. If I speak of it now, it is 
because, happily, the theme is one hourly discussed amongst us in aU 
the candour of true frankness. We have no longer concealments, and 
we are happy. 

It may have been that the abruptness of my departure offended 
Captain Morris, or possibly some other cause produced the estrange- 
ment; but, assuredly, he no longer cultivated the intimacy he had 
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once seemed so ardently to desire, and, until the event of Mamma's 
misfortune here, he ceased to visit uii. 

And now came the interview I have alluded to ! Oh, my dearest 
friend, if there be a moment in life which combines within it the 
most exquisite delight with the most torturing agony, it is that in 
which an affection is sought for by one who, immeasurably above us 
ixx all the gifts of fortune, still seems to feel that there is a presump- 
tion in his demand, and that his appeal may be rejected. I know not 
how to speak of that conflict between pride and shame, between the 
ecstasy of conquest and the innate sense of the unworthiness that had 
won the victory I 

Sir Fenrhyn thought, or fancied that he thought, me fond of dis- 
play and splendour— that in conforming to the quiet habits of his 
Mother's house I was only submitting with a good grace to priva- 
tions. I undeceived him at once. I confessed, not without some 
shame, that I was in a manner unsuited to the details of an exalted 
station — ^that wealth and its accompaniments would in reality be 
rather burdens than pleasure to one whose tastes were humble as my 
own-— that, in fact, I was so little of a '^ Grande Dame," that I 
should inevitably break down in the part, and that no appliances of 
mere riches could repay for the onerous duties of dispensing them. 

" In so much," interrupted he, with a half-smile, " that you would 
prefer a poor man to a rich one P" 

" If you mean," said I, " a poor man who felt no shame in his 
poverty, in comparison with a rich man whafelt his pride in his wealth, 
I say. Yes." 

'' Then what say you to one who has passed through both ordeals," 
said he, " and only asks that you should share either with him to make 
him happy?" 

I have no need to tell you my answer. It satisfied him, and made 
mine the happiest heart in the world. And now we are to be married, 
dearest, in a fortnight or three weeks — ^as soon, in fjEict, as may be ; 
and then we are to take a short tour to Some and Naples, where Sir 
Fenrhyn's yacht is to meet us ; after which we visit Malta, coast along 
Spain, and home. Home sounds delightfully when it means all that 
one's fondest fancies can weave of country, of domestic happiness, of 
duties heartily entered on, and of affections well repaid. 

Fenrhyn is very splendid ; the castle is of feudal antiquity, and the 
grounds are princely in extent and beauty. Sir Morris is justly proud 
of his ancestral possessions, and longs to show me its stately magni- 
ficence ; but still more do I long for the moment when my dear Miss 
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Gqx will be my gueil:, aaul take up her qfioiten in & oedaiii loitie 
room that opens on a terraced garden oredookiBg Idie aea. 1 fixed cbi 
the sgot the Terj instoDt 1 saw the dzMving af the GMtle^ and I am 
certain joa will aolt find it in your htfasi to jnfueejne what will 4hi» 
aake up the perleet maasiiie of my hi^iamNL 

In aU the selfidmess of my joy, I haive iocgofctBn ie ieH yon of 
FloreOfOe; but^ in irsuth, it would requiie a eahaor head &aa saina to 
talk of Chalieriiea and works ef Art, while my tfaimghhi aae nraniiig an 
the bright realities of my eonditian. It ia ime wb go erecywhare aoid 
see everything; but I am in aueh a knmour to be pleaaed that I an 
delighted with aU, and con be critical to nothing. Ibaifanspeet tiuri; 
Ari^ aa Ait, is a sousee of pleaaoaro to m reay fisw. I measiy iSist the 
number is ai limited one whieh ean enter into all At auBoto exoei- 
laoeea of & great werk^appieciato juatiy the difficullies ovnrcome, sod 
value deserviagly the real triumph aoeomplishod. Fcr myael^ I know 
and feel thai; psBs^ing has its greatest chazm for me in ito power of 
siiggestivenees, and, conaeqiuuKitlyy the subject is often of moie flBna»- 
qjaeDoe thaa the toeabeoent of it ; not that I am coJd to the dmato 
kyeliiiess of a Si^[khael, or indifferent ta.tiie gozgeoua beanify of a 
CkioEdsiio. Thc^ appeal to me, however, ia aooaewfaat the sane waj, 
and my mind a^ once aets to week upon an ideal efaazaeter of tibe 
cseation befose me. That this eame ndmirwhiim of mine is a very 
humble effort at appreciating artistm eseeliflDee, I want no better 
pioof than the &eiv that it is exactly what Betty Cobb herself felt on 
beiog ahown the pictuiea in *^ Hkd HitL'' Her haaeat wdBship of a 
Madonna at once invested her with every attribute of goodness, and 
the Painter, eooJd ho only ha/ve heaid tho pcsiaes she^ utieved^ might 
haica reveUed in the triumpkof an ait thai taa rise abo«» the mnro 
delineation of external beauty. That the appeal to her own. heart was 
&sect, was erideacBd by her constant lefiarenee to some living re- 
enmUanoe to the pietuae before her. Sbw^ ^was a aanitlyliend* 
by Casaoei — tiiat was the image of Fetor Delaoy at the osoesHRMidb ; 
mm, it was« Joda»-4hat maa like Tam ^oon of the tumpika ; and 
sow, iL wae a lovely lieadby Tiiiaik— 4he ^wexj moial of Miss Kifcty 
Soohm whfflL her hair was down, aiboutber.^' lam certniv a^ deazeat 
lyjaa Cox, tkat Hae delight eompeyed by painting and nmsir ia a mm^ 
more natural pleaaoin thaa tiliat derifved fiom the enjoyment of ima- 
gpnary com^oditien by writing. !Qie appeal a notidonB dizeet^ but 
it iftiaa mann^tiieaaDio to allr--4Q&ehi^hastk]sig apantlfeetiiiKmey 
and to the lowly peasant, fts in Bneekwonder keatands enjlraaeed and 
iptmaed. 

But why do I loiter within doors when it is of Florence itself, of 
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its sunny Amo, of its cjprus-crowned Ska Miniato, and of the villa- 
clad Piezole I would tell you ! But even these are so interwoven with 
the &ame of mind in which I now enjoy them, that to speak of them 
would be again to revert to my selfishness. 

Yesterday we made an excursion to Yallambrosa, which lies in a 
cleft between two lofty mountains, about thirteen miles from this. It 
w« a strange transition from the warm air and smmy streets of 
^Florence, with all their objects of artistic wonder on every side, to 
find oneself suddenly traversing a wild mountain gorge in a rude 
buflock-cart, guided by a pe<»ai>t of semi-san«e aspert, his sheep- 
skin mantle and long ox-goad giving a picturesque air to his tall and 
sinewy figure. The snow lay heavily in all the crevices around, and 
it was a perfect^ Alpine scene in its desdbition ; nor, I must say, did 
it recal a single one of the ideas with which our g^^eat Poet has asao- 
dated it. The thickly-strewn leaves have no existence here, since the 
trees are not deciduous, and consist entiieiy of pines. 

A straight avenue in the jforest leads to the Convent, which is of 
immense size, forming a great quadrangle. At a little distance off, 
sheltered by a thick groye of tali pines, stands a small building ap- 
propriated to the accommodation of strangers, who are the gueeto of 
the monks for any period short of three days, and by a special per- 
mission for even a longer time. 

We passed the day and the night there, and I would willingly have 
lingered stiU longer. !From the mountain peak above the Convent 
the two seas at either side of the Peninsula are visible, and the Golf 
of Genoa and the Adriatic are stretched out at your feet, with the 
vast plain of Cenixal Italy, dotted over with dties, every name of 
which is a spell to memory ! Thence back to Florence, and all that 
gay world that seemed so small to the eye the day before ! And now, 
dearest Miss Cox, let me conclude, ere my own. Uttlraiess become 
more apparent, for here I am, tossing over laces and embroidery, 
gazing with rapture at brooches and bracelets, and actually fancying 
how captivating I shall be when apparelled in aU this finery. It 
would be mere^ deceitfulness in me w^re I to tell you tiiat I am not 
charmed with the splendour that snrroundB me. Let me only hope 
that it may not corrupt that heart which at no time was more entirelj 
your own than while I write myself yours afilsetionately, 

Caxolzsx Dods. 
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LETTEE LXXIV. 

KENHT JAME8 DODD TO THOMAS PUBCBLL, ESQ., OF THE OBANOB, 

BBUFF. 

Florence. 

Well, my dear Tom, my task is at last completed — my magnum 
opus accomplished. I have carried all my measures, if not with tri- 
umphant majorities, at least with a " good working party," as the slang 
has it, and I stand proudly pre-eminent the head of the Dodd Adminis- 
tration. I have no patience for details. I like better to tell you the 
results in some striking paragraph, to be headed ** Latest Int-elli- 
gence," and to run thus : " Our last advices inform ns that, notwith- 
standing the intrigues in the Cabinet, K. I. maintains his ascen- 
dency. We have no official intelligence of the fiict, but all the 
authorities concur in believing that the Dodds are about to leave the 
Continent and return to Ireland." 

Ay, Tom, that is the grand and comprehensive measure of family- 
reform I have so long laboured over, and at length have the proud 
gratification to see Law ! 

I find, on looking back, that I left off on my being sent for by 
Belton. I'll try and take up one of the threads of my tangled 
narrative at that point. I found him at his hotel in conversation 
with a very smartly-dressed, well-whiskered, kid-gloved little man, 
whom he presented as " Mr, Curl Davis, of Lincoln's Inn." Mr. D. 
was giving a rather pleasant account of the casualties of his first trip 
to Italy when I entered, but immediately stopped, and seemed to 
think that the hour of business should usurp the time of mere 
amusement. 

Belton soon informed me why, by telling me that Mr. C. D. was a 
London Collector who transacted the foreign affairs for various 
discounting houses at home, and who held a roving commission to 
worry, harass, and torment all such and sundry as might have 
drawn, signed, or endorsed Bills, either for their own accommodation 
or that of their Mends. 

"Now I had not the most remote notion how I should come to 
figure in this category, I knew well that you had " taken care of" — 
that's the word — all my little missives in that fashion. So persuaded 
was I of my sincerity, that I offered him at once a small wager that 
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he had mistaken his man, and that it was, in fact, some other Dodd, 
bent on bringing our honourable name to shame and disgrace. 

** It must, under these circumstances, then," said he, " be a very 
gross case of forgery, for the name is yours ; nor can I discover any 
other with the same Christian names." So saying, he produced a 
pocket-book, like a family Bible, and drew from out a small partition 
of it a Bill for five hundred pounds, at nine months, drawn and 
endorsed by me in favour of the Hon. Augustus G-ore Hampton ! 

This precious document had now about fifty-two hours some odd 
minutes to run. In other words, it was a crocodile's egg with the shell 
already bursting, and the reptile's head prepared to spring out. 

" The writing, if not yours, is an admirable imitation," said Davis, 
surveying it through his double eye-glass. 

" Is it yours ?" asked Belton. 

" Yes," said I, with a great efibrt to behave like an ancient Bioman. 

'' Ah, then, it is all correct," said Davis, smirking. '' I am charmed 
to find that the case presents no difficulty whatsoever." 

"I'm not quite so certain of that. Sir," said I; "I take a very 
different view of the transaction.' ' 

" Don't be alarmed, Mr. Dodd," said he, coaxingly, " we are not 
Shylocks. We will meet your convenience in any way ; in fact, it is 
with that sole object I have come out fromEngland. Don't negotiate it, 
said Mr. Gtore Hampton to me, if you can possibly help it ; see Mr. D. 
himself, ask what arrangement will best suit him, take half of the 
amount in cash, and renew the Bill at three months, rather than push 
him to an inconvenience. I assure you these were his own words, for 
there isn't a more generous fellow breathing than Gore." Mr. Davis 
uttered this with a kind of hearty expansiveness, as though to say, 
" The man's my friend, and let me see who'll gainsay me." 

" Am I at liberty to inquire into the circumstances of this transac- 
tion?" said Belton, who had been for some minutes attentively 
examining the BiU, and the several names upon it, and comparing the 
writing with some other that he held in his hand. 

I half scrupled to say " Yes" to this request, Tom. K there be any- 
thing particularly painful in shame above all others, it is for an old 
fellow to come to confession of his follies to a young one. It reverses 
their relative stations to each other so fatally, that they never can stand 
rightly again. He saw this, or he seemed to see it, in a second, by 
my hesitation, for, quickly turning to Mr. Davis, he said, " Our 
meeting here is a most opportune one, as you will perceive by this 
paper" — giving him a letter as he spoke. Although I paid little atten- 
tion to these words, I was soon struck by the change that had come 
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oyer Mr. Davis. The freBb and rotj cheek was now blanched, the 
easj smile had departed, and a looJc of terror and dismaj was ez« 
hibited in its place. 

^ Now, 8ir," said Belton, folding* np the document, ^ you see I hare 
been very frank with jou. The charges oontained in that lettor I am 
in a position to prove. The Earl of Darewood has placed all the 
papers in my hands, and given me Ml permission as to how I shall 
employ them. Mr. Dodd," said he, addressing me, ^' if I am not at 
liberty to ask you the history of that BOl, there is at least nothing to 
prevent tny informing you that all the names upon it are those of 
men banded together for purposes of fraud." 

^ Take care what you say. Sir," said Davis, affecting to writ» down 
his words, but in his confusion unable to form a letter. 

" I shall accept your caution as it deserves," said Belton, " and say 
that they are a party of professional swindlers — men who cheat at 
play, intimidate for money, and even comimit forgery for it.'* 

Davis moved towards the door, but Belton anticipated him, and he 
sat down again without a word. 

" Now, Mr. Davis," said he, calmly, "it is left entirely to my dis- 
cretion in what way I am to proceed with respect to one of i^e parties 
to these frauds." As he got thus fiir, the waiter entered, and pre- 
sented a visiting card, on- which Belton said — " Tes, show him up- 
stairs," and the next minute Lord George Tiverton made his appear^ 
ance. He was already in the middle of the room ere he peiceiFed me, 
and for the first time in my life I saw signs of embarrassment and 
shame on his impassive features. 

'^ They told me you were alone, Mr. Belton," said he, angifly, and 
as if about to retire. 

" Eor all the purposes you have come upon, my Lord, it is the same 
as though I were." 

" Is it blown, then ?" asked his Lordship of Daviis ; and l^e other 
replied with an almost imperceptible nod. Muttering wbat sounded 
like a curse, Tiverton threw himself into a chair, drawing his hat, whicb 
he still wore, more deeply over his ^es. 

I assure you, Tom, that so overwhelmed was I by this distrosring 
scene, for, say what you will, there is nothing so distressing as to see 
the man with whom yon ha^e lived in intimacy, if not actual friend- 
ship, suddenly displayed in all the glaring colours of sooundr^ism. 
You feel yourself so humiliated before such a spectacle, that the sense 
of shame becomes like an atmosphere around you — I actually heard 
nothings— I saw nothing; A scene of angry discussion ensued 
between Bdton and the Lawyer — ^IHverton never uttered a WOTd — of 



wMdi I eaiigUi not one sjlkble. I could aalj mark, At kst, that 
Belton liad gained the upper haoid, «nd in tiie. Omar's subdaed maimer 
and submissive tone defeat was plainly written. 

*' Will Mr. Dedddseny hia liability ?" cried outlHms ; and though, 
I suppose, he must have said the words many times over, I could not 
beiog laysdf to suppose they w«re addressed to me. 

^ I shall not ask him that question," said Belton, ^' hatf^u may." 
" Haagit 1 Cuii^you know ii; waa 'a plant,' " said Tif»t(»i, who was 
BOW smddi:^ a cigar as coolly as possible. " What's the use of push- 
ing them fiirther. We've lost the game, msan !" 

'' Juart BO, my Lord," said Belton ; '' and notwiiihstaaiduig all his pro- 
tended bf^dness, nobody is m<»e aware of that faet than Mr. Curl 
Davis, and the sooner he adopts your LOTdship's fiankseas the quicker 
will this affair be settled.^' 

Belton and the Lawyer ocmveraed eagarly together in half- whispers. 
I could dmly ov^ear a stray word or two; but they were enough to 
show me thai; Davia was presmng for some kind of a compromiBe^ to 
which the oiiier would not accede, and the terms of which eame down 
successively from five hundred pounds to three^ two, one, and at last 
fifty. 

*^ No, near fiiFc, Sfa^— not five shillings in such a cause P' aaid Belton, 
deierminedly. ^I ahould feel it an inddiihle disgrace upon me fat 
ever to concede cme farfJimg to a scheme so base and oantfflnptible. 
Take my word far it^ to escape exposure in such a case is no alight 
immunity.'* 

iWis stili deBKOired, but it was rather witii the discifdined resist- 
ance of a weJl-tndned rascal than wi& the anlour of a strong, con- 
viction. 

The altercation — lor it was such — ^interested me wooderfidly Httle, 
my attention being enton^y bestowed on Tiverton, who had now 
ligfaited his third agar, which he was smoking away v%oroi]£!ly, nevar 
once bestowingalook towards me, n€»r in any way seeming to vecogsnae 
my presence. A andden ponae in the discussion attracted me, and I 
saw thali Mr. Bavw was hsoiding over several papos^ which, ta my 
praeticat eye, reBsmbied Bills, to Belton,. who careAdly perused each 
of tiiem in torn before eneloauig them in his pod&et4}ook» 

^ Now, my Lord, I am at your service," aaid Belton; ^ buit I pre- 
simie our iotOTvisir may as wdi be withooi wxtneaseai" 

'^I shosld like to hitre Davis here," replied Tiverton, languidly ; 
'^seeing liow yon ha/ve bullied him only aatioGes me how little diance 
lAtH have w3tt you." 
Not waiting to hear an; answer to this speedi, I aineeaad todc my 
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hat, and pressing Bolton's hand cordially, as I asked him to dinner for 
that day, I hurried out of the room. Not, however, without his 
haying time to whisper to me : 

'^ That affair is all arranged — have no further uneasiness on the 
subject." 

I was in the street in the midst of the moving, bustling population, 
with all the life, din, and turmoil of a great city aroimd me, and yet I 
stood confounded and overwhelmed by what I had just witnessed. 
" And this," said I at last, " is the way the business of the world goes 
on — ^robbery, cheating, intimidation, and overreaching are the polite- 
nesses men reciprocate with each other !" Ah, Tom, with what scanty 
justice we regard our poor hard-working, half-starved, and ragged 
people, yrheji men of rank, station, and refinement are such culprits 
as this I Nor could I help confessing that if I had passed my life at 
home, in my own country, such an instance as I had just seen had in 
aU likelihood never occurred to me. The truth is, that there is a 
simplicity in the life of poor Countries, that almost excludes 
such a crafb as that of a swindler. Society must be a complex and 
intricate machinery where thet^ are to tlu*ive. There must be all 
the thousand requirements that are begotten of a pampered and 
luxurious civilisation, and ail the faults and frailties that grow out of 
these. Tour well-bred scoundrel trades upon the follies, the weak- 
nesses, the foibles, rather than the vices of the world, and his richest 
harvest lies amongst those who have ambitions above their station, 
and pretensions unsuited to their property — ^in one word, to the 
" Dodds of this world, whether they issue from Tipperary or York- 
shire, whether their tongue betray the Celt or the Saxon V* 

I grew very moral on this theme as I walked along, and actually 
found myself at my own door before I knew where I was. I disco- 
vered that Morris and his Mother had been visiting Mrs. D. in my 
absence, and that the interview had passed off satisfieu^torily Caiy's 
bright and cheery looks sufficiently assured me. Perhaps she was 
" not i' the vein," or perhaps she was awed by the presence of real 
wealth and fortune, but I was glad to find that Mrs. D. scarcely more 
than alluded to the splendours of Dodsborough ; nor did she bring 
in the McCarthys more than four times during their stay. This is 
encouraging, Tom ; and who knows but in time we may be able to '' lay 
this family," and live without the terrors of their resurrection ! 

The Morrises are to dine with us, and I only trust that we shall 
not give them a " taste of our quality" in high living, for I have just 
caught sight of a fellow with a white cap going into Mrs. D.'s dress- 
ing-room, and the preparations are evidently considerable Here's 
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Mary Anne saying she has something of consequence to impart to 
me, and so, for the present, farewell. 

The murder is out, Tom, and all the mystery of Morris's missing 
letter made clear. Mrs. D. received it during my illness at Genoa, 
and finding it to be a proposal of marriage to Cary, took it upon her 
to write an indignant refusal. Mary Anne has just confessed the 
whole to me in strict secresy, frankly owning that she herself was the 
great culprit on the occasion, and that the terms of the reply were 
actually dictated by her. She said that her present avowal was made 
less in reparation for her misconduct — ^which she owned to be inex- 
cusable—than as an obligation she felt under to requite the admi- 
rable behaviour of Morris, who, by this time, must have surmised 
what had occurred, and whose gentlemanlike feeling recoiled from 
vindicating himself at the cost of family disunion and exposure. 

I tell you fipankly, Tom, that Mary Anne's own candour, the 
honest, straightforward way in which she told me the whole incident, 
amply repays me for all the annoyance it occasioned. Her conduct 
now assures me that, notwithstanding all the corrupting influences of 
our life abroad, the girl's generous nature has still survived, and may 
yet, with good care, be trained up to high deservings. Of coursjS she 
enjoined me to secresy; but even had she not done so, I'd have 
respected her confidence. I am scarcely less pleased with Morris, 
whose delicacy is no bad guarantee for the future ; so that for once, 
ab least, my dear Tom, you find me in good humour with all the 
world, nor is it my own fault if I be not ofbener so 1 Tou may 
smile, Tom, at my self-flattery ; but I repeat it. Ail my philosophy 
of life has been to submit with a good grace, and make the best of 
everything — ^to think as well of everybody as they would permit me 
to do ; and when, as will happen, events went cross-grain, and all fell 
out " wrong," I was quite ready to " forget my own griefs and be 
happy with yoi*." And now to dinner, Tom, where I mean to drink 
your health ! 

It is all settled; though I have no doubt, after so many "false 
starts," you'll still expect to hear a contradiction to this in my next 
letter; but you may believe me this. time, Tom. Gary is to be 
married on Saturday ; and that you may have stronger confidence in 
my words, I beg to assure you that I have not bestowed on her, as 
her marriage portion, either imaginary Estates or mock Domains. 
She is neither to be thought an Irish Princess, " en retraite," nor 
to be the proud possessor of the " McCarthy diamonds." In a word, 
Tom, we have contrived, by some good luck, to conduct the whole of 
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this BfigotiatioB wiilioui inTolviiig aunAytm m a, lalfajmik of lies; 
and the consequence has been a lerj virioappnad kappoBeaa aoi 
contentment. 

MozxiB improrea eray hour on nearer aoquauitaiio^; and eren 
Mm. P. adnowledgeBy that whem ^'hit Bhy»aK raba oS, he'll be 
downright agreeable and amnanBg." Now, iAada same abpieis ia ybtj 
little more than the eooatifeutioiial coldneaa of hit oeuMby, laore 
palpable wImr oontnuitod with the orer-wacmth of omrs. It fuwer 
doet rob o^ Tooq, which unfoitanatelj our cordiality ooeaatondly 
doea; and henoe the praise beatowed on tiie constaney of one coan- 
try, and the oensure on the dumgeabilit j of the othor. Bat i^na k 
no time for anch diasertationa, nor ia my head in & conditioa to 
&Uow them out. 

The honae is beaet with MillinecB, Jewelleca, and other sedactioi^ 
ists of the same type; and Mm. D.'s voice ia loud in the djcawisg- 
room on the merita of Bnisseli kce and the beooaakigneaa of rabies. 
Eren Gary i^eara to have yi^ded aomewhat to the temptatioa of 
these vanities, and giree a passing gknoe at heraelf in the glaaa 
witiiont any v»ry marked disapprovaL Jaaaes ia in ecataaiee witii 
Morris, who haa confided all his home aorrangementa to his espedai 
care ; and he sita in solemn conclave ev^ morning witii half a doa^i 
stunted, knock-kneed bipeds, in earnest discusaion €i thorongh-breda, 
weig^t^arriers, and feneers, and talks BelV^ L^ half the day after- 
waxids. 

But, above all, Mary Anne has pleased me throughout the whole 
transaction. Not a idiadow of jealousy, not the fiuntest cdoaring of 
any unworthy rivalry haa iotedbred with her aisteijy affection, aad 
her whole heart aeema devcied to Cary'a happineaB. Handsome as 
she always was, tiie impulse of a high motive haa elevated the dia- 
racter of her beauty, and rendered her perfectly lovely. Bo Bdtoi 
would seem to think also, if I were only to pronounce frai the mere 
expression of hia face as he looks at hec 

I must dose this at once ; there's no use in my tiyiag to journalise 
anylonger, for events foUow too fMstfor reccwding; beaides, Tom, in 
the midst of all my happiness there comes a daah of sadness acxoss 
me that I am so soon to part with one so dear to me! The first 
brandi that drops £com tiie iiree tells the story of the decay at the 
trunk ; and ao it is aa the ehaais around your hearth become tenant- 
less, you are led to think of the dark winter of old age, ^ longnight 
be£9se the longer journey ! This is all selfishness, mayhap, and so no 
monaof it. ChuSatuiday thew^edding, Tom; the Morrises start fixr 
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Borne and the Doddb for Ireland. Aj, my did izieiidy once more 
we shall nieet, and, if I know myself, not to part i^nm till our paae^ 
ports are made out for a better place. And now, mj dear £iend, 
for the last time on foreign gronnd, 

I azn, yours ever affectionately, 

EjBicsnr Jaxbb Doda. 

Tell Mrs. Gallagher to have fires in all the rooms, and to see that 
N'elli^ai has a look to the roof where the rain used to oome in. We 
muat try and make the old house comfortable, and if we cannot hare 
the blue sky without, we'll at least endeayour to secure the means of 
an Irish weLeome within doors. 

I suppose it must be a part of that perversity thai plains to 
human nature in eyerythinig, but now that I have deteiaoined on 
going home 9gain, I faney I can detect a hundred advantages to be 
dedved &om foreign travel aad foreign residence. You will, of 
course, meet me by saying, what are your own expeidances, K^iny 
Dodd ? Do they serve to confirm this impression ? Have you the 
evidences of such within the narrow circle of your own family ? No, 
Tom, I must freely own I have not. But I am perhaps able to say 
why it has been so, and even that same is something. 

Tou catt scarcely take up a number of the Times without read- 
ing of some newly-arrived provincial in London being " done'* by 
sharpers, through the devices of a very stale piece of roguery ; his 
appearance, his dress, and his general air beiag the signs which have 
proclaimed him a fit subject for deception. So it is abroad ; a certain 
class of travellers, the " Dodds" for instance, ramble about Switzer- 
land and the Ehine country, John Murray in hand, speaking unintel- 
ligible French, and poking their noses everywhere. So long as they 
are migratory, they form the prey of innkeepers and the harvest of 
Laquais de Place ; but when they settle and domesticate, they become 
the mark for ridicule from some, and for robbery from others. If 
they be wealthy, much is conceded to them for their money — that 
is, their house wiU be frequented, their dinners eaten, their balls 
danced at; but as to any admission into " the society" of the place, 
they have no chance of it. Some Lord Gteorge of their acquaintance, 
cut by his equals, and shunned by his own set, wiU undertake to pro- 
vide them guests ; and so &r as their own hospitalities extend, they 
vnll be " in the world," but not one jot further. The illustrious com- 
pany that honours your soiree, amuses itself with racy stories of your 
bad French, or flippant descriptions of your vrife's " toilette ;" nor is 
it enough that they ridicule these, but they will even make laughing 
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matter of your homely notions of right and wrong, and scoff at what 
you know and feel to be the very best things in your nature. Your 
" noble friend," or somebody else's " noble friend," has said in public 
that you are '^ nobody;" and every Marquis in his garret, and every 
Count with half the income of your Cook, despises as he dines with 
you. And you deserve it, too ; richly deserve it, I say. Had you 
come on the Continent to be abroad what you were well contented 
to be at home — had you abstained from the mockery of a class you 
never belonged to — ^had you settled down amidst those your equals 
in rank, and often much more than your equals in knowledge and 
acquirement — ^your journey would not have been a series of dis- 
appointments. You would have seen much to delight and interest, 
and much to improve you. You would have educated your minds 
while richly enjoying yourselves ; and while forming pleasant inti- 
macies, and even friendships, widened the sphere of your sympathies, 
with mankind, and assuredly have escaped no small share of the 
misfortunes and mishaps that befel the '^ Dodd Family Abroad." 
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THE END. 



a WHrmro, bbaufobt house, stbakd. 



